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AME? 


“WHEN I RIDE LIKE A GENERAL UP TO THE SCRUB 
AND RIDE BACK LIKE TOD SLOAN.” 








Gisterfields will give 


~ you more pleasure 


& ~~ 
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AS YA WERE! 





WELL— -~YA SEE THIS 
WHAT DO PIECE OF PAPER? 
You WANT Its My DIPLOMA 

? is FROM “THE 


La MARINE CORPS! 












































—TAKE tT EASY! 
T COULD BE OUT THE 
DOOR BEFORE YOU 

GOT FROM BEHIND 
THAT DESK? 


_—~—/!/T'LL BREAK 
you IN Two FOR 
THAT —VYOU BLASTE D 
























By John Patrick 


















By ow- tSEE—% 
YOU WANT 





NAW SNOW THAT I 
DON'T HANE TO FEAR 
YoDR PETTY TYRANNY 
I WANT TO TeLh YOu 
L WHAT A COMPLETE 
HORSE'S NECK YOU 


ARE ~ YOU COANIVING 
=> MISANTHROPE /7 














r YEAH? VA SURE? 
HOW TH’ HECK 
DID YOU MAKE A 

MISTAKE LIKE THAT? 
SURE-I CAN GET 
HOLD OF HIM! 
















A YOU'RE THE CALVES | 
ON KNOCK-KNEED LEGS/ 












SO LONG, APE Puss’ 
DOW'"T BE DOING 
ANVTIHING THAT 
DECENT PEOPLE DO/ 
WHAT'S 









THIS FOR AWHILE YET- 
THE SERGEANT MAJOR 

GOT HIS DATES MIXED 
AND MADE OUT YOUR 
DISCHARGE TEN DANS 





4 
wz ai, 
a » 





YOU WON'T NEED PE 








7 VA REALIZE IT WAS 

f ONLY KIDDING, DON'T 

h YA? YA AIN'T GONNA 

A RUN ME UP, ARE YA? 
5 












AHEAD OF TIME I7 4 









AA RON You OVER 
= THE HILL /7 





Gy You'Re THE sorers, ' 
# You'Re THE DREGS, 
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HOLD 'IT, DAD - WOOFY, STOP 
YOUR BARKING! 





HURRY, CHUBBINS, 
WHAT ARE THOSE QUEER-LOOKING Vy WE DON'T WANT 
POINTED ROCKS DAODY ? ss sé asi TO MISS THAT 
cel) | (neve Due 70 ROMO By) : ELEORATION | 
' ME. THERES |) THEY VE Ti OSION CELEBRATION UP 
Se eetty 1 SEE mi {| \\|GLACIERS THAT EXISTED AT DEADWOOD! 
_ Mendig \\\ IN THESE BLACK HILLS pp 
| THE BLACK HILLS OF \ | AGES AGO -— 
ie = SOUTH DAKOTA! . 
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THIS “DAYS OF ‘76’ CELEBRATION IS HELO HERE 
EVERY YEAR. THERE'S HOW HIGHWAYMEN USED 
TO HOLD UP THE WESTERN STAGE COACHES IN 
YOUR GRANDFATHERS TIME 





THANK GOODNESS 
ITS ONLY FUN 




















NOW THIS IS WHAT I CALLA 
REALLY MILO TOBACCO! IT 
DOES BEAT ALL, THE COOL 
SMOOTH WAY IT SMOKES, 
YET IT'S GOT SOMUCH 
BODY AND GOOD TASTE! 


Le 


'M GLAD WE STOPPED BACK } 
AT THIS MT. RUSHMORE if 
MEMORIAL. I'M TOLD THAT on 
WASHING TON’'S AND JEFFERSONS 

FACES ARE 6O FEET HIGH AND 















THE PRINCE ALBERT 
NO-BITE PROCESS TAKES 
OUT HARSHNESS AND THE 
CRIMP CUT ASSURES A 
SMOOTH, COOL- BURNING 
SMOKE. PA. IS IN A CLASS 
BY ITSELF " 





















TOBACCO, SIR? SO 
sw MANY VISITORS SMOKE 
#4 PRINCE ALBERT. 
2 1M CURIOUS TO 
KNOW WHAT 
ITS UKE 























MONEY-BACK OFFER 
FOR PIPE-SMOKERS 


Smoke 20 fragrant pipefuls of Prince 
Albert. If you don’t find it the mel- 
lowest, tastiest pipe tobacco you 
ever smoked, return the pocket tin 
with the rest of the tobacco in it to 
us at any time within a month from 
this date, and we will refund full 
purchase price, plus postage. 









GIVE ME 
PRINCE ALBERT 
EVERY TIME FOR 
EXTRA-MILD, 
TASTY ‘MAKIN’S’ 
CIGARETTES 












(Signed) R.J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.., 
Winston-Salem, North Carolina 
R.J. Reynvids lobacce Company 


& 
Vas he 
fine roll-your- pipefuls of fra. 
own cigarettes in grant tobacco in 
every 2-ounce tin every 2-ounce tin 
of Prince Albert of Prince Albert 
fund full purchase price, plus postage I 
(Signed) R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.. NAT ONAL 
Winston-Salem, North Carolina JOY 





MONEY-BACK OFFER ON 
““MAKIN’S”’ CIGARETTES 


Roll yourself 30 swell cigarettes from 
Prince Albert. If you don't find them 
the finest, tastiest roll-your-own cig- 
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arettes you ever smoked, return the 












pocket tin with the rest of the tobac 












o in it to it any time within a 


month from this date, and we will re- 
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Sand 


ELL it to the Marines’’ is not bad advice. They 
have an amazing record of handling impossible 
situations and not even pursuit planes, bombers, 
or an army could have brought more assurance to 
Americans in Peiping as that trim, gallant, imperturbable, 
little column of Devil Dogs. In no time at all they had 
erected efficient fortresses of the same material that has 
characterized the American Marines since their creation 
—SAND! 

Queer thing about sand. It stops bullets as effectively 
steel. Soft, almost impalpable sand 
that! They pack it into bags and sacks and build ram- 





as stone or does 


parts with them; and when a _ projectile strikes them 
the foree of the blow is diffused throughout the whole 
mass of sand so that the progress is stopped at little 


more than the point of impact. This quality of diffu- 
sion in sand is effective in various ways. 

Levees—in emergencies, at least—can be built of sand- 
The force of rising water is carried by the whole 


hags. 


Entered as second class matter at the postoffice at 


for in section 1103, Act of Oct. 1917, authorized Jan. 27 





Washington, D. C. 
27, 1915. Price $2.50 per year. 


mass rather than by any individual bag; and so the 
waters are held back. 

So with the Marines, the authority, courage, discipline, 
and unity of purpose is diffused throughout a platoon, 
a company, or an army of them. It is never a question 


of stopping ‘‘a’’ Marine. The only course is to stop 


‘*the Marines;’’ and, so far as our recollections go, this 
has not yet been done. They have sand—they put any 
and every ‘‘situation under econtrol.’’ Even a chicken 


does better with a bit of sand under its craw!—By Dean 


cle Ovies, The Atlanta Journal. 


Marines on the Job 


ISPATCHES from the Chinese trouble zone continue 
to show that as usual the members of the United 
States Marine Corps are strictly and persistently on 
the job. And apparently they were never more 
needed. 

Marines have served to 
of American citizens 


Times without number the 
protect the lives and property 
in faraway corners of the globe. ‘‘First to fight’’ was 
their aptly descriptive slogan in the World War. But 
they are more than first class fighting men. 

They have been trained for their role of protectors 
of the defenseless in which they have displayed a spe- 
cial discipline and devotion to duty. Amid the dis- 
turbing news from China some reassurance is provided 
by the presence of the Marines who are so efficiently fui- 
filling their and honorable tradition.—Philadel phia 
Inquire r. 
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Please Help 


OST subscribers know that when they are transferred 
they must, to ensure their receiving each copy of 
their. LEATHERNECK, notify the Editor. Lately, how- 
ever, a considerable number of recruits have been 

added to the Corps. These men subscribe to THe LEATHER- 

NECK, giving the Recruit Area as their address. This is of 

course but temporary. By the time THe LEATHERNECK is 

mailed to the subscriber, he has been transferred. As 

Postal Regulations do not permit the forwarding of sec- 

ond class mail, the magazine is returned to us. We do not 

complain about paying a few cents for return postage, but 
we feel that vou are entitled to the magazine vou paid for, 
and we want vou to have it. 

The next time you miss your LEATHERNECK and you feel 
inclined to give us a Marine Corps growl, just ask vour- 
self, ‘‘Did I send in my change of address?’’ If vou did, 
and still vou have not received your copies, then send in 
the growl—we rate it. 

On the other hand, if yvou’ve shoved off from Parris 
Island to Shanghai or Iona Island, or elsewhere, and you 
have neglected to notifv us, we cannot do else but send 
your magazine to the address you gave us on your sub- 





scription. 

In nearly every issue we print a change of address form. 
When vou are transferred, fill this in and mail it to us. 
If you don’t care to mutilate your copy, a postal card with 
the same information will do. 

Will vou please help us to help vou? 


rate of postage provided 


mailing at the special 
upon application to the 


Advertising rates 


Acceptance for 


Business Manager. 


September, 1937 








+. keeps the pipe cool 
the stem clean 


the smoker Zappy 
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U.S.S. WYOMING AND 
By 


1937 is nearing completion. We are waiting to 
get underway on the trip to Norfolk, Va. It 
is always a pleasure to be homeward bound. 
Our last report came from Germany. That last 
night in Kiel, that last liberty in Germany, is still 
remembered. It happened that an even dozen, twelve 
members of the Detachment, chanced to meet while 
ashore. All the stray “Marks” and “Pfennigs” were 
pooled. Then, in exchange for the produce from 
some excellent brewing company, our collection was 
placed in the hand of the go-between usually called 
the bar-tender. That NRA motto of depression days, 
“Give ‘till it hurts,” was slightly changed. We gave 
till "twas gone, and it didn’t hurt. The only defect 
was the shortness of the too few liberty hours. 
From Germany, on 29 June, we went north, 
through the Kattegat, the body of water separating 
Denmark from Sweden, through the Skagerrack, the 
body of water separating Denmark from Norway, 
into the North Sea. Then south through the English 
Channel—with its foggy weather—across the outside 
edge of the Bay of Biseay—with its rough weather 
along the Coasts of Spain and Portugal—with their 
indolent weather we leisurely rocked along to 
awaken on the morning of 9 July to see the Island 
of Madeira, the “Pearl of the Atlantic.” coming out 
of the clouds a good distanee off the Port Bow. 
During the underway period, at least at the start 
of it, the fanciers of old fashioned pipes demon- 
strated their purchases by coming to the movies each 
evening, puffing as if their lives depended on it on 


iong, curved stem, hetasseled. Continued on paqde 52 





U.S.S. Wyoming anchored in 


San Juan, P. R., Harbor 
Photo by Ga 
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DEVIL RIDE 


By Rollin Brown 


(Illustrated by 


HE day they brought that black two-year-old into 
the Crowfoot T. corrals was like any other spring 
day down there in Texas. Except that it happened 
to be the Kid’s thirteenth birthday. Old Man Tully 
had bought the Kid his first man’s size saddle as a present, 
chaps and spurs to go with it. I can still see the Kid, how 
cocky he was, wearing those brand-new chaps around the 
vards, and resting a shiny spur shank on a rail of the 
corral them off 

As L remember, it was Slim Tilton who got the big idea. 
Slim had the black, its head, and 
making to toss the Kid’s new saddle up before Old Tully 
bellowed 

‘*Whass th’ idear, there?’’ 

**Aw,’’ explained Slim, ‘‘] figured 
might be wantin’ to take a ride today.’’ 

It was Slim’s joke, vou see 





to show 


lassoed snubbed was 


just th’ new hand 
but the Kid’s eves were 
He clenched his fists and 


Ile turned 


suddenly bright as a kit fox’s 
for a moment or two couldn’t sav anything 


to the Old Man 
‘*Pa, that’s right 
The black was skinny from the winter-ranee feed. and 


a two-vear old Ile looked rentle. too, like one of these 


that ne 


knot-heads 


ver make the first jump, and are doomed 


to be spiritless circle nags 
- before they feel the bit. 
Maybe that was what made 
the Old Man nod, and 


av be it was just pride in 
Anyhow, the Kid, 

like of the 
little leaves that the spring 


his son 


trembling one 


D. L. Dickson) 


had brought out on the cottonwoods by the water trough, 
climbed aboard in his new saddle. 

For the space of ten seconds the black stood motionless, 
Then Slim gave a big whoop-ee, to make the Kid think he 
was riding to hell and back. It was all a joke, you see. 
Slim would have been the last person in the world to want 
really to see anything happen. 

But it did. 

They picked the Kid up, all in his new regalia, and 
the Kid had a broken arm and a collar bone. 
Somehow that skinny, black two-year-old tore the Kid's 
saddle off before anyone had come down to the corrals 
again; somehow he smashed three corral rails in a weak 
spot and ran free to the range. 

It wasn’t bad. The Kid’s mended faster than 
any grown man’s would, and in a month he was up to all 
the usual devilment again. But Old Man Tully had had 
a seare, and he loved that boy of his more than heaven 
and earth, or even the Crowfoot T, I 

**Son,’’ [T heard him say one day, ‘I ain’t raised vou to 
I can get all that kind I want for 
You got a bigger job, son. 
help here on 

where you 


smashed 


bones 


reckon. 


be 


$60 and 


no brone-twister. 
feed. Understand? 
One of these days I’m goin’ to be needin’ 
th’ Crowfoot an’ needin’ it bad. That’s 
come in.”’ 

But it seemed to me that I saw a funny look come into 
the Kid’s eves, while he didn’t say anything for a minute 
His eves looked like they were kind of gazing in 
upon himself. And I guess the Old Man had forgotten 
when the Kid finally asked: 

**Pa, vou wouldn’t be wantin’ a quitter for a partner on 
the Crowfoot, would yvou?’’ 

The Kid was full of questions like that. The Old Man, 
too, was already busy at something else, and he answered 
out of the corner of his mouth: 

‘*Not on vour life, son.’’ 

But the Kid wasn’t anybody’s quitter. 
Old Man in that. As stubborn, too. 

I believe it was three summers later that the Old Man 
sent him up to ride line with Slim Tilton in the Orojanas, 
and keep the stock from straying north through the passes 
and bevond. The Kid had entered the Basin Junction 
High School that vear, vou see, but he was back on the 
ranch as soon as vacation came. He’d grown a lot, in a 
weedy, immature way, despite the fact that he still wasn’t 
very big. Ile newer did grow to be a big man like his Dad. 

Slim Tilton told us about it later. It seems none of the 
boys had run into that black again since the day of the 
Kid’s thirteenth birthday. But the Kid found him 
day, up there in the Orojamas; slapped a rope on him 
somehow and tied him up until Slim could come over and 
help. They took the black down to the little line shack 
corral. 


or two 


He was like the 


one 


Slim figured he’d work that big black devil over 
and use him in his own string, I reckon, because the horse 
was a beautiful creature—a good fifteen and a half hands 
high, slim and vet sturdy, muscled with the lithe, powerful 


The kid was riding the black to a standstill 





e 











erace of a mountain cat. And as wicked—I saw him later. 

Slim figured wrong. He figured the horse wrong for a 
second time, and also the Kid. The next morning the Kid 
rode the black that was a five-year-old now. He lasted 
mavbe thirty seconds, and despite that, Slim, who knew, 
said it was one of the best rides he’d ever seen put up. 
The black was born to be a bucker and that was all there 
was to it. He was bad, as vicious and black at heart as 
he was of color. He had the muscle, size and body to carry 
it through. 

The Kid was unhurt. He got to his feet and tried it 
again, for all that Slim tried to talk him out of it. The 
result was the same. The third time he fell, the black 
swung on him, eyes glassy with hate, jaws open, fore hoofs 
slashing the dust. Slim, who was astride a fast little cut- 
ting horse, just managed to save murder from being done 
that morning. 

There was a moment of silence while the Kid, dizzy from 
the fall, got to his feet. Neither of them had seen the Old 
Man ride up; neither knew he was there till he spoke over 
the top rail of the corral. The Old Man’s voice was quiet, 
Slim said, but it had the sting of a whip lash in it. I 
know just how the Old Man could speak, if something 
moved him enough. 

‘*Son,’’ he said, ‘‘how about it? Haven’t I made my 
views plain to you in th’ past?’’ 

The Kid knew well enough what the Old Man was talk- 
ing about. So did Slim. The Kid merely nodded and said : 

**Yeah, Pa, vou’ve made yourself plain, I guess.”’ 

‘*T didn’t raise vou to be no sixty-a-month brone-twister. 
[ ain’t sendin’ vou to school over at th’ Junction jist so 
vou’ll have eddyeation to ride brones with an’ get smashed 
up. I need a partner here on th’ Crowfoot; that’s th’ 
idear. I been trainin’ vou for that.’’ 

‘*Yeah, I know, pa,’’ said the Kid. 

‘What excuse vou got to offer for this, if any? That 
black ain’t one of th’ string I sent you up here with.”’ 

‘*No,’’ said the Kid. ‘‘That’s th’ black I tried to ride 
on my thirteenth birthday. But I ain’t got no excuse, pa, 
I reckon.’’ 

**All right,’’ said the Old Man between tight lips. He 
turned to Slim Tilton. ‘‘Slim, you take that black down 
to th’ home ranch. There’s an outfit there wantin’ to buy 
hosses, wild or gentle. When vou’ve finished that, Slim, 
Ill have vour time made out.’”’ 

That’s the way Slim Tilton came to leave the Crowfoot 
T. I saw him two years later, and he was working for 
Jake Dailey then, over in Grass Valley. But it was that 
night at the home ranch that he told us all this about the 
Old Man and the Kid. I wouldn’t have believed the story 
except for what came of it. 

**Son,’’ said the Old Man, dismounting, ‘‘come with 
me.’’ The Old Man never carried a quirt, but he found 
one on the saddle rack and picked it up. ‘‘Son, come on.’ 

‘**Pa,”’ said the Kid, ‘‘yvou got no right to hide me any 
more. I’m gettin’ too old. I’m sixteen now.’’ 

‘*I’m hidin’ you*till you learn to obey.’’ And the Old 
Man’s lips were tight as drawn latigo leather. 

Slim said there wasn’t a sound from over in the shack, 
later, except for the sound of that horse quirt lash. Slim 
said he would have hated to have anybody work out on him 
that way. 


SAW that big, wicked devil of a black in the corrals 
next morning and he was a_ handsome brute. 
George Shire bought him for $20, and they say 
Shire got $150 for him the next spring, from a 
rodeo buyer. <A lot of wild riders had practiced on the 
black in the meanwhile, and what badness he wasn’t born 
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with he had learned. A first-rate bucking horse will bring 
a lot of money these days because he’s worth a lot to the 
big shows. This black bucked in the Chicago Rodeo that 
year under the name of Funeral. They say he lived up 
to the name. Yes, I know he did. He killed two men 
finally, and one of them was Johnny Oakey who had be- 
come the Kid’s pal. 

But to come back to the home ranch and Old Man Tully. 
Three days later he asked me to ride up to the shack, and 
I knew what he wanted. He wanted to hear some word 
and he was too proud and stiff to go up himself. I think 
he realized, too, that he shouldn’t have licked the Kid 
the way he did that day. 

I happened to meet the Kid on the trail and he was rid- 
ing. Behind his saddle there was a single roll blanket and 
a little grub. 

‘*What’s it all about, Kid?’’ I asked, knowing. 

There wasn’t the ghost of a smile on his usually cheerful 
face. ‘‘Well,’’ he said slowly, ‘‘pa didn’t have no right 
to do that. I’m sixteen now, a man. You tell him that, 
tell him I’ve thought it all over.’’ 

‘*Well now, Kid,’’ I began, ‘‘I don’t quite see no rea- 
BOM . . « 

3ut the Kid was riding on, his back stiff and rigid as a 
ramrod above the saddle’s cantle. Still, I guess his decision 
hadn’t come so easy as it might seem. I guess he was 
fighting a battle with himself and didn’t want any inter- 
ference just then. 

A week later one of the Marsh Creek boys returned the 
horse and saddle that the Kid had gone away on. I saw 
the Old Man stare at the rider, nod finally, and, wordless, 
turn away. You’d have thought, just from the looks of it, 
that the Kid meant no more to him than Slim Tilton, say. 
But I saw more. 

For instance, the Old Man never was a reader, the stock 
yard receipts and the current beef prices marking the 
extent of his interest in newspapers. Yet, by spring he 
had six dailies coming to him, and he spent the better 
part of every evening scanning these, from the personals 
on to the headlines. He read that way, back forward. 
Then I remember the summer night when he happened 
on a little news filler in one of the big papers. It wasn’t 
much, just a couple of thin paragraphs. The Old Man’s 
lips turned kind of white. 

He showed it to me, and my eyes, running down the 
printing, caught words: 

Fanning Kid, from Texas ... horse named Funeral .. . 
broken leg... Omaha hospital .. . 

I tried to laugh the Old Man out of it, but I guess he 
had a hunch. The Fanning Kid, from Texas, was his kid. 
[I tried to tell him that there would be plenty of bucking 
horse riders from Texas and every other State at the 
Omaha Rodeo. But he only shook his head. 

Little by little after that, we began to hear things. That 
was when Shire told us they’d named the big black Fu- 
neral. The horse was spectacular and drew comment. I 
read the account of the first rider he killed—bucked the 
man off before they’d left the shute, trampled him under. 
A drifter one day told us about seeing the Fanning Kid 
ride in some show or other, and said he was good. He 
said the Kid gave the age of twenty, but that actually 
there wasn’t hardly a growth of down on his cheeks. Too 
bad about the broken leg, at Omaha, because it kept the 
Fanning Kid out of the later shows where the money 
would have been best. Yes, the Kid was in the money now 
and then. He had a running mate, chap by the name of 
Johnny Oakey. Good rider, too. 

[ can still see the Old Man soaking it in. He was proud 
of that boy, despite himself. You could see it in his eyes. 


(Continued on page 57) 
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Platoon 16, San Diego; Instructed by Cpl. B. M. Bunn and Cpl. R. W. Mann. 


WEST COAST 
PICTORIAL 


Platoon 17. San Diego; Instructed by Pl-Sgt. A. B. Hudson, and Corporals R. R. Inks, R. R. Bates, and P. S. Krisch. 

















SAYS: | 
“Luckies are | 
the answer for 


my throat” 





“When I first began smoking, Luckies were 
my choice, because I found a light smoke 
advisable for my throat. And that’s as true 


today as ever. Luckies are still my standby.” 


Mfolshmelinte)<- 


It's loasted—Your Throat Protection *sainsriRetAzion 



























































GNUTRITIOUS! 


The African explorer had seen many gnus 
during the day. In the evening his native 
cook served him a delicious steak 

‘*This is one of the finest steaks I’ve 
ever eaten,’’ he explained to his guide, ‘‘ Is 
it gnu?’’ 

**No,’’ said the guid 


good as gnu. Boys’ 1 


‘But it’s just as 


Skok at eounter): ‘‘Say do you take 
invthing off for eash?’’ 
‘*This is a Department Store, 


Sale sgl 


not a burlesque.’’—Aeyston 


Willie’s little sister came to the school 
room door ind handed the following noté 
in to the teacher: 

‘* Teacher, please excuse Willie he 
1 skunk.’’—The Messenger 


eaught 


° 

Lt-Comdr. Tarbuek: ‘‘I don’t know what 
to do with my son. His mother wants him 
to become an admiral, I want him to go in 


business and he insists on becoming an 
aviator 
Friend: ‘Maybe I could help place him 


How old is he 
Lt-cC. T: **He will be four in June.’’ 
i Va. Mo 


ntainec 


Two small daughters of a coupl 


Marine 

non-coms were having a terrible argument. 

‘*Ms daddy’s in a company where they 
ride horses,’’ boasted one. 

‘¢*That is no better than being an ordi 
nary Marine like my daddy,’’ the other de 
fended 

‘*Oh, but it is,’’ 
‘If there’s any trouble he can 
quicker.’’ 


persisted the first child. 
get away 


In a certain western town a_ beautifu 


chorus girl sued a rich banker for breach 
of promise and was awarded ten thousand 
dollars. Shortly after leaving the court she 
was hit by a street car and had eight ribs 


udge iwarded her eight 


broken The same ) 


dollars 


Mora Never play with a woman’s heart 
kiek her in the ribs. Tennessee Tar. 
N I didn’t make a sound last night 
hen I eame on board 
W ‘Yo lilt \W ' 
half of the « 
N ‘Or ! s t f guys that 
] NS pea 7 h 
Sor Dad does irgut ; , 
ne n mean 
S I ve Da rl pro is ¥y 
onvineing ind unanswerable statement, 
! eon is tl mtemptible dribble 
INS 7 7 


ADEQUATE ANSWER 
Teacher: *‘* And you, Willie, can you tell 
the nationality of Napoleon? 
Willie: ‘*Course I ean.’’ 
Teacher: ‘*That’s right.’’ 
Christian Science 


Vonitor. 


Teacher— ‘I’m sorry, Bobby, that 1 


couldn’t make that B minus a B plus.”’ 
Bobby ‘*Oh, that’s all right. I’ll do 
it on the way home.’’ Imerican Ob 


S¢ 





SIE 





“What's a Grecian urn?” 
"Very little.” 


said the lady of 
opened 


‘I don’t need none,’’ 
the house before the agent had 
his mouth. 

‘*How do you know?’’ he returned, ‘‘I 


selling grammars.’’ imerican 


might be 
Obese 


‘*What would you do if I told you 
O’Brien called you a liar?’’ 

‘‘Which O’Brien, the litth one or the 
big one?’’’ U’. S. Coast Guard 

The automobile was a thing unheard of 
to a mountaineer in an unfrequented com 
munity, and he was astonished one day 
when he saw one go by without any visible 


means of locomotion. His eves bulged, 
however, when a motoreyele followed 
closely in its wake and disappeared like a 


flash around a bend in the road. 


**Great Guns! he said, turning to his 
son ‘*Who’d ‘a s’posed that thing had 
a eolt?’’ 1 can Observer 





EXPERIENCE 


The boot at mast told the Captain he 


whether he had been intoxi 
never been drunk 


didn’t know 
eated, because he had 
before. 

‘*Did everything sort of wave up and 
down,’’ the Captain asked him, ‘‘and did 
you feel mighty happy and grand and 
love everyone in the whole world dearly? 
And did you also feel that you eould Just 
whip the pants off of any mother’s son 
alive ?’’ 

“re, ,”’ 


did you know?’’ 


breathed the boot, ‘‘ How 
Great Jokes Bulletin. 

‘*Hey, sergeant,’’ cried the music on 
wateh as he passed the kitchen, ‘‘I just 
saw a big rat go through that hole into the 
galley. What shall I do?’’ 

The sergeant of the guard, who still 
thought the evening’s chow insufficient, 
wasn’t long in replying: ‘‘Just plug up the 
hole so he can’t get out an’ he'll soon 
starve to death.’’ 


The reeruit from Civilization’s outpost 
stood in wide-eyed amazement as the drill 
instructor harangued his new charges about 
personal cleanliness. 

‘*From now on,’’ said the D.I. ‘‘ vou 
boots will take a bath every day, savvy.’’ 

The recruit clicked his teeth. ‘‘ These flat 
land furriners,’’ he whispered to the next 
man, ‘‘ain’t they always figurin’ up some 
thin’ new! 


Down in Parris Island they have a self 
sustaining farm. A recruit recently gradu 
ated from agriculture college, and with his 
head filled with modern improvements, vis 
ited the farm and saw a couple Marines 
driving the hugs out toward the woods. 

*‘*What are you doing that for?’’ he 
asked one of them. 

When the answer came that they were 
driving the hogs into the woods where they 
could eat acorns and fatten up, the college 
man said: ‘* Why, that’s not the way to do 
it. The modern way is to build a pen close 
by and then carry the acorns to them. It’ll 
save lots of time.’’ 

The Marine looked at the modernist in 
disgust. ‘* Hell,’’ he finally replied; ‘‘ what's 
time to a hog?’’ 


A golfer was driving off about a foot 
in front of the teeing mark. The club 
secretary happened to come along. 

‘*Here!’’ he eried indignantly. ‘‘ You 
ean’t do that! You’re disqualified.’’ 

‘*‘What for’?’’ demanded the player. 

‘You're driving off in front of th 
mark.’’ 

The play r 
** Away with you!’’ he said 
‘I’m playing my third stroke!’’ 

{merican Observer. 


looked at him with pity. 


tersely. 
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Money in It 


Uncle: ‘‘And what are you going to be 
when you grow up, Freddy?’’ 

Freddy: ‘‘I’m going to be a_ philan 
thropist; those people always seem to have 
such a lot of money.’’—Pearson’s Weekly 
London). 





& 
Long winded Marine: “I’m going to kiss 
you before I leave.” 
Weary Miss: “Do it now while I’m still 
young.” 


‘‘What makes you think Private de 
Sheik deserves the title of The Great 
Lover?’’ 

‘‘T saw him in front of a mirror today.’’ 


This book on Africa says there’s a tribal 
custom of sacrificing a young girl to a 
gorilla. Funny, ain’t it? 

Not so funny. My wife says that’s what 
happened when she married me. 


First Wingless: ‘‘It’s great to be a 
student fiyer.’’ 

Second Wingless: ‘‘Yeh; but be careful 
what classes you drop out of.’’ 


The non-com’s wife was finishing her 
lecture: ‘*. ... And another thing, those 
excuses you keep giving for coming home 
ate are the oldest things I’ve ever heard.’’ 

‘*Oh yeh,’’ he snapped. ‘‘Didn’t anyone 
ever read you the date on your birth cer 


tification ?’’ 


Very Rank Reeruit (Busting into C.C.’s 
Office, sans knocking, san salute): ‘‘Say, 
Cap, will yu lend me ten bucks so I kin 
go on pass? 

Captain (Meeting the oceasion sT any, 
old man, don’t be so formal. Just eall me 
Bill.’’—Our Army. 


Mr. Bortnyanski: ‘‘The milkman told me 
he necked every dame on the route with 
the exception of one.’’ 

Mrs. Bortnyanski: ‘‘That must be that 
snooty Mrs. Blotzeviteh next door.’’ 
Phoeni 


When the music came through the squad 
room blowing reveille this morning Kelly 
bounced a shoe off his head and knocked 
him cold. 

Gee! What did Kelly get? 

An extra hour’s sleep. 


The spouse of one of the ordnance men 
at Brown Field wanted a washing ma 
chine. So our friend smuggled a few parts 
home every now and then and when he had 
enough he set in to assemble the thing. 
He tried for a week, then finally growled: 
‘It’s no use. No matter how I try it 
always comes out a machine gun.’’ 
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Welcome Relief 


Little Mary: ‘‘Mother, they are going 
to teach us domestic silence at school now.’’ 

Mother: ‘‘Don’t you mean domestic sci 
ence?’ 4 

Father: ‘‘There is a bare hope our little 
girl means what she is saying.’’—Boston 
Evening Transcript. 


Mistress: ‘‘So your husband is an army 
officer, Clara? What rank?’’ 

Clara: ‘Well, he’s only a corporal now, 
but he’s been incited twice for bravery 
and next week he goes into the hospital 
for a major operation.’’—Pathfinder. 


Privates McSwain and Jones of the 
USS Whosis had a slight altereation and 
fists flew. At office hours McSwain, the 
aggressor, was fined and placed on proba 
tion. Jones was released. 

A few days later a terrific storm blew 
up. The men were busy lashing down 
when McSwain suddenly dashed in to the 
detachment commander’s office. ‘‘Sir,’’ he 
reported with a glint of satisfaction in 
his eye, ‘‘that guy Jones that you thought 
was so good and honest just went over the 
side with one of the ship’s buckets.’’ 





First Marine: “Why did the Treasury 
Department take back that medal they 
gave to Sea-Going Schultz? He rescued 
those two women from drowning, didn’t 
he?” 

Second Marine: “Yeh; but they found 
out he saved two blondes and a brunette 
and then threw the brunette back.” 

Mrs. Newrich was fond of flowers and 
especially liked the salvia, but was not very 
reliable in getting the names right. She 
was giving directions to her gardener. ‘‘On 
this side of the walk,’’ she said, ‘‘I want 
you to put out some salivas. Now what 
would you suggest for the other side?’’ 

‘*Well, madam,’’ answered the gardener 
solemnly, ‘‘maybe it would be a good idea 
to put some spittoonias there.’’—Glasgou 


Heron. 


It was in front of an armory where two 
stone lions stood guard on the steps. ‘‘ How 
often do they feed those two big lions?’ 
said the soldier to the marine. 

‘“Whenever they roar,’’ was the sarcastic 
reply.—Diamond Head News. 


Little Edgar, sitting next to his mother 
in church, complained that he felt unwell. 
His mother told him to slip out. This he 
did, but returned. 

‘‘Why didn’t you go home?’’ 
mother. 

‘<T was going,’’ answered the brave little 
lad, ‘‘but on my way out I saw a box 
labeled ‘For the Sick.’ ’’—Weekly News 
(Auckland, N. Z.) 


asked his 


Ever Thus 


A gentleman had completed his purchases 
and the clerk, in filling out the sales slip, 
asked: ‘‘What is the name, please?’’ 
‘*Jepson,’’ replied our hero. 
**Chipson?’’ 

‘‘No. Jepson. Sixteen twenty-one West 


‘*Your first initial, please.’’ 

‘coh, B.” 

**O. K. Jepson.’’ 

**Exeuse me, it isn’t O. K. You didn’t 
understand; I said ‘Oh’.’’ 

**Q,. Jepson.’’ 

**No. Rub out the O. and let the K. 
stand.’’ 

The elerk began to look haggard. 

‘*Will you please give me your initials 
again?’’ 

““— ona Ek.” 

‘Pardon, you said O. K.’’ 

**Allow me to finish. I said ‘Oh’ be- 
eause I didn’t understand what you were 
asking me. I didn’t mean it was my ini 
tial. My name is Kirby Jepson.’’ 

““No! Not O. but K. Here, give me the 
pencil and I’ll write it myself. There, 
I guess it’s O. K. now.’’—Annapolis Log. 


At camp a battalion was being in- 
structed on ‘‘How to take a convoy 
through open country.’’ One company was 
told off to represent a convoy, the men 
being told that they were to represent 
horses, cows, and wagons. When the order 
to advance was given, the convoy moved 
on; but the major noticed that one man 
continued to lie down. He galloped up to 
him and said, ‘‘Why don’t you advance?’’ 

The man replied, ‘‘I ean’t, sir.’’ 

**You can’t? What do you mean? 

‘*T’m a-wagon, and I’ve got a wheel 
off.’ ’—Kablearam. 


**Sorry, madam, but licenses are issued 
only when your form is filled out properly.’’ 
‘*Why, I like your nerve, sir. We ean 
get married no matter what I look like.’’ 
Presidio. 


The Scandinavian had just arrived in 
California, delighted with the way his new 
car withstood the trials and tribulations 
of the trip. 

‘*How are the roads, Hans?’’ 

**Vell, dis guy Lineoln was uh great en 
gineer, but dat Frenchman De Tour he 
was no road builder at all.’’—Pointer. 


One: ‘What does your son do in your 
store?’?’ 

Two: ‘*He sells toys and pets in the 
basement.’’ 

One: ‘‘What a way to learn a business,’ 


Voodoo, 


’ 





“Did you say that Marine Corporal was 
shot in Belleau Woods?” 


“I did not. I said below the lumbar 


region.” 
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REVIEW 
INSPECTION 


MURDER AT BLESSGRAVE 


THE BROTHERS SACKVILLE, By G. D. 


H. and M, Cole 


Mr. and Mrs. Cole have long been turn 
ing out enjoyable mysteries; but this time 
they appear to have transcended even th: 
best of their former work. 

In this baffling enigma we find two broth 
ers, who are not at all alike Alfred Sack 
ville lives with his wife, 
their two children in a!most poverty in their 
Brondesbury flat. 

Fred Sackvilk 
ful, lives at Edgbaston Bertha, his wife, 
1s a social climber, with all the tawdry af 


Maemillan). $2.50 


Josephine, and 


enterprising and success 


fections of her breed 
Each week a letter comes from Alfred to 


Fred, and each week it s answered, The 
former’s letters are long and full of ex 
planations; the tter’s, breezy and brief. 


John Ainsworth, Bertha’s miserly broth 
er, is found dead, with his mashed skull ly 


ing in the fire place Under terms of previ 
ous wills, Bertha inherits her dead brother's 


considerable \ Ith 

There is some indication of manslaughter, 
and subsequently the signs point to murder 
Alfred is implicated Inspeetor Tom Fair 
ford from Seotland Yard turns up on the 


scent \ search of Alfred’s flat reveals a 
long record of blackmailing. It is also 


proved that Alfred had visited Ainsworth 
shortly before the murder, with the obvious 
intention of blackmailing him for a-youth 
ful indiscretion 

Alfred has disappeared. Fred, sick in 
bed, offers every ai 
apprehension, mostly because he believes in 


toward his brother’s 


his innocence 

Clues also point to the caretaker and his 
wife: and plenty of other possible 
parade through the pages. Bertha. who 
brother’s death, 


could have done it There was a young 


suspects 
was to benefit by her 
doctor not too far from the murder man 
sion; a third and mysterious Mrs. Sackville 
comes forth with a elaim 


Inspector Fairford is working on his first 


ease, and the whole thing looks hopeless. 
Stark failure was the result of his every 
move. Then tiny thread of a elue ap 
pears, 1 ming et overlooked by th 
murderer B t a ft ead the mystery 


eventually solve 





KIDNAPPED SHERIFFS 


CANYON OF GOLDEN SKULLS. By 
Bliss Lomax (Macaulay). $2.00. 
Ilere we have something new in the gun 
fighting western type of novel. Lance Run 
yan is the son of Chalk Runyan, retired sue 


vessful rancher. Lanee refuses to be de 
pendent on his father’s money, and en 
gages in cattle buying. His unele Thane 


warns the boy of the dangers of one deal, 


because Bull Lamar and his outlaws are 


almost certain to raid the drive herd. 
There is a raid, and Lance’s two riders 
push ahead while the boy engages in a rear 
guard action. He is saved by his unele. 
\ sheriff’s posse rides after a mob of 


bank robbers. The trail splits and the 


sheriff follows one man. It turns out to be 
Lance’s uncle, whom the sheriff kills. Chalk, 
enraged, believes his brother was shot with 
out cause, and he vows revenge on all badge 
totin’ sheriffs, 

As long as the author makes no seeret otf 
the identity of the villain, we believe we are 
violating no ethies in diselosing that Chalk 
slugged the sheriff over the head and 
dragged him off to a huge eave. Another 
sheriff is appointed and he too disappears, 
and a third. Then Apache Stillings, father 
of Lance’s sweetheart, takes office. He too 
disappears, apparently drowned in an old 
mine. 

Lance, of course ignorant of his father’s 
atrocities, takes the sheriff’s badge himself 
and vows to track down the murderers. 

But the sheriffs have not been murdered. 
They are kept captive in the cavern. In 
attempting to escape, they discover a quan 
tity of human skulls filled with gold. Chalk 
finds out their seeret and forees his pris 
oners to work, digging at the walls for 
more gold. 

In the meantime his son is hot on the 
trail; and Bull Lamar stumbles onto the 
truth, demanding a fifty-fifty split—or else. 

Sheriff Lance, tracking one of Lamar’s 
men, discovers an ingress to the cavern. He 
enters, crawling 
kidnapped men with their captors. 

Heartsick, Lance returns to the mouth of 
the cave where he is caught by sliding rock 
Extricated by Chalk, he is later flung in 
with the other prisoners; which leads to a 


thrilling regeue 


forward to diseover the 





THE LEATHERNECK 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D 
Enclosed please find 


Please forward to the address below 





WRITE ADDRESS 
PLAINLY 








ORDER BLANK 


1937 


for Dollars 


ks checked on this sheet. 








12 


c 4d ny Look m. ay £ 
fe rhased throu eae 
LEATHERNECK B SAKE 
ome we esfecially 
PECOIN IME TUL 
the following> \ 





PERILOUS SANCTUARY. By D. J. 
Hall (Maemillan). Hick Bowels, cynical 
adventurer, flees from a _ bar-room brawl 
and goes to Mexico. Here he encounters a 
mysterious foree, and a complete regenera 
tion is effected. $2.50 

TAKE A LETTER, PLEASE. By John 
B. Opdycke (Funk & Wagnalls). <A hand 
book on the art of letter writing, offering 
the best examples of the art. No end useful 
for some of our clerks. $2.75 

THE OTHER HALF. By John Worby 
(Lee Furman). A hardboiled autobiography 
of a hobo whose travels carry him over 
England, Canada and the U. S. If you 
don’t eare for racy reading, try something 
else. $2.50 

PAINTED POST RANGE. By Tom 
Gunn (Messner) Further adventures of 
Sheriff Blue Steele and his deputy, Shorty 
Watts. Plenty of gun-smoke and swinging 
fists. $2.00 

CONTACT. By Charles Codman (Little, 
Brown). Death stalks the war-time flying 
Squadron. Life in the air and in German 
prison camps. $2.00 

THE LAND THAT TIME FORGOT. 
By Michael J. Leahy and Maurice Crain 
(Funk & Wagnalls Exeiting account of 
exploration and gold seeking in New Guinea. 

$3.00 

BUSHMEN AT LARGE. By Harold 
Waters and Aubrey Wisberg (Green Cir 
cle). Adventures among the gold seekers, 
the fighters and savages in the land of 
‘Down Under’’; and the ill-fated eam 
paign at Gallipoli. $2.00 

THE U. S. ARMY IN WAR AND 
PEACE. By Oliver L. Spaulding, Colonel, 
USA (Putnam). A history of our army 
from its inception to the present day, de 
tailing its activities in war and peace. $6.00 

YOUR WINGS. sy Assen Jordanoff 
Funk & Wagnalls). Read this and you 
should be able to fly, even if you never 
saw a plane before. Recommended by the 
Instructors of the M.C.I. $2.50 

THE LONG DEATH. By George Dyer 
(Seribner’s). The death of a scientist ap 
peared to be from natural causes, until a 
slight clue pointed to murder. $2.00 

KHYBER CARAVAN. By Gordon Sin- 
elair (Farrar & Rinehart). Traveler Sin 
clair takes us to the romantic and adven 
turous lands of India. $3.00 

AND CALL IT ACCIDENT. By Mrs. 
Belloe Lowndes (Longmans, Green). A 
horror story set in an old eastle in Eng 
land, with the villain trying to kill the 
unsuspecting victim. $2.00 

COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F. Adams 
(Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting study 
of the cowboy, his work and play. An ex 
planation of brands and other details, writ 
ten in an entertainine fashion. $2.50 

JOHN L. LEWIS. sy Ceeil Carnes 
Speller). The life story of the labor lead- 
er whose activities land him on the front 
page of the daily papers. $2.50 

MODERN CRIMINAL INVESTIGA 
TION. By Dr. Harry Sodderman and Dep 
uty Chief Inspector John B. O’Connell 
(Funk & Wagnalls). A text-book of unbe- 
lievable criminology. You Marines with am- 
bitions for the various police forces would 
do well to study this one. $3.00 
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‘‘Carry on!’’ 





“CARRY ON” 
By Edgar A. Guest 


They spoke it bravely, grimly, in_ thei: 
darkest hours of doubt; 

They spoke it when their hope was low and 
when their strength gave out; 

We heard it from the dying in those 
troubled days now gone, 

And they breathed it as their slogan fi 
the living: ‘*Carry on! 

Nov the days of strife are over, and the 
skies are fair again, 

But those two brave words of courage on 
our lips should still remain; 

In the trials which beset us and the cares 
we look upon, 

To our dead we should be faithful—we 
have still to ‘‘earry on!’’ 

through storm and danger, 
‘earry on’’ through dark despair, 

‘Carry on’* through hurt and failure, 
‘“earry on’? through grief and care; 

‘Twas the slogan they bequeathed us as 

they fell beside the way, 


And for them and for our children, let us 


‘earry on!’’ today 


THE ROADS 
By Donfarran 


The brown roads will taunt you 
And beat against your brain, 

But you will plant a garden-patch 
And listen for the rain; 

For if you watch the growing things 
Break the ground apart 

The brown roads may haunt you 
And never touch your heart 


But do not tempt the white roads 
That run across the moor, 

And see you do not listen 

To the singer of Anoor; 

For nothing of your planting 

Can ever make you stay 

If you trust your heart to white roads 
On a foolish summer day ! 
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LEETA (CARMELITA) 
By William S. McCollam 

In the placid summer evening when the 
sun is going down 

And the Wood Thrush warbles sweetly 
in his suit of mottled brown, 

When I’m sitting ‘neath the trellis where 
the roses are in bloom 

And the swallows twitter gaily in the 
dying afternoon, 

I am thinking of a dusky maid in her 
nipa covered nook 

Crooning o’er her rosary and a_ tattered 

sacred book. 


When the Yankee troopers landed on you! 
fever-stricken shore, 

And the insurrectos fought them as the 
never did before, 

You were always there and ready to ] 
their sins away 

Or to hand a drink of agwa along the 
dusty way. 

Where Pasig’s turbid waters roll onward 
te the sea 

Your deeds will be remembered and you 


name be reverie. 


As the rainy season lingered to disgust 
my homesick soul, 

When the plague was at its highest and 
took its gruesome toll, 

When the ‘‘googoo’’ in the jungle would 
shoot his poisoned dart, 

When the chow was at its damdest to 
break your hungry heart, 

She was there to ask forgiveness for th 
erimes of soldier days 

And to speak a little pleasantry and 
sing a little praise. 


I was dozing in my quarters on a humid, 
languid day 

When the sentry sent a message to report 
without delay. 

Found her little, dwarf ‘‘amigo’’ in 
tears and anguish great 

Standing to attention outside the fortress 
gate 

**Mooeh infirmo’’ was ‘‘hermana,’’ would 
I eome to see her die’? 

With the Padre softly praying, I stooped 
to say good bye. 


‘*Leeta,’’ Carmelita, with your saintly, 
pious air. 

Oh! ‘‘Leeta,’’ Carmelita, with your lus 
trous raven hair 

I ean hear the bells of Subig, ringing 
softly over there. 


APOCALYPSE 
By F. Joaquin Stacey 


Four horsemen rode in a_ strange caval 


eade, 
On the four winds of the world. 
And the beasts they rode were of motley 
shade; 
White, red, jet black, and pearl. 
The first galloped on in feverish haste, 
As he flexed a bending bow. 
And the germ-tipped arrows were easily 
traced 
By the ‘*Plague’’ they spread below. 
The seeond earried a two-edged sword 
Ilis horse was the color of flame, 
And he swung the blade like a feudal lord; 
For ‘*War’’ and this brute were the same. 
The third raced along on an ebony steed, 
With balanees elutehed in his hand 
\s he urged his mount to increasing speed, 
While ‘‘Famine’’ spread over the land. 
On a pale, grim ghost, the last of the clan 
Was sowing decay and disaster, 
In the past designed by a well laid plan 
Of hate... with ‘‘Death’’ as its master. 


FOR ANY BOY 
By Lillian W. Pelletier 


Let him sail his toy boats now 
In puddle, pond, or stream; 

Launch argosies of fantasy, 
His boyish eyes adream. 


Too many days, little ships 
Will lie and gather dust, 
While eager feet seek other shores 
Playthings rot and rust. 


Other ships will sail the ways 
Though skies be gray or blue, 
Bringing what cargo time may send, 
Ever the long years through. 


Little boats are soon put by, 
Crumble to dust away; 

So let him sail his toy ships now, 
This is his time to play. 


HUNT ON! 
By J. M. Lesser 


Ah, he was young and firm of limb, his 
gaits were fine and slow, 

His long neck straightened at each jump, 
his legs tucked up below. 

He cleared the course without a fault un- 
til the final gate 

A small hole, hidden in the turf—and 
Vindex met his fate. 

He stumbled, fell, to rise no more—no 
more to feel my hand. 

With all the world so full of life, I 
couldn’t understand 

Just why he lay so _ still—so_ still—for 
just a while before 

We’d cleared the bars together—to clear 
them nevermore. 

No more to feel his soft brown nose 
amuzzling ’gainst my cheek, 

No more to see those solemn eyes that 
almost seemed to speak 

Of happy times together--of loyalty long 
vowed; 

No more to feel him running with a grace 
that made me proud. 

He died as every hunter should whose 
hours on earth are timed, 

With the baying of the hounds before, 
the pound of hoofs behind. 

But now I trust him to Your eare. Be 
kind to him, I pray, 

Perhaps he’s frightened, all alone; please 
guide him on his way. 

Don’t open up the Gates for him, but 
hearken to my plea, 

Just whisper, ‘‘Up and over, lad;’’ he’s 
used to that, you see 

His neck will straighten onee again; his 
hoofs will cleave the air; 

He’ll take his last jump in good form 
with lots of room to spare! 

And when the autumn comes again, and 
hunting horns shall sound, 

When the air is crisp and vibrant, and 
the frost is on the ground, 

Put up the jumps in Heaven, God, and 
see his brown eyes shine 

Just let him clear the bars again for old 
times’ sake—and mine. 


I SHALL BE A WANDERER 
By Devie Nay 


I shall be a wanderer, 
Lonely and proud, 

The sky shall be my travel, 
The sea, my shroud. 


I shall be a wanderer 

Seeking the sun, 

Wherefore the sea shall claim me 
When travel’s done. 















































PLAN YOUR FUTURE 


Somewhere among the courses listed below is prep- 





aration for the career or profession you may follow 
later in your life. By making your plans now, and 
beginning training for your life work, you are build- 


ing for a successful and secure future. 


ENROLL NOW 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
Caution! Before requesting enrollment, investigate the course in which you are interested, and be sure that it meets your needs. Com- 
plete information regarding any course may be obtained from your company or detachment commander, or by writing direct to the Marine Corps 
Institute. Remember you can enroll in only one course at a time. 


(0 I am interested in the subject before which I have marked an X; please send me full information. 


{] Please enroll me in the ccsecesececcceeceeeseesseeeeeceeeee COUFSE, I have carefully investigated the course and believe it is suited to 
my needs 
} Accounting [) Chemistry & Pharmacy -} Refrigeration C) Drafting C) Mathematics 

Agriculture [} Civil & Structural Eng. -} Salesmanship [} Electricity _) Gas Engines 

PM Poultry ) Plumbing -) Shop Practice [} English _) Diesel Engines 

-}] Architecture _) Heating [} Telephony & Telegraphy () Grade School L) French 

je Contracting & Bldg. ) Ventilation [) Traffic Management _) High School () Spanish 

[) Automobile (}) Steam Fitting ) Civil Service L) Naval Academy Prep. [} Mechanical Eng. 

() Aviation [) Air Conditioning [} Commercial Courses () Warrant Officer's Prep. _] Navigation 
Business Management _}) Radio [}) Good English [} 2nd Lt.’s Prep. 

Lj Service Station Salesmanship 


Name 


Organization 





Station 
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TROPICAL TOPICS 


WEST LOCH LOCUS 
By The Mongoose 


The wind first whistled it through the 
tall, waving cane, the birds took it up and 
sang it on their morning concerts, even the 
waves on the Loch whispered about it be 
fore the Mongoose realized what it was all 
about. The real Hawaiian Summer was 
He should have noticed it too 
because the Algarobas had taken on a 
fresher, greener look, the Loch had changed 
its complexion from an emerald green to a 
turquoise blue and the sky seemed to have 
wiped its face of the occasional dark clouds 
that used to stroll across it and now only 
white, fleecy clouds came up over the hori 
zon in the east and south. The air was 
more languid and the birds sang a different 


finally here. 


song, yes, summer was really here now in 
all its Mid-Paecifie glory. 

Evidently others besides the Mongoose 
noted the change because with the brighten 
ing up of color and tone the boys up at 
the barracks started feeling that summer 
time nostalgia of the wanderer and talk of 
the folks at home started buzzing around, 


even the mail orderly noticed an inerease 


in home mail, and Johnny the cook has had 





Mackee of West Loch 


September, 1937 


constant complaints about not cooking his 
pies with that same finesse that mother used 
to have. Johnny Milet heads the list on 
the ‘‘ Homesick Roster.’ For days now he 
has been walking down to the wharf where 
he would sit by the hour and look far out 
to sea for the ship that would bring him 
back to ’Frisco and the little cottage on 
the hill. 


The command, in sympathy no doubt, 
with the restlessness of the boys has prom 
ised some of them that they would soon 
leave for home ports and abroad. Johnny 
is being transfered to the Chester which 
we understand is going to make some inte! 
esting trips in the next few months. Kayo 
Pixler; Transportation Corporal par excel 
lent, Oliver; head ecox’n, and the kitehen 
duet, Johnson and Steele are also on the 
list for transfer. Topping the whole list 
of transferees however is the name of Chief 
Marine Gunner Lundt. After two years of 
productive duty at West Loch he is going 
to Mare Island to wind up his commission 
with the United States Marines. We say 
‘*productive duty’’ because during the time 
Mr. Lundt has been stationed here he has 
not only taken charge of the Marine detach 
ment at West Loch but he has also im 
proved both the grounds and the barracks 
on the post. From a grove of Algarobas 
and high grass he has brought forth a 
grounds suitable for the surroundings of a 
mansion, which, by the way, our barracks 
might be said to resemble, in a miniature 
sense of course. So, shall we say that 
though the clock on the wall has seen many 
come and go that it can at least thank him 
for getting its brightwork shined. West 
Loch drinks a toast of well wishing for 
you Mr. Lundt and for the rest of the men 
that are leaving the post, we hope that the 
boat trip back home will be as pleasant as 
was your tour of duty here and that you 
will be as appreciated in your new posts as 
you were in this one. 


But speaking of leaving, just think of 
what they are leaving behind. Those big, 
ripe, juicy oranges, the fresh mangoes, the 
sweet paypayas and the clear, cold lemon 
ade made from the lemons Gunny Kohs is 
going to raise in his garden. When the 
Gunny first came here we thought we had 
something to be proud of in that little 
garden but now he has shown us up. In 
the few weeks that he has been here he has 
developed a good garden into a first class 
piece of landscape gardening. A green 
hedge completly surrounds the entire plot 
and in the background high paypaya trees 
form a harp for the winds. A small areh 
way made with a simple rustie design 
marks the entrance into the inner portion 
of the garden where everything from let 
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Johnny Milet, West Loch 


tuce to Corn is grown. One would think 
that except for the entrees of the daily 
menu that West Loch was self sustaining 
and it is almost that too. Even the entrees 
of the main meal of the day are furnished 
twice a week by fishermen Turner, Wilson, 
and Dearing, who, by hook or by erook, 
gather in enough fish each week to make 
two full messes. Savory Luas and delicious 
Puallas garnished with single leaf lettuce 
make the kind of dinner that one never 
tires of. And, though he is a quiet young 
chap himself, we could rave long and loudly 
about the prandial contributions of Mac 
Kee. Mae furnishes the occasional chickens 
and rabbits that grace the tables on special 
oceasions. His rabbit pens and chicken 
coups under the Algarobas and next to the 
Loch go to make up a model farm. The 
atmosphere is more parklike than farmyard 
and it makes an enjoyable retreat on warm 
days. The products from his little farm 
are both fresh and abundant so that we 
dont have to worry about eating aged eggs 
or frozen poultry. (After this writeup the 
command will probably be swamped with 
requests from ‘‘canny’’ mess sergeants try 
ing to get a transfer to this Utopia of free 
and fresh food. 

Here would be a good place to mention 
the movie ambitions of Anderson, he boasts 


(Continued on page 50) 
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GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA 
By Farmer 


July ushered in the glorious 4th and 
field-day-barbeque for the entire station 
The day started at 0800 and continued we 
on into the afternoon 

The start of the activities were the chi 
drens Three Legged, Potatoe, Egg, Sac 
and Relay Races and the 50 Yd. Dash. The 
outstanding race was that of PIE-EATING 
The pies were placed on a table at the start 


but before the race was half over pie was 


little 


seattered all over the sunny 
from ear to ear 
The next and I believe the most thr 


of the sports was the first game of 
‘*‘LITTLE WORLD SERIES’’ Softh 
Championship tournament There was 
prize of $15.00 to the winning team—whicl 
in this case happened to be the Navy. The 
earried off the laurel by the score of t 


Congratulations, Navy 

Immediately after the ball game the races 
for the service personnel took place but did 
not afford the sportsmanship as displayed 
by the kiddies 


The winners of the various races were 


Sack Race Pvt. Herbert L, (rray, 
U.S.M.C.; 100 Yd. Dash R. R. Riggs, 
U.S.N.; Potatoe Rac Dmr. Robert L 


Cook, U.S.M.C.;: Wheelbarrow Raee Pvts. 
Travis M. Hancock and Joseph A. ‘‘Slum’’ 
Burke; 3 Legged Race Pyvts. W M 
‘*Big’’ West and Millard FE. Burke; Relay 
Race—T. M. Hancock, J. A. Burke, H. L. 
Gray and A. C. Caron—All Marines; Tug 
of-War—Which by the way was a grand 
upset for the Navy H. G. Koster, ‘* Big’’ 
West, O. B. MeBride, J. E. Campbell, F. 
M. Soltys, T. H. Parry, A. C. Caron, J. A 
Burke, S. J. Buban and J. W. Cantwell, all 
Marines. 

The barbequé was a great success and 
goodly time was enjoyed by all guests. 

July takes from us a few of our old 
familiar faces; Captain Brady L. Vogt and 
family go to Brooklyn, N. Y.; Cpl. Clifton 
L. **Flip’’ Hughes, P.F.C. John ‘‘B’’ 
Gambill and Enos W. Smith and Pvts 
Fletcher Kilgore, William F. ‘*‘ Egghead’ 
Robertson and Clifton P. ‘*‘Cueball’’ Ses 


sions. Hughes, Gambill and Kilgore go to 
Portsmouth, Va., Smith to Philadelphia and 
Robertson and Sessions to Pensacola. \ 


pleasant tour of duty to you all 

Gunnery Sergeant Rodney E. Barwick 
was transferred on the 15th to Class 2(d 
F.M.C.R. after 20 years of service The 
best of luck is extended to Barwick by all 
hands at this station 

Captain W. C. Purple and family arrived 
here on the 14th as relief for Captain Vogt 
who leaves on the 23rd 

Getting back to the ‘*‘LITTLE WORLD 
SERIES,’’ a few highlights of each game 
are here given: 

2nd Game: Marines defeated Navy 4 to 3 
in a closely contested game 

3rd Game: Marines defeated Navy 1 to 
0. P.F.C. Richard clipped out a well de 
served two bagger but through an erro: 
completed the run for the winning tally. 

4th Game: Marines defeated Navy 7 to 1 
This decisive victory of the Marines gives 


us a two game lead From all indications 
the Championship is in the well known 
“eben”? rhis game 30 the Navy says 
was lost through several errors on thei 
part Navy still insists that they will 
cheekmate the Marines 

Sth Game The stands were jammed to 


capacity with a cheering crowd as the 
‘*LITTLE WORLD SERIES’’ came to a 
close with the seore 2 to 1 in favor of the 
Marines Navy scored 1 run in the 2nd; 


Marines 1 run in the 5th; but the Navy 
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Men from the S.S. Empire State, Merchant Marine Training Ship, marching in parade 
with U. S. Marines 


take advantage of the 


Taps were sounded 
for the Navy and to 








here on the station and considerable interest 
was shown. Here’s to more and better 
games for the coming season. 

Our old shipmates and buddies may be 
interested to learn that the Marines now 
hold all cups, trophies, ete, with the excep 
tion of one racing cup (this we hope to ac 
quire this fall 

That’s all—see you next month. 





HEADQUARTERS 





Commanders and personnel this month. 


Exchange out at 


FMF, NAS, North 


was transferred to 


he back with us soon, we 





HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, SECOND MARINE 
BRIGADE, FLEET MARINE FORCE, MARINE CORPS 


BASE, SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


M. Bischop received a special order dis 
charge, and is now working on the police 
force in Berkeley, Calif. Cpls. Kenneth W. 
Altfather and Henry P. Barksdale, who en 
listed on the same date, but in different 
cities, have been together in the same 
company for the past four years, both 
making Cpl. on their first cruise within a 
few months of each other, were discharged 
the 2nd of August. Altfather is working 
in the Base Photographer shop here, and 
Barksdale is headed for Seattle, Washing 
ton, where he is to enter the University of 
Washington. 

Pvt. Everett H. Buckley was discharged 
on the 19th of the month and is now living 
in Los Angeles, Calif. 

Transferred into the company we have 
Staff-Sgt. Sidney A. Guy, who joined from 
the Department of the Pacific and is now 
acting Sgt-Maj., while Sgt-Maj. Lane is 
on 90-day furlough. Cpl. Howard F. Bar 
ton joined from Base Hdqs. Co., and is 
working in the Post Office. Cpl. Robert A. 
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MeKeown and Pfe. William L. Emery 
joined from Ist Signal Co., MB, Quantico, 
Va. Pvt. Gebhardt joined from 2nd Sig 
nal Co., Post. Pvt. J. H. Keyes joined 
from Base Hqd. Co., and has been working 
in the Brigade Intelligence Section, but 
was in an automobile accident and is now 
in the USN Hospital very badly banged 
up but we hope he will be back with us 
again in the near future. Pvt. Edward 
W. Hepford joined from the 2nd_ Bn., 
10th Marines, and is also working in the 
Intelligence Section, working and studying 
to be a draftsman. Pfe. Ray M. Burrill 
joined from Air-2 FMF, NAS, North 
Island and is working in the pay office 
here at the base. 

We have also had our share of promo 
tions this month. Pl-Sgt. Earl M. MeWil 
liams was promoted to Gy-Sgt., Sgt. Fred 
Smith to Pl-Sgt. Pfes. Boyd J. Jackson, 
John O. Coe, Ray Graham, and Holmer 
J. Harding were promoted to Cpls. Con 
gratulations, men, and we hope you get 
another one, the more rates the more 


eigars. 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 

BATTERY, 10TH MARINES 

By Baldy 

Just back from the sticks and are we 
glad! For a month we have swallowed 
enough dust to make a small Sahara. But 
the beer halls in Diego have washed out 
our parched throats and we are now ready 
t go again, yeah, any time. Nothing 
much of interest has happened; however, 
we would like to know how a ecertain Pfe. 
feels after having spent a swell night in 
a funeral parlor. We wonder that he did 
not fail to wake at all. At any rate, it 
seems to have left him quite tired out; 
he ean’t be coaxed away from the good 


ole bunk. But, then, other and weightier 
things may be the cause of his apparent 
fatigue. See you later. Will report as 


soon as something happens, something worth 
while relating. 


BATTERY D, 10TH MARINES 
Quite a bit of water has passed under 

the bridge since the last article from this 

battery appeared in THE LEATHERNECK. 
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September, 1937 


While we regret the transfer of our 
battery Commander, Captain B. H. Kirk, 
to Cavite, P. I. and the transfer of Lt. 
Fairbourn and Lt. Fraser to the Field 
Artillery School, Fort Sill, Okla., we take 
great pleasure in welcoming our new Bat 
tery Commander, Ist Lt. F. G. Wagner, 
also 2nd Lt. Tabor—we congratulate you 
both, and may your tour of duty with 
us be a pleasant one. 

We want to thank our departing bat 
tery CO and battery officers for the beer 
party at Camp Kearney. The beer was ex 
cellent, and there was plenty of it. We 
thank you and hope we meet again. 

The high light of the evening was Pvt. 
Binder doing the Donald Duck, and the Ist 
Sgt. dodging the police traps with a keg 
of beer strapped on the back of his ear. 
Close competitors were Sgts. Floyd, Wun 
derly, and Atcheson (Sgt. Tennant was 
present but couldn’t participate due to the 
fact that duty called). We are sorry, Irish, 
you’ll find sympathy in Webster’s diction 
ary listed among the S’s. 

We want to congratulate our new Gy 
Set., Ben Kafka. We welcome you to 
the best outfit in the Post. 30th the 
battery and the Gy-Sgt. are to be con 
gratulated. 

Things certainly change in the battery. 
Last time it was love in a_ telephone 
booth and Tijuana Firefly, but now it’s 
1000 mil Annie. 

Sgt. Fels has had practical experienc 
in the Order of ‘‘If you have three turn 
one in.’’ 

We wonder who missed out on breakfast 
during our one and only night problem 
We wonder also why Plt-Sgt. Bernstein vol 
unteered to stand guard on that particu 
lar night, assisted by Joe Sina. 

It was also rumored that Lt. Fraser won 
a two-round decision with a ericket, no 
money lost. 

We take great pleasure in announcing 
the transfer of our Mess-Sgt. Sergeant 
New. 

Cpl. Keane spent too many days in the 
hot sun and beeame touched in the head 
and shipped over. The Seribe has only one 
day to do, just watch him, he won’t ship 
over. 


ou* J 0 . - —— 


Platoon 18, San Diego; Instructed by Sgt. L. V. Raynes; Sgt. J. M. Swearingen, and Cpl. C. E. Brickle 


We want to say this much of our Police 
Sgt. Frost. He never bothered the battery 
while at Camp Kearney. We thank you, 
Sgt. Frost. We also thank Pvt. Stiles 
for keeping the office work up to date. 
H6800—Serub and Wash Clothes. 


BATTERY E, 10TH MARINES 
By “Bing” 

Here we are back from Camp Kearney 
where we were encamped for a month’s 
artillery practice. It seems we wear out 
more sea bags than any other equipment. 
If we’re not going some place, we are 
coming back from some other place. 

After scraping off ’steen layers of Camp 
Kearney dust we find we are still white 
folks. ‘‘I wonder if the laundries think 
so!’’ 

We now believe the old axiom that 
it’s too late to lock the barn door after 
the horse is stolen. At Camp Kearney after 
we had two big fires we all spent a day 
making five miles of fire break, after 
which we had no fires. 

We feel as though we have had a sue 
cessful practice this year. Some mistakes 
were made, but if no mistakes were made 
we wouldn’t need the practice. 

Two of our buddies left us at Camp 
Kearney for the _ outside. They were 
Pvts. Runner and Cottun. Good luck, 
** boys.’’ 

The battery is finally coming to after 
nearly being asphyxiated by those awful 
cigars Sgt. H. C. Miller and Cpl. J. W. 
Weldon, our newly promoted NCO’s passed 
out (No wonder they passed out so many 
of them). 

The men ought to be happy 
Set. “Wee” Mereurio, our erstwhile po 
lice sergeant, has gone on furlough. He 
was relieved by Sgt. W. F. Norris, who 
recently joined the battery. We = also 
welcome Cpl. Henry Soeller, who recently 
joined us from the USS West Virginia, and 
Cpl. Clyde W. Shealy, from the USS 
Pensacola, 

We sincerely regret the loss of 2nd 
Lieutenant K. A. Jorgensen, who was de 
tached to the Artillery School, Fort Sill, 


because 


(Continued on page 54) 
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Platoon 19, San Diego; Instr 


COMPANY A, FIRST BATTALION 


By “Fergie” 
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ucted by Sgt. R. L. Tyson, Cpl. J. W. Goodall, and Cpl. J. D. Fleeman 


ne months to learn the 


and maybe the style 


nike up a regula 
he Ma 


ie should be sent back 


+ 


most a cruise in 





to boot camp and given further instruc 





tions. “Batle Sight” Emge believes in con 
tributing to the welfare of small towns 
ilong the coast Caught speeding through 
Laguna Beach, he told the cop it was his 
first offense and tried to apologize. The 
cop wouldn't ept the apology so Emge 
wrote the judge a nice friendly letter and 
isked what to do. The judge said, “Ten 
yllars, please, thank you.” The next week 

‘ ributed spare wheel and tire to 

( reneral pul ‘ he ul a flat and 
left his ear to report in off liberty. 

It seems we have made a grave ove 
sight for which we too must apologize. 
Pvt. Arnold W. Skaare joined this com 
pany a few months ago, from Shanghai, 
uut we failed to inelude his name in the 

st of those ining. Sorry, Skaare, now 
we know that you are in the company, 
ind are glad to have you with us 

It won't be mg until the battalion goes 
to Camp Kearney for a few weeks mus 
ketry exercises. The bovs are shooting ’em 
ip on t ” rang ind are making the 
painted ndseape look like a real shooting 
gallery 

Our furlough period is just about over 
now and it seems that we ive made out a 


uuple of furlough papers for every man 
Most of the men reported 


me and the home folks 


n this company 
iving a good t 
thoroughly snowed under about the great 
fe of adventure their sons are living. We 
heard of one fellow who became annoyed 
} 


with the radio of his best girl friend be 


cause it would not play the piece he want 


ed How else could he make it do it unless 
by throwing it down on the floor and jump 
ng up and down on the works of it? Now 

vonders why she moved and hasn’t 


Have you heard about the new small 


spoons that have been in the mess hall the 


past week or two? Rumor has it that ab 


sent-minded men swallowed eighty-six of 
them the first week, forgetting that they 


Wonder 


what that pain is in my stomach every 


were not the old type big spoons. 


time I bend over or sit down? 


COMPANY B, FIRST BATTALION 


As scheduled this company has left the 
Base for the wide open spaces of the Camp 


Kearney Combat Range to construct the 
combat targets for the use of the First 
fattalion in combat firing. 


At the present time there are much too 
ys 


many working parties for every sort of 
inable and some of the corner 





job imagi 
bunk men that have been routed out frank 
lv resent such treatment. But on the 
whole everyone has dug in to establish 
And then the 


this camp in the next week. 
fun begins, as combat firing means a grea 
deal of wholesale firing from just about 
everyone in the company, even the elerk, 
who just adores getting out and roughing 

l I 


it with the men (?) if vou know wha 


mean, 
The query for apph 


to foreign shore has brightened the faces 


ts for transfer 





of many that have joined this outfit from 
recruit depot and as yet have acquired no 


“background” while the older men who 


ive cherished hopes of returning to the 
land of rice are beginning to see hopes 
for their sad eases. It seems to be a dis 
ease, this getting back to China 

The numerous short-timers getting out 
in the next two months, at least they say 


getting out, are beginning to cireulate let 
ters to all the police, bank guards, and 
family friends so that once their well 
earned rest from these rugged, I like that 
four years is over and the welcome of be 
ing home has worn off, they can try to 
work, but it is hard that thing called 
work, I reeall trying it once. 

There seems to be a shortage of gossip 
at the present time but with the next issue 
of Tue LEATHERNECK it is almost prom 
ised there will be an interesting note from 


jatty B, as much will have happened by 
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that time and out here anything can hap- 
pen, anything at all, we hope. 

If the reader is acquainted with anyone 
serving or who has served with this com 
pany we promise prompt forwarding of 
letters to those transferred so try it some 
time, you’d be surprised at the number of 
men in this outfit that ean write and also 
know people that ean. 


. 
COMPANY C, FIRST BATTALION 
By A. K. Fine 

We have newly joined in this company 
from both ships and shore, Corporals W. 
B. Corran, Louis Dake, W. C. Roach, and 
Max Leitess; PFC. W. V. Lemmer; and 
Privates E. J. Cammack, A. 8S. Clark, E. 
KE. Faiman, E. L. Faiman, C. 8S. Forsythe, 
and C. F. Husen. 

These men are joining the organization 
in time to undergo the necessary training 
which precedes the pending sojourn to 
Camp Kearney. This Battalion is sched 
uled to entruck for the combat range on 
August 4th and will return on or about 
September 12. 

Gunnery Sergeant M. C. Marvin is, as 
this article is being written, reenlisting, 
ind planning to take fifteen days leave. 
Platoon Sergeant R. W. Tufts, and Pri 
vate P. L. Aleorn are on furloughs. 

There is an outgoing detail from this 
company under consideration; although as 
yet there is nothing definite as to who are 
those to leave us. 

In closing, I, the seribe, speak for the 
company when I extend a hearty “Good 
Luck” to Cpl. J. “E” Cousineau, PFCs. M. 
P. Fenton, J. C. Brown, and C. B. Reid: 
whose enlistments expire as this article 


roes to press. 


D COMPANY NEWS 
By Wm. J. Gunst 

D Co. starts off the month with a bang 
ind a hail of lead bullets. Yes sir, the 
time really flies. It seems only a month 
rr so ago that “Fighting D” was firing the 
range for record, but in 
reality it has been darn close to a year, 
ind it is time it was done all over again. 

Whether or not our men were using 
bull’s eye ammunition was not quite de 
cided, but the faet that we have some 
larn good machine gunners in our outfit 
3 established. “Bull” Trometter, of bas 
ketball and football fame, led the proces- 
sion with a colossal seore of “390,” and 
that, gentlemen, is the best seore shot 
iround this man’s army in a long time. 
The men do not elaim all the glory for 
fine shooting this vear, however, as we 
ire throwing a big banquet toward the 
NCO’s who did the instructing during the 
‘urrent year. A mighty fine job was done 
by all. Oh yes, I was asked formally to 
thank the Mess-Hall for all the baloney 
sandwiches that were served at the range 
this year. I am told that the men saw so 
many of sandwiches that they 
couldn’t give them away, and that is bad, 
when a Marine won't take something to 
t if. 

Pvt. Bob Romaine has finally been lured 
vy the spell of the sea, and his address is 
now USS Argonne. When Bob did duty 
ere in San Diego, he was quite a San 
Pedro fan, so he ought to be right at 
me now, as San Pedro is his home port. 

Pvt. Bill Lunn, on the eontrary, seems 
ittached to San Diego, and instead of 
putting in for a transfer elsewhere when 
duty called, he chose to go into Headquar 
ters Company here at the base, and as 
Hdq’s and D are quartered in the same 
billet, Bill is still around. 

(Continued on page 55) 


machine-gun 


these 


Neptember, 1937 





HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 
FIRST BATTALION, SIXTH 
REGIMENT 
By "G. ww.” 

UITE a few changes have taken place 
in this company since we last ap 
peared in these columns. Major Mar 
tenstein relieved Captain Hayes as 
Company Commander, and both seem to be 
doing well in their new commands, Cor 
poral Clifton H. Tabor joined the company 
for duty as a radioman, and promptly 
moved in on the sickbay. Don’t stay too 
long, Cliff; Gentilcore needs you. Corporal 
John H. MeGuire joined by staff returns, 
but we haven’t seen him yet. Jesse C. 
Bridges, PHMle, is another new member 
of the Company whom we won’t see very 
often, we hope, in an official capacity. 

Sergeant Kummers and his gang are 
“bringin’ back alive” the wily contours in 
the local “dust bowl,” namely, Camp Kear 
ney. If you have too many troubles, men, 
let us know. We’ll soon be there, and the 


telephone men have chased enough wire 

there to know every foot of the country. 
Corporal J. 4 

of much comment these days. 


Henderson is the subject 
He’s the lad 





Gertrude Niessen of Hollywood who re- 
cently visited the base for a Friday parade. 
Taken with Drum Major Jackson P. Rauhof. 


who had a nightmare and during the course 
of it, ran his arm through a window, to the 
great detriment of the aforementioned ex 
tremity, to say nothing of adding to the 
worries of the already overburdened Police 
Sergeant. The doctors must like you, John, 
to think of keeping you there three months. 
What’s this refrain about the third of 
September? 

Pvt. Kisso is busily engaged in making 
his will. Questioning divulged the facet 
that in a few days he is to make his first 
parachute jump. Will friends and rela- 
tives form a line on the left, please. 

Corporal A. B. Woodruff left a few days 
ago on a furlough with the intention of 


visiting his home. Stand by, Little Rock, 


here he eomes! Good luck, Abie. You’ll 
need it. 
At last the good news is here. Rumors 


have had it that the third group who fired 
at the rifle range this year would be re 
quired to fire over, and at last it becomes 
a fact. And is there much weeping and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth! Come on, 
(Continued on page 55) 





SAN DIEGO MARINE BAND 
By “Polly Parrett” 

There is sueh a thing as too much 
news and too much dope they tell us, so 
not to let too much out of the bag, we will 
Flash: There are two brand-new 
drum majors in our band, Jackson P. 
Rauhof and Walter R. Sonnenberg. You 
can take it from us that both the boys 
were plenty tickled and a little nonplussed 
when they reeeived the good news. Master 
Technical Sergeant Raymond Jones paid 
us a brief visit enroute to Pearl Harbor 
to take over the band there. Mr. Talbot 
has just received his recently published 
march, ‘‘General MeDougal.’’ The mareh 
has already gained popularity throughout 
the country by organizations which feature 
bugles and drums. 

We hear that the great ‘‘Breeze’’ Tur 
ner, who recently left the band to take on 
a bit of sea-going on the New Merico is 
getting along fine. Wee little ‘‘Gus’’ Ola 
guez should be going strong in old Quan 
tico by now. **Dagwood’’ Mulligan is 
just doing nothing but thinking of Parris 
Island these days. Dodo Gordona, Chick 
Harrison and George Davidson, are getting 
their boat in good shape in spite of the 
strike declared by ‘‘ Hookworm’’ Sehnieder. 
‘*Windy’’ Nelson has been trying to 
break up the race track, but doesn't quite 
seem to make it. ‘‘Dodge’’ Bowden is sure 
getting around these days, it must be 
love. On the subject of love, the blight 
seems to be getting the best of Lorello, 
Wright, Hamlin, Moonevham and Cun 
ningham, 

LaBrash, Loposser, Broemeling and Willis 
Clayton reeently joined the band from 
Pearl Harbor. Engert, Gautreaux, Heg 
gum and Kramer are the new men who 
joined the band from reeruit depot. ‘‘ Puz 
zie’? Krokosky has been taking walks 
every evening of late. Two guesses where 
he goes. We hear that Master Technical 
Sergeant Levis Giffin is getting over down 
at Parris Tsland. Best of luek from every 
f the band, Giffin 


go easy. 


member ¢ 


RECRUIT DEPOT, MARINE 
CORPS BASE 


Yes, when you hear forty-eight men 
counting one-two-three-four, you know that 
you are near the Reeruit Depot. After all 
the only way to know what the other fel 
low is doing is to have him tell you. 

First of all I think that congratulations 
are in order as one of our most prominent 
drill instruetors, Corporal Bennie Bunn was 
promoted to the rank of Sergeant, Bennie 
was number One on the list quite a few 
years ago and has made that position quite 
a few times but always has had the mis 
fortune of being transferred to some other 
post before he was promoted. Now after 
all these years Bennie is a Sergeant and 
from the way the recruits snap around [ 
believe they recognize his new rank. We 
also had three Corporals made. PFC Evans, 
PFC Wigton and Private Brittman. Con 
gratulations for beating out your competi 
tors, 

At present we have seven platoons with 
an average of forty-five men to a platoon 
and a filling platoon with 27 in it to date. 
We have received 212 Reeruits whieh is a 
new high reeord for the depot. The task 
of issuing clothes and equipment aside from 
the regular drill work has kept all per 
sonnel busy. 

Captain Blanton who was our Mess and 
Police Officer has been temporarily de 
tached as Post Exchange Officer. Captain 
Frishie and Lieutenant Brower have just 
completed a fishing tour in the Northern 
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part of the state. Sergeant Major Charles 
Davis has taken a much earned furlough 
and will not be back until the latter part 
of the month He and his family have 
gone to Yosemite National Park for thei 
vacath At the end of his ication we 
ire g to lose him permanently He has 
eceived orders to g to China the early 
part of Septemin For the mie bein 
I st Serg 1 | mpson s ng ove 
his jol 
Although th ust fe platoon ive beer 
transts il to Ma Island i t Seu 
School v gain re e the ing numb 
t Reeruits Ihe 1th platoon s ist 
been transt d t Si School 
Fron ip pen nee t wks es if th 
it Depot w lose quite few me 
tl \sintie and also the Honolulu detail 
comimg up the earty } t of September. eh 
urse 0 lireet orders have eome throug 
but evervone is waiting with bated breat! 
n that da the boat sails 
rhe weather has been exceptionally good 
f l ng Res s and everything 
FLYING CASTLES 
By Froeschle 
We're back from f g lays | 
hin n ting thie \ « vy ¢ were W t 
n a ng f | t ext f 
ou 
Wor ? | 
" s being ‘ 
boat | ‘ ) blems sent in its 
ns ‘ 1 rel St ! has ! ] Some 
‘ ' . ngin ng 
el < fic i Ss ! } 
has 6 — 
| ! Se 4 And s s] ! , 
\ugus mi is} ! ng 
fu yl Ra * ie } net n ere 
(yt) s ! iv } | ( ( ng 
If k $ s ‘ 3 Ros Lawsol 
ou chicken t on Ros) savs tl 
No Hit hiking 8 S nnecessna n 
hie ao } Te oe i ves ¢ king 
. k " hut imping \ t } 
rele 
Lt. F weathe n n 1 Angus 
; } nt ve 
On f ng v | s 
pointn t s First Lis ! on 
pany xtends < ng . L.t 
k's ithe 
I’y W SI s " t his 
‘ ai ? . ] nN , ‘ 
( 1 t K 
If I se] \ s s el ns 
fe it ( lh hh ‘ \I } 
That ! . s 1 8 
der f : 


whale 
deter 


outboard motor 
being made to 
speed and 


runs with the 
rhe 


relative 


trial 
boats 
mine the 


tests are 


of boats powered in that manner. 

All Motor Launches mre being over 
hauled, scraped and painted. We're look 
ing forward to seeing a pretty trim fleet 
in the near future. 


Among the boat house improvements we 


enn also list a tennis court of regulation 
size so constructed that it can be used at 
some future time as a building foundation 
ind deek 

I’vt Schierioth is taking motion pie 
tures in his spare time. We’re awaiting 
the release of his full length feature which 
s now in production: ‘*The Private Life 
of a Private Sub-titled ‘*If Such 
There Breathes G Mark Him Well.’’ 

In ease you are worried about ‘*‘ Rang 


er,’” the 


hear that he is an ae 


company mascot, you'll be happy 


high 
half 


omplished 


diver He still finds the one and one 


BASE SERVICE BATTALION 
By Charles E. Brown 
mnt Car H. 


Signal Comy 


Sra ff Serge Crustaveson oO 


many was discharged by 
Special Order of the Major General 


(com 
convenience this 
VI, VMCR, s 


where we ean get a hold 


month Ile enlisted in elass 


n him y Smith, who was in 
charg of the Base Laundry, was dis 
charged nd did not reenlist We under 
stand that | is keeping up the good work 
ind working for laundry in San Diego. 
Sgt. Frank M iv, the Base Painter, was 
lischarged ma tf nimsted 

rve were: Ist Sgt. 

I] | and Gy-Sgt. 

Class IIT(b). Good 


f the squared ring, 
ate Alfonso Apodaca 
onth. We understand 
rk on the Police 





" and 1937 Middl 
eight of the U. S. Battle Fleet, has been 
ng some good fighting here We are 
proud to have him with the Battalion He 
has had § tights up to 24 July, 1937, and 
st only He was ( hamp of the Wash 
ington State A.A.U. in 1934, Los Angeles 
Golden Glove in 1935 and Southern Cali 
ri Middleweight Champ in 1937 


NAVAL HOSPITAL, SAN DIEGO 
By F. J. C. W. 








performance 


call in the afternoon. They limp out on 
canes and crutches and some of them look 
like war-torn refugees, but I saw one fe! 
low, the other day going out the gate, 
pick up his crutches, put them under his 
arm and then take off like a bat out of 
hell to make a_ street car in_ time. I 
guess it’s the fresh milk they get here 


that hops them up. 
This hospital still 
victims of orthopedic specials 
three are brought in 
guys when 


the 
motorcyele s 


leads league in 
as two or 
These 
enough. 
Between sleeping twenty-two hours 
of course he has and 
eggnogs spiked with 90 proof, 
Miller, our Master Gunny, is beginning to 


every week, 
never know they have 
a day 
drinking 
‘*Spik’’ 


to eat 


look like the neighborhood butcher. Just 
recently he has abolished the use of both 
suspenders and belt and depends entirely 


on muscles (mess hall to hold up his 
trousers, 

Georgie Heise, local man about town, 
just purehased a_ cat , Georgie has 
torn off most of the body and has stream 
lined it so much that the other day he 


was pinched for speeding and Georgie savs 


the car was only parked at the curb with 


the engine idling. 

In the event any of you gentlemen 
having budget trouble vou are invited to 
get in touch with our Minister of Finance, 
Davey Fincke, who will straighten out all 


difficulties relating to shortage of moneta 
Fincke’s latest 
too many 
them is to 


units. solution for pe 
with a lit 


pay off a nickel 


ple reeeiving letters 


tle window in 


on the dollar, or extend for China and 
when you get ihboard the transport de 
clare that the first turn of the serew and 


all debts are paid. 

Jimmy Schmid unique method 
for settling this kind. Every 
pay day Jimmy writes the names of all his 
little slip of paper and 
a hat. Then he has 
limited number 
and the lucky 
their name thereon 
few aceount. I 
doesn’t want to 

other day I 
telling a collector that if his 
firm didn’t quit dunning him, Jimmy would 
get mad and wouldn't even put their 
in the hat any more. Atta boy, Jimmy, 
what I°d do 
Members of the 


nas a 


also 
matters of 
ereditors on a : 
drops them ints 
draw 


someon out a 


usu 
ally just one persons 
person) having 
a few 


receives 
very pesos on 
it’s on account of he 


Just the 


guess 
give 
heard Jimmy 


more, 


any 


name 


also. 


detachment 


‘hat’s 


come and 


go so fast tha it’s no use mentioning 
short-timers as one week after being paid 
off you are classed as ancient history. 


We have in the detachment one of the 
Arkansas’ Burns. I don't know if 

Drury Burns is related to the famous 
Bob, but I’m « Bob can't play 


tune on is 


famous 


nvineed that 


} Mat 1 Pp n hd } anket 
We I have to g i five-man working 
ty g ! nd wake up ‘Spik’ Mi 
f ! s see vou next mont] 


SUMMER MARINES COMPLETE 
DUTY IN SAN DIEGO 
By William A. Halpern, VWMCR 





The City of San Diego, California, played 
host to a group of eighty-eight collegians 
from July 6 to August 14, 1937. These 
( egians t m University of Southern 
California ( ido, Occidental Notre 

} 


Te h, 
New 
Los 


Stanford, Washing 
Me X1¢€0, 
Angeles, Kansas, and 





University 


of California at 


even Dartmouth, comprised the Western 
Platoon Leaders Class of 1937 


(Continued on page 6) 
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THE RECEIVING SHIP AT 
NEW YORK 
Navy Yard, New York 
By Tony 

Nothing quite like little ole New York in 
July for various shades of heat. For in 
stance, there is Brooklyn, the City of 
Churches, which is the slow oven type, the 
Coney Island brand which broils you evenly 
li around, so don’t fail to put the Cosmo 
politan City on your list for future July 
relax-a-vous 

Congratulations are in order for P1]-Sgt. 
Rudder, who recently made Gy-Sgt. Cpl. 


Torbert to Sgt. and Pfe’s. Payne, Steff, and 


Snyder to Cpl. Pvts. Labyack, Hinsey, 
Meisaac and Kerdock, to Pfe. Gy-Sgt 
Rudder has weighed anchor for Quantico. 
Pl-Sgt. Hast, is our new ‘‘star-gaze’’ and 
he obviously knows his squads right. 


Amid our radio city tea toddlers, we 
overhear Pvt. Smith, authority on vacation 
ng in sunny Florida, ‘‘What a honey that 
thirty days leave was—the one I didn’t 
take.”” Remember ‘‘ Horseshoe’’ speaking 
of vacations? Pfe. Bond, doesn’t rest his 

iry bones anymore—not even on watch. 
Sgt. Torbert and Pfe. Labyack, apparently 
have a monopoly on Prospect Park—or is it 
Muluska’s? **Von Hindy’’ Ellenberger 


states that it took him two years of mul 
brushing and legging wrapping before he 


vas inflicted with ‘‘ Marineitis.’’ Lawrence 
Tibbett Burch, and Braunstein are on leave, 


Bureh gave his address as Metropolitan 
Opera House nd O'brien as Central Park 
Pfe. Rudd, Shaw, Bureh and Smith, are 
next in line as short timers. Blackwell is 
going air-minded and Picolo Stvyers, says 

. vour ha honev “tint. boos 
take a dip in the wallabout. 


*‘Hand-ball’’ Lambert has gone to New 
York and Kerdo« k, our artist. has changed 


vesn ’t think love is so dull and mythica 





fter all. Mangum is sporting a case of 
Bear Mountain lovsteritis. ‘‘Red’’ Walker 
loesn’t make an more trips to Jersey 
Hinsey is so proud of his initial chevrot 
he sold all his eiviliar hes—all of ‘ ‘it 
To Cpl. Payne I my campaign hat 
} + I } we al ket I +, at 
they w | n good hands In the event 
hat this is 1 st affa is scribble to 
( + §¢ son, Ist Sgt. Harris. d 
nd 7 ] NEcKs, I bid 
nd “ae . 
Ye Ed anve ‘‘San Tor 


THE MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Washington, D. C. 


} } ] troy - 


s, dis irges S s 

much in tl f ng « 

s ng th ist few months; hov 

! Institute is rrving on in tl 
nm unprecedented sumr leluge of 
n ng her far ng tudent body. 
Many personalities of the ld MCI” 
sincerely missed as ers have poured 
f He uarters sending these men 
k to Vv s types f professions in 
....d.C. Cook to the D. C. Fire 
Department, Charlie Kelly, Tom Handley, 

nd Joe Harris to t Feder: teser 


se pte mber, 1937 


Tech-Sgt. Ahern, it seems that the mem 
bers of this detail wi/l take their turn at 
watering the parade ground. Members of 
that Civil Service School will not be im 
posed upon unless they realize something 
more than a mere credit on the detail book. 

Walters said that he heard there was a 
hounty on them, and Alley replied that he 
hoped sO, 

Jim Clark took a bride unto himself, and 
six weeks later he was faced with a $225 
indebtedness. It is not a pretty thing to 
see, they never are until you develop a deep 


F 


Ey 








Board, Francis Thompson to spread his in and truly paternal love for them; its top is 
structive abilities over a classroom in South nearly bare, as were front and back when 
Carolina, ‘‘dum spiro, spero;’’ and Max it first came. It makes some ungodly 
Rust has gone back to the oil and catth noises, and patient coaxing is always neces 
fields of the Osage country in Oklahoma. sary to get the desired results. Both Cpl. 
Such men leave behind them vacancies and Mrs. Clark are up until wee hours with 
which can only be filled, the men themselves her, but when they take her out they feel 
can never be replaced. the envy of the neighbor’s glares and 
The range season has found us again at stares. Six weeks wed, and both so young. 
Anacostia’s Camp Simms so early every Neither of them yet regret the monetary 
morning that the musics must blow a see inconvenience that the newly aequired has 
ond five o’clock reveille in order to get the been to them, but keeping rubber under het 
mists up from over the two hundred yard is expensive, together with her nourishments 
line and the butts. The Institute has thus that must be entered into their budget. 
far given excellent account of herself They have cheerfully met all indispositions. 
through Cpl. Dwight Ray who turned in a They felt they could not be happy without 
326 for second high score of the season. at least one though, even if it were slightly 
Ray will be remembered as the boy who used; and $225 is really not too much for a 
owns a polo shirt. Lieutenant L. C. Hudson, V8 with only 90,000 miles on her. 
our detachment commander, tied Sgt. Em The Colonel recently discovered an in 
ment Orr for high score of the year with ventive genius in the Industrial School 
a 330. They are both D. Boones of ow whom he could well place in the Mainte 
Wirgman Trophy winning team of this nance Section of the post, Sgt. Jake Nigg. 
year. These scores, judged with other ex Nigg realized the unnecessary expenditure 
cellent ones made bby Higuera, Groves of ergs and ergons required to do a job 
Salguero, Anderson, Kapanke, and Cronan, which the elements might well have taken 
lead the writer to plagiarize a bit and say eare of, so he was caught waiting for the 
that it seems ‘‘our rifles are as mighty as wind to blow a wire sereen back in place 
our pens,’’ so that he might hook it where it would do 
The Haines Point deta is «arrving on the most good. Nigg’s restriction was short 
its commendable work on a range of an ot dynes, hence easi yv overcome 
other description; but from a conversation In discussing the relative value to the 
overheard between ‘‘X6%°" Werner § and body of the food we eat, P. Fike is quoted 





GRADUATING CLASS OF THE U. S. MARINE CORPS CLERICAL SCHOOL, 
MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY YARD, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Front row, reading from left to right: Cpl. James W. Boyd, assistant instructor; Sergeant 
Stephen A. Adalac, NCO in Charge; Major G. M. Sturgis, Executive Officer, Marine 
Barracks; Cpl. John M. Fraser, assistant instructor. Second row, reading from left to 
right: Pvt. St. Clair Tant; Pvt. Louis J. Caminiti; Pfc. W. H. Rubin; Pvt. C. Smith; Pvt. 
L. L. Chapman; Pvt. J. L. Fredericks and Pvt. P. L. Thompson. Third row, reading from 
left to right: Pvt. A. A. Lowrey; Pvt. C. M. Hawk; Pvt. W. C. Kilburn; Pvt. A. Hald; 
Pvt. J. P. Gale; and Pvt. B. L. Bythway. Last row, reading from left to right: Pvt. T. 
Mischenko; Pvt. T. Santamaria and Pfc. J. Bonson. 


21 











as having remarked that ‘‘it is butter for lately. The team has won a few and lost have his tonsils removed in order to croon 


him to eat to live, and why live if no butter a few, but it seems to have lost its early to the debs in Danielson. Wonder if 
at all.’’ Worse things could happen to us season snap and click. We all hope it picks Beasley actually went to Boston on his 
all, i.e. Fike might have to come in the up its vigor soon. Why it seems but a few seventy-two? Mountain-Boy Eldridge is the 
other door, get two laps around the parade weeks ago that the Marines hadn’t lost a local ¢how-hound and do the mess cooks 
ground and miss his firsts on the butte? game Well, the series isn’t over yet, men. hate to see him coming. Wonder if Ma 
Lieutenant Mustain has been coaching guire burns Josh Sticks at home, judging 
; : : the team here of late and seems to have from his burnt offerings at breakfast he 
MB, NPF, INDIAN HEAD, MD. made an improvement already. Dahlgren must be doing something of the sort. We 
By Wiggie better not go sounding off about their hope the Mess Sgt. finds some solution 
prowess on the diamond so early in the to this most charring affair. 
On August 2nd, whil driving from lil season. Remember the last shellacing we 
erty in Weeaengeem, four of ou members gave you on your trip down here to the WAR COLLEGE FLASHES 
found a ee had grown too close to the civilized world, don’t you? We’re going to 
center of the road, resulting in PF‘ repeat the same tune next time we get up Newport, R. I. 
Haynes, Pvts. Weaver, Eldredge and Shisko there in the sticks to play you again. Better By Roy J. Vaughn 
being udmitted to the hospital. have plenty of beer and eats there. The time is here when I must try and 
Rae oo to Bs — are 4 ~e It is my opinion that | have had enough give the rest of the corps the latest news 
Shimboski, PF¢ : Carlsen Pvts loye to say this month so I'll knoek off and go from Newport, the city of debutantes and 
Street Kinsey, Knighten, Ryals and Me to town and see what I ean find for next yacht races. The college has reopened and 
Clellan from = the Norfolk Navy Yard at month’s LEATHERNECK More gossip and for the first few days there was very 
Pa . nou h, Va and tp aremget from tm ess business next month folks. So till then much ado, but everything is well under 
Marine Detachment, USS Houston Wel Stand By. control by now and so we have settled 
come shipmates and we hope you will enjoy down to business onee again. I might say 


your duty here COVERING THE WATERFRONT that we have among our midst seven Ma 


We regret the loss of Cpl. Ikes and Pvt N Sand . rine Corps officers: Brig.-Gen. J. J. Meade, 
Enslow by discharge and the following New London, Conn. Colonel Torrey, Colonel Moore, Lt.-Col. 
thru transfers to the posts opposite their By Snuffy Arthur, Major Stack, Major Riley and 
names Range season now over the detachment Major Thomason. The detachment joins in 
PFC Haynes MB, Washington, D. C has settled down to normal routine with wishing them a very pleasant stay at New 
Pvt. Clifton MB, NYd, Boston, Mass M.C.O. 113 on the side. Pvyts. Allen, Mix port. 

Pvt. June MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass son and Rush are being transferred to Congrats to Harris F. Twohey upon his 
Pyt. Perry MB, NYd, Philadelpia, Pa China and as one might say, it is purely promotion to corporal, and just to celebrate 

Congratulations to our new Corporal Hil ‘« oecidental.’’ Bennet is sojourning to he bought a new Pontiac. Nice going, 
derbrand and beaming Sergeant Alder the climes of Charleston and on behalf Twohey. 
mar of the company, I take pleasure in bidding Since our dashing Romeo, Sgt. Ewing 

It has been suggested that a telephone be the above a bon voyage and we feel sure brought his bride back from Pennsylvania 
nstalled alongside the bunk of a certain the ‘‘femmes’’ will miss them also. Won we seldom see his smiling face around the 
Corpor n the center squadroom to mak der where ‘‘Fitz’’ picked up the poison barracks any more. Good luck, Sarge. 

mare canventent for hin vy? The bachelor’s club seems to be hang Privates Arnett and Doolittle are taking 

Mey fan tranafer ¢ Asiat a ing out all over town since it lost Duke life easy out in the Blue Grass state for 

» the first available transport . wre Dutch and Spud Smelgen. How come Sgt 30 days. 
ans Memes Gilhert Dickerson aad Bianchi prefers Woonsocket to Worcester? Corporal Lowery has repainted his ear! 
eves Vovage fellows and man Must be the bes Could it be that Golfer What’s the idea, Lowery, is gray too con 

, ’ stations Bitters is going turn ‘‘pro’*’ on us? spicuous? 

oO beaker Panik. te due for disc White s wondering how to get rid of his Private Higley has traded in his Ford 
August 16th and is being relieved } ~ Det shadow ind Short Timer Pietersen is for a Graham Paige. Are you going in 
‘ on promises to give us the kit pressing blankets with his new chevrons the iee business Higley? 

* westry MOTHER used te make Congratulations, Pete, and may your cigars Well, gang, until we go to press again 

ft has been reported fron } be of the best brand Nite this is Station W-a-r C-o-l-l-e-g-e sign 
we ‘ the ghost walk { ~ rt (ra hairs started to poy up the other ing off. 
friend eighteer tv blocks to save ear fare dav when the announcement came out that 

A speedy recovery is wished Cpl. M in examination for the rank of sergeant NAVAL ORDNANCE PLANT 
It | . B be —- an as he ne was to 1 ae * : od age: sogy esate ol South Charleston, West Virginia 

ping the Sick B ceeiins ieee On ‘>. cuits cumin eabeeee Ge comine By Ridenour & Costner 
(pl. truek drive s convalescing as the re name the lueky one We doubt if many Marines have ever 

t of pping } ke of ‘ his Kid Galahad made another showing on heard of this detachment, so the two cub re 
toe the diamond the other day when he shut porters will attempt to give you all of 

WW s the g saw you th the out the Sub Base team It seems that the **dope.’’ 

St reet You seem to be doing the tars are trving awfully hard te shew We are located in South Charleston, five 

! f f } has heer r he Barracks team that thev are the best miles from the city of Charleston. We 

“ short time had better | ! this side of Hartford Pfe. Fell signed are bounded on the north by the Great 
f these je s shipmates the pink slip for two more vears with the Kanawha River and on the south by the 

Russian dames in the Asiaties. Buck Benny Midland Trail. Street cars pass the bar 

Sports n't been doing Farrior is transferred to the hospital to racks every half hour, so transportation is 





Lt. P. C. Metzger reading the letter of retirement from the Major General Commandant to Sergeant Major Edward Richards upon his 
retirement from the U. S. Marine Corps after thirty years of faithful service. Looking on is Lt. Colonel C. H. Wells, Commanding Officer 
of the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Philadelphia. 
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MARINE DETACHMENT, NAVAL ORDNANCE PLANT, SOUTH CHARLESTON, WEST VIRGINIA 


Front row, left to right: Cpl. Bailey, Pvt. Propst, Cpl. Ridenour, Sgt. Holdren, Ist Sgt. Washington, Captain Guy B. Beatty, command- 
ing, Sgt. Wilson, Mess Cpl. Jasionowski, Pfc. Thompson, Pvt. Tagmyer, Pvt. Stepp; second row: Cpl. Brumfield, Pvt. Newburn, Pvt. 
Carmo, Pvt. Gardner, Pvt. Stamates, Ass’t Cook Wise, Pvt. Jarko, Pvt. Taylor, Pfc. Hurley, Pfc. Swain; third row: Pfc. Gifft, Pfc. Wol- 
pert, Pvt. Smith, Pfc. Wooddell, Ass’t Cook Nehls, Pvt. Lawson, Pvt. Mock, Pfc. Dearth, Pfc. Costner, Pvt. Keller, Pfc. Sokoloski, Pfc. 
LaBryer. 


the least of our worries. The plant, now 
noperative, 
has 43 buildings, 5 officers’ 
residences and government 


quarters, 117 
school, which 
teaches seven grades. 

In the line of reereation, we have a fin 
diamond, three 


tennis courts and the old outdoor favorite 


swimming pool baseball 


of fishing which can't be beat. 
The Marine Detachment 


s the sole polies 


foree of the reservation and consists of one 


commissioned officer and thirty-two enlisted 


mer Most of the detachment had already 
fired the range when the A. & I. inspected 
he post and found everything in fin 
shape 


Holdren made sergeant the other day, 
and the boys moved in on another barre 
of beet Pvts. Sehuda and 
recently paid off so ‘‘earbide and coa 
smoke here they come. We had a beer 
party the 17th and everything went nicely 


> 
I ropst were 


unt Hurley got the weird idea he was 

horse and tried to eat all the grass around 
the barracks Sgt. Wilson and his new 
probably be hard to find 
from now on. Ist Sgt Washington has 
turned dirt farmer on us with a garden, 
Ridenour must have 
thought they were going to have a n 


jaloppie will 


sow, and five pigs. 





baseball game the other night, he was still 
in the grandstand at daybreak. Wooddell 
has a hard time getting enough to eat, but 
Nehls says he doesn’t have it half as hard 
is the guys who have to feed him. Cost 
ner donned his uniform to see ‘* The Sing 
ing Marine’’ so he 
And that’s that 


ng from us now and if you care to visit 


eould get in free 


you'll probably be hear 


just drop in any time 


RECEIVING STATION MARINES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By H. M. Wheeler 

As predicted in our last notes, Ist Sgt 
George managed to get away for a month's 
leave and is now enjoying the 
breezes of Wildwood, N. J Platoon Ngt 
Miller has been doing a bang-up job acting 
Stines has joined 
us from Quantico, welcome to our outfit 
and may you be with us for some time 
Pfe. Etheridge was successful last month 


eooling 


as Ist sergeant Cp! 


Ne pte mbe r, 1937 


covers an area of 209 acres, 


in beating out five other Pfes for the 
corporal. How 
We have a vacancy for a_ set 


promotion to 
cigars? 
geant here and all the 
the short timers are burning the midnight 
oil preparing for the exam. 

The Navy Yard golf course has become 
quite popular with the detachment, Heavy 
weight 
regular player Sgt 


corporals except 


Coady has even become quite a 
Hoffman seems to bx 
the traveling man for this detachment, h« 
recently returned rom two 


t 
with the Reserves then took a flying trip 


weeks” duty 


to Norfolk to deliver a prisoner, and is 
now spending two weeks at the rifle range 
Out of the sixty-five men in this detach 
ment, ten enlistments expire next mont! 
and only Pfe. Hudson 


Looks like we wi have t 


plans to ship ove 
mport son 
new blood. 

Your humble correspondent has just re 
ceived orders to report for duty at the 
Navy Yard, Washington, D. C., at the ter 
mination of a fifteen-day furlough transfer 
As this will be his last broadcast fron 
Philadelphia, he wishes to take this 0} 
portunity to say good-bye to all his ship 
mates and to wish them lots of 


a happy cruise. 


FIRE DEPARTMENT NOTES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By “La Simone” Roller 


The Fire Department has weleomed back 


with open arms sever of our veteran 
smoke eaters who have been away Cp 
KEekert has returned tron the hospita 


ind has resumed charge with a firm hand 
Cpl. ‘* Backstroke’* Bu id : ¢ 
cellent job acting during Eckert’s ab 
sence. Zembo** Zembower has 
returned from the range, where he claims 
he got in the money. ‘*Tap Tap*” Strouse 
also returned from the range; he says he 
would rather have been in the hills of 
Pennsylvania, but now 
drive No. 75 tire truck around for another 
year 

Pfe. Tailspin 
that he can’t get a telephone number by 
banging the office door and other things 
against the booth window. It’s easier to 
drop a nickel in and let it go at that. 


**Granny 


he is all set to 


Thompson has discovered 


about the 


however, his hand is healing nicely and we 
hope to get the window fixed soon. Pyts. 
\ubrey West and Di Romualdo accepted 
honorable discharges to take jobs in Phila 
delphia Fire Marshal Weiss has done a 
lot for us ‘‘fire-eaters’” in getting us a 
clothesline, a place to air our bedding, 

sun deck on the roof of the next build 
ing and now to make it all complete, we 
Yap-Yap 
Saymore Horinka, 
ire still taking turns on the soap box, 
while Mother-Myrtle Del Prato is still regu 
arly ttending the shin-digs on Market 
Street. Weasel Weller recently enjoyed a 
colorful trip down the Delaware, his bunkie 
La Simone Roller, recently made driver of 
No. 75 fire treoftek, brought along a birthday 


need fans in our 
Resnekoff and his stooge, 


squadrooms. 


cake his lady love baked for him and 
which a his friends agreed was very 
good Poncho, our German Shepherd mas 


cot. has learned to stick by the uniform 
f a Marine like a leecl (‘pl. Edney sees 


to it that Poncho gets his puppy biscuits 


egularly; we ill f Poncho and hope 
ie ll be able to ear rating soon. Pvt 
Ham Fisher sat around all morning re 


cently, staring at I’vt. Casanova Karas and 
wondering how, when and where Casanova 
contacted his recent liberty companion of 
the night before. 

We are going to close this issue with 


mention of the oddity of the month. Be 


lieve it or not, have Wheeler and 
Woolsey as company clerks for our detach 
ment Both are Pfes, but neither has ap 
peared in the movies s yet. Wheeler is 
leaving fi luty in Washington shortly 


Will the next jump be Hollywood, Wheeler? 
MARINE BARRACKS, NAVY 
YARD 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

By S. A. A. 

Sergeant Major Edward R irds, Ma 

ne Barracks, Navy Yard, Philadelph 


lel; ; 
Pennsylvania, was retired n 1 August, 
1937 ifte econ é gy ft Vv years ind 
ne month of faithful service in the U. S 
Marine Corps 

On Wednesday, 28 July, 1937, a battal 
n parade was held his honor, whi 
vas witnessed vomany f his close ss 








ciates; and in which all hands of the Ma 
rine Barracks took part 

After the letter of retirement was read 
to Sergeant Major Richards by Lt. Metz 
gar, he took his place with Lt. Colonel 
C. H. Wells, Commanding Officer of the 
Marine Barracks; Major G. M. Sturgis, 
Post Executive Officer; Captain A. L. W. 
Gordon, Commanding Officer of the Bar 
Detachments and Lt. 


ind had the honor of witnessing, 


racks and Schools 
Metzgar, 
which an enlisted man can realize only 
ountry faithfully for a 
period of thirty years t parade by the 


men of his Corps in his behalf. 


after serving his « 


Sergeant Major Richards enlisted in the 


Marine Corps on 24 July, 1909, at Troy, 
New York. After finishing his sea train 
ing he was assigned to the USS Buffalo, 


ind while attached to this ship he saw 


service in Bluefields, Nicaragua 

In 1914, he was with the 5th Regiment 
that occupied Santo Domingo during the 
uprising there, and later of the same year 
served in Vera Cruz during the Mexican 
trouble In the year 1915, he went to 
Haiti when the Headquarters, Ist Marine 
Brigade, the Signal Company, nd seven 
companies of the Ist Regiment, under the 
command of Colonel I W. 7 Waller 
sailed from Ph ladelp i on board the 
Tennesse for Port au Prinee, as addi 
tional troops were urgently required for 
service in Haiti incident to the assassina 


tion of President Sam. In 1916, Sergeant 
Major Richards was with the Legation 
Guard in Peiping, China; and in 1927 he 
was back in Nix iragua ! ] 
5th Regiment 

On 19 December, 1935, 


Richards 0 
J 


Sergeant Major 
ned the Philadelphia Marine 
Detachment, after serving a tour of duty 
with the 4th Regiment, Shanghai, China. 

During his tour of duty at Ph ladelphia, 
he served as First Sergeant of the Bar 
Schools until 7 
when he was promoted to Ser 


racks and Detachments 
July, 1937, 
geant Major, and remained with that de 


tachment until his retirement from the 
Marine Corps 

All your associates and Pen of the Ma 
rine Corps who have done duty with the 
Sergeant Major, who is now residing at 
rerrace, Drexel Hill, Penn 
sylvania, wish m a most healthful and 
happy tour on the USS “OUTSIDE,” and 
may he have as many more good vears 
there as he’s had t the Marine 
Se mper Fidelis 


712 Burmont 


Corps 


WARDENIGS 

U. S. Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 

During the month of July the Detach 
ment bid goodbye to Private Barnyak who 
has been transferred to Philadelphia Navy 
Yard—goodluck, Barney. Private Berry 
joined the detachment from Norfolk, Va., 
and we hope he enjoys his tour with us. 
This month saw six men discharged, with 
two shipping over. Those who are leaving 
for the outside are Corporal Gunn, Cpl. 
Davenport, Pvt. Simons and Private Guth 
rie; those shipping over are Cpl. Trionay 
and Cpl. Ignatious. Good luck to the men 
getting paid off, and congratulations to the 
men re-enlisting. The detachment was very 
glad to see Sgt. Wallace and Cpl. Finnigan 
get their new ratings, and thanks them for 
the beer served in honor of the occasion. 

Though we do not have much time for 
baseball practise, the team has made a ree 
ord showing this year, winning the majority 
of their Exeellent pitching by 
Gladding and Johnson, tight fielding, and 
powerful hitting by the team as a whole, 
have turned most of the games into vie 
tories for the Marines. Gladding pitched 
a no-hit, no-run game against Maplewood 
A.C., for the outstanding performance so 
far. The team has won 2 out of 3 from 
the Divisional Submarine Team and 2 out 
of 3 from the USS Perch. More games are 
being planned for the near future. 

Our ship’s bell has been moved from in 
front of the Barracks to the entrance to the 
prison, and is now chiming the hours of the 
four watches. This bell was taken from the 
third rate USS Plymouth 
when she was broken up at Portsmouth in 
1884. 

fecause of the good weather and the ex 
cellent work of the prison gardeners, the 
grounds of the reservation have many flow 
ers in bloom, this summer. Much eredit is 
due our Commanding Officer, Colonel Robert 
L. Denig, interest in making the 
prison grounds presentable had much to do 
with their present attractive appearance. 

The Prison and Marine Detachment were 
inspected on July 30th by the Commandant 
of the Navy Yard, Portsmouth, N.H., Rear 
Admiral C.A. Cole, U.S.N. 

The three individual 
General Stark League 
Hampshire have been completed, and the 
Marine Rifle Team from the Naval Prison 
Detachment walked off with most of the 
honors, ineluding the first three individual 
high seores and placing seven men in the 
first fifteen; Lieutenant Moss was high man 


games. 


serew steamer 


whose 


matches for the 
trophy of New 





225 00 


First Prize 


Second Prize 25.00 

Third Prize 15.00 

The above eash prizes Vv ill be paid 
to the author of the best story con 
eerning an adventure, ictual or fie 


titious, or experience dealing with some 


phase of Marine Corps activity 
RULES 

rhis competition is open to all Ma 
rine Corps personne active, retired, 
reserve Stories submitted shall not 
exceed 5,000 words and must be type 
written, double spaced Each competi 
tor will mail the story n a_ sealed 
envelope to the Contest Editor, Tue 
LEATHERNECK, Marine Barracks, 8th 
and ‘‘I’’ Sts. S E., Washington, D 


(., before 30 November, 1937. The 


story shall be signed by an assumed 





ANNOUNCEMENT REGARDING 
ARTICLE 


AWARDS FOR PRIZE 


name or ‘‘nom de plume.’’ The full 
rank, and address of the writer 
‘*nom de plume’”’ 


name, 
together with the 
shall be sent in a separate envelope to 
the same address. 

The Director, Marine Insti 


Corps 


tute, Editor, and Managing Editor of 
THe LeEATHERNECK will act as_ the 
Board of Judges. All manuscripts 


submitted will be subjeet to publica 
tion in Tue LEATHERNECK at the rate 
of five 

\ self-addressed 
panied by 
enclosed with 


dollars per story. 


enve lope, accom 
must be 
manuscripts whose 


sufficient 
thos 


postage, 


return is desired. 

Results of this 
announced in the 
THe LEATHERNECK. 


competition will be 


February issue of 











second 


Yarrow 


with 1S4.8 average, Sgt. 
with 180.4 and Corporal Groves third with 
182. Because Lt. Moss only participated in 
two of the three matches, firing 
ranges, Sgt. Yarrow receives the medal for 
high gun. Every man on the team gave an 
exeellent account of himself, as Pvt. Da 
vison took 6th place with 180.4, Cpl. At 
wood next in 7th place with 180, Pfe. Pro 
vost llth with 176 and Pvt. Powers 15th 
with 171.2. Considering the fact that there 
were 44 competitors in the matches, repre 
senting the best shots in this section of the 
country, the whole detachment is more than 
proud of their showing. August 15th will 
see the firing of the Team Matches for the 
Stark Trophy, and having such a good ree 
ord to date, our team is the heavy favorit 
to retain the trophy they won last year. 


HINGHAM SALVOS 
By Jack H. Martin 

There is a lot in store for our readers 
this month and it is perplexing as to where 
to start. Guess the ‘‘paint’’ holds the spot 
light of conversation both profane and 
otherwise. I believe that it is about to be 
accepted now that the painting is about 
over and after observing the improvements 
in our home, we should all aecept it as a 
good job well done. Nearby beaches have 
been the center of attraction for the past 
month as many tanned backs and sunburned 
skins will show. About the only hands that 
eould touch these skins belonged to the 
fair sex on the beach. Blanket tossing 
become quite a fad too, Pvt. Sullivan was 
the first victim. Pvt. Gunnin tried it too. 

There have been a lot of promotions and 
changes around these ‘‘hyar’’ parts in the 
past month. Sgt. J. W. Fleck was recent 
ly promoted to Platoon Sgt. Thanks for 
the beer, Sgt. Cpl. Garry Zelnick has just 
joined the ranks of those troublesome 
Sgt’s. of the guard. Pfe. V. D. Burnham 
was recently promoted to Cpl. He was for 
merly our truck driver and from all ap 
pearances, he misses his ‘‘gallopin’ ghost.’’ 
Pvt. Lapka left us on a special order dis 
eharge and Pvt. Islip (and fell) has re 
lieved Pl-Sgt. Fleck in the Canteen. Pvt. 
Terry is the new company clown while Pvt. 
Daniels is snapping in for the same posi 
tion. Pl-Sgt. Fleck and Ist Sgt. Olson are 
now the commanders of the guard. The 
writer is at the present, gaining valuable 
information and experience in the quarter 
masters department under the watchful eye 
of Sgt. King. Since Pfe. Kausino departed 
for Iona Island, N. Y., for duty, Pvt. Ger 
rior has taken over his duties as company 
carpenter and hot water agitator. Pvts. 
Hall, LaCroix and Morgan, are the succes 
sors to the laundry business. We trust that 
the service rendered will be as satisfactory 
as that of the predecessors. Pvt. Ray left 
us this month after securing a three-month 
priority discharge. Cpl. Burnham is now 
enjoying a ten day furlough and Tpr. 
Kesner is doing the same. Sgt. King plans 
to take a thirty day furlough to South 
Carolina, where rumor holds it that the love 
bug bit him some time ago. 

We wonder why Speight claims innocence: 
of the back river episode? Who is the 
> Paragon Park and what 


seven 


as 


** play hoy’’ of 


Sgt. can’t take it? What makes the 
‘*goona-goon’’ look so pink? Where 


‘*Rita’’ is going to spend his time now? 
Will Pl-Sgt. Fleck ever reduce as he says 
he will? Why did Creech take off through 
the gate in a mad dash for safety from 
that back river rumor? Why haven’t we 
had any dances this month and why don’t 
I write something better? 

FLASH: Pvts. Foster and Fetchko, have 
just received Pfe. warrants. Good luck, 
and we know you deserve them. 
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FIRST BATTALION, FIFTH MARINES, 
FIRST MARINE BRIGADE, 
FLEET MARINE FORCE 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 


EADQUARTERS Company has been 


t lv a com 


showing itself to be strict 





Pfe. Hurt has a gorgeous puffed up 
lip and Pfe. Patterson has a_ beautiful 
black eye, acquired when he bumped the 
proverbial door. 

Corporal William A. Lowry has attained 
that for which we all strive, life on the 
outside. 

Sergeant Major Christian has returned 
from a ninety day expedition into the 
wilds of Alabama. He states that he had 
no major engagements, and returned with 
his outfit intact and not a single casualty. 

Red MeKee, well known woodsman of 
the company, is now host to some 3,000 
chiggers, acquired during a trip to the 
country over last week end. 

Perhaps you’ve already heard that Tom 
Hoban, of C Company, is complaining bit 
terly of the bad wind and adverse shooting 
conditions which caused his score to drop 
so discouragingly low last week. Tom 
wound up with a 330. Says the wind was 
so bad he was just wobbling all over the 
black. 

Just a passing thought: It is certainly 
discouraging, every time we get a waitress 
in one of the local taverns trained so she 
ean carry a beer without spilling it all 
over the place, some corporal always mar 
ries her, and we have to start all over 
again. 

Pfe. Ream has left us for MB, Parris 
Island. We thought for a while we’d have 
to take him aboard the train im chains, but 
he finally decided to go peaceably. 

Cpl. Singletary has left us for Ist Sig 
nal, Quantico. 

Pvt. Clarence R. Martin, the hitch hik 
ing marvel, the man with the talented 
thumb, also known as the Glen Echo Kid, 
astounded all members of the command by 
staying in the barracks last week end. I’ll 
bet Glen Echo was sure dull! 

Two-Beer Nash, of B Comnany had his 
quota one evening this week. 

Captain Thomas D. Marks is now at the 
helm and in supreme command of Head 
quarters Company. Welcome, Captain. 

Pfe. Marek went away on furlough for 
two weeks and only left us about two cans 
of tobacco. The boys are all burned up 
about it. 

Pvt. Barger is now the understudy of 


September, 1937 


bative outfit during the past month. 


First Sergeant F. D. Kelly. We sure miss 
Donny Boy Grant. It just doesn’t seem 
right to only sign one payroll. 

The mess sergeant just brought in the 
menu for the next week. Did you ever no 
tice how many fancy names there are for 
slum? 


A COMPANY NEWS 
Bigelow 


Company A again doing our best to 
bring you what little news we have through 
the coutresy of THe LEATHERNECK. There 
isn’t much to tell, but we do it with the 
same pleasure Curcio had when he first 
took charge of a squad. 

Last month we said it was out to the 
range, but this time it’s back from the 
range and we bring with us six experts, 
twenty-four sharpshooters and _ thirty-two 
marksmen. Not so bad, I would say; how 
ever, we expect to do better next year by 
bringing some of those marksmen up into 
the money. 

Quite a number of our men have gone 
out for the Battalion swimming team. 
There are no Johnny (Tarzan) Weismuel 
lers or Buster Crabbes, but you can bet 
your bottom dollar that they are improv 
ing each day and by August, the time of 
the meet, it will take a good team to beat 
them. Thanks to Lieutenant Hamilton who 
is instructing the boys. 

Private First Class Sidney Sparks, the 
man who said he received his black eye 
from a ball, has been promoted to cor 
poral. What will it be, Sparks, cigars 
Or perhaps you intend to make it beer. At 
any rate we are glad to welcome another 
corporal to the ranks of the Marines. 

Well, it seems that A Company is full 
of victims. Private Hasson is the next to 
join hands in Holy Matrimony, poor little 
boy. Hasson says, quote: ‘‘ You know the 
Marine Corps is the place I have dreamed 
of since my boyhoods days, I have always 
wanted to be a soldier so I could drill and 
go places.’’ The next morning some one 
said that he was dreaming. 

There’s a rumor that maneuvers will be 
made in Culebra this year; however, no one 
knows where they will be or if we even 
make any maneuvers. All hands seem to 
point to the said spot for them, perhaps it 
is the excellent swimming at Flamingo 
Beach. 

A few months ago a private in A Com 


? 








pany was making quite a few liberties in 
Baltimore, his home town. Lately he has 
been spending most of his time on his 
bunk with a sour face. I hear that his one 
and only gave him the air. But I think 
he is relying on the old standby ‘‘ Absence 
makes the heart grow fonder.’’ 

Six o’elock and all being well I will 
discontinue, keeping my eyes and ears open 
for some more news for next month’s 
issue of THE LEATHERNECK when we meet 
again, 


B COMPANY, FIRST BATTALION 
By “Willie” 

Here I go again, bringing you the news 
of the old fighting B Company with all 
of its outstanding personalities. 

Our newly wed First Sergeant who is on 
a ninety-day furlough, showed his face 
around the Company Office this morning 
but not for duty, it is almost time for 
another pay day. 

The Soft Ball Team of B Company took 
another game from the Machine Gunners 
of D Company yesterday. That makes B 
Company right in line for that beer they 
have been playing for. Nice work, boys, I 
knew all the time you could do it. 

We have just completed our rifle range 
work and we did not do so bad for our 
selves by coming out with an average of 
90.2. 

Company A transferred Platoon Sergeant 
Goldmeyer to us, to be our First Sergeant 
while First Sergeant Inferrera is enjoying 
his matrimonial furlough, and he _ has 
bought himself a new pair of bathing 
trunks and is hoping he can qualify as a 
swimmer, but I have my doubts. Good 
luck to you anyway, Goldmeyer. 

Corporal (Conrad) Magoun is again try- 
ing to stick the bayonet in Lieutenant Colo 
nel Biddle, but I am afraid you are not 
quick enough Magoun. 

We are just about to lose Platoon Ser- 
geant Beckworth. I hear he is being trans- 
ferred to Marine Barracks, Naval Torpedo 
Station, Newport, Rhode Island. So long, 
3eck. 

Sergeant Glass, our property Sergeant, 
has turned the quarters into a recreation 
center, with all the comforts of home. 
Even the G.I. Can has wheels on it. He 
has reading tables and magazine racks all 
over the place. Just as soon as it is 
turned into a beer parlor I am going to 
ship over for B Company. 

Well that is about all the happenings 
that have taken place since last time in old 
B Company, but I will be back next time 
with all the details. So Long. 


C COMPANY 
Fellow Marines, here is the news of C 


Company in a nutshell. This is very short 
so let me have your undivided attention 











Telephone Electricians School 


nN hg i r iv 
ng 

rh past mon s | 1 ery ret 
month for er ' rl company finish 
firing the rifle f ilifiention last weel 
\ majority t mpan finished n 
t money 

On Ju the third, First Sergeant Wi 


' q 
im Halsey joined us from Naval Training 


Station, Great Lakes, Illinois Corporal 
Horr ( (iarbet} a0 jomned s from 
Nava Torpedo Station, Newport, Rhod 
Island, on July tl ght Phe ire wel 
eon ind we hop fined the new sta 

mas g i as no t 

First Sergeant Fred Riewe was trans 
ferred to Miarine Barracks, Washington 
1), ¢ First Sergeant Riewe has been act 
ng Sergeant Maj if the First Battalion 
for severa VeekKs Well l im sure he will 
be eleome at his new station He won 
the friendship of me who knew him 
here and vas regarded by il is a first 


Sergeant W im ¢ Nendall was trans 
erred to the Nava Prison, Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire We vish ¥v i pleasant 
tour of guard duty Sergeant 

Private First Class Anthony J Roseor 


gave up his new stripe to become a Private 
n Aireraft One F 1 Cook James Wal 


1 le 
ton and asst. Cook Howard E. Bass hav: 
been transferred Hleadquarters Company 
First Battalion 
\t the present time First Sergeant Ha 
Se mi Platoon Sergeant Hansen ‘ 


Several f the ft s ha been home 
m furlough the st f eeks There is 
nothing like a f lays th that tt 
girl friend back home these warm Ju 
nights, so they say, I ouldn’t kn | 
isked several of tl fellows ho the el 
joyed their vacation. One fe y said his 
was O.K., another said he had a fine time 
One fellow piped up in his first statement 
**Oh, is she beautiful'’’ and insisted on 
telling me all about his girl friend So I 
presume they all had a very pleasant trip 


Gy-Sergeant Hoban came in from the 
range the other morning with three-thirty 
to his credit with the rifle. There is plenty 


anid about the hot lead: cool nerve and the 


ed 


straight shooting Marines. Sergeant Hoban 
really did some true shooting for a man of 
his age He is forty-eight years old and 
his reeord book shows twenty-nine years’ 
servies This is something for some of you 
oung fellows to shoot at. Anyway we are 
glad Gy-Sergeant Hoban is a member of 
our organization, 

Well, the rest of the news, experiences 


ind adventures of the © Company Marines 


is not for print this time. We will leave 
that for ‘*daddy*’ to tell ‘‘sonny boy’? in 
he vears to eom 


D COMPANY, FIRST BATTALION 


During the past thirty days, D Company 
has had only two promotions, one commis 
sioned and one enlisted. Lieutenant Jo 
seph L. Diekey is now a first lieutenant 
ind Elwood FE 
We eongratulate both on their well de 
served promotion 

Captain Merrill B. 
list of those 


} 


Donnell an assistant cook 


Twining heads the 
joining the company. Upon 
Infantry School at 
“4 June, he took 
command of the company, thereby relieving 


is arrival from the 


Fort Benning, Georgia, on 


Lieutenant Dickey who is now our company 
executive officer pending his detachment to 
the Army Signal School about the seeond 
of August Another 


sorry to lose is Lieutenant August Larson 


officer we will be 
who is scheduled to go to the Marine Corps 
Schools at this post during the month of 
August As you probably know, he is now 
with the Marine Corps Rifle and Pistol 
Team it Wakefield 

Privates first elass .J iy Farley and 
Wendell O Livesay joined during the 
month, Farlev from the Norfolk Navy 
Yard and Livesay from Parris Island. In 
vidition, twenty-fou privates joined dur 
ng the month: J. P. Murphy and S. W 
Robertson from the Marine Corps Insti 

te, Walter L. Bailey from the Naval Air 


Station, Pensacola, and P. V Antonacei, 
V. S. Bagdanoviez, ‘*‘A’*’ **C*’ Bush, W 
F. Cline, P. H. Crave, A. J. Dvorak, FE. S 
Fleck, W. F. Friseh, C. W. Gamble, J. J. 


Graham, Jr... I t. Haves, R. D. Herlong. 

Hf. ©. Huppert, W. P. Hutchinson, H. J 

Johnson, W. R. Johnson, P. F. Jones, FE. E 
(Continued on page ,) 





TELEPHONE ELECTRICIAN’S 


SCHOOL 
The First Signal Company, Quantico 
The fifth class of the Telephone Ek 
trician’s School commenced on the 6th of 
July and got off to an excellent start with 
the students listed as follows (refer to pi 
ture 


Front Row L. to R. Staff Sgt. 
Thoemmes, Tech. Sgt. Davis and M. T. Sgt 
Dyer as instruetors. Tech. Sgt. Pederson, 
ech. Sgt. Couts and Staff Sgt. Oglesby 

Rear Row (L. to R.) Pvt. Booth, Cpl. 


Gill, Pvt. Vanorsdale, Pvt. 
Singletary, Pvt. Winn, Pvt. 
Cpl. Thompson. 

By this time, Tech. Sgt. Davis has ini 
tinted them into the mysteries of construet 
ing pole lines and splicing wires, cables and 
the wiping of the joints. Students are set 
tling into the position they will maintain 
throughout the school year now that they 
have reached their third week in Direet 
Current and Mathematies. Staff Sgt 
Thoemmes is giving them the benetit of his 


Gunther, Cpl. 
Anderson and 


vears of instructing experience and leading 
them through elementary algebra at this 
time. 

We hear sighs and groans from the stu 
dents during the night as they contemplate 
the enlarged subcourse in Mapping and 
Map Reading, the new subject ‘*Communi 
eation during offensive and Defensive sit 
uations’’ and ‘*Landing Tacties."’ 

It seems impossible that all the subjeets 
now taught ean be erowded into a short six 
months. In facet we hear strong rumors of 
the time being increased to nine months 
in the near future. 


HEADQUARTERS AND SERVICE 
BATTERY 


Clements 

July in all its heat, with its intermittent 
showers, cool days and hot days, ushered 
our first contingent of officers and enlisted 
men onto the Rifle Range for annual quali 
fication firing. After a period of shooting 
weather which left nothing much to be 
desired, except possibly better scores, those 
who fired qualified to the man and the 
usual alibis regarding lower scores than 
were expected flew thick and fast Joe 
Newland and Button Jeffrey, last-vear ex 
perts, were loud with their wails. Newland 
explains his qualifying as marksman was 
due to the inferior ammunition he was 
using. Jeffrey says his rifle is no good, but 
ve ean congratulate him on qualifying as 
sharpshooter, something which a great many 


Marines are not. Diaz, another ‘‘ex’’ 
expert, barely made it over the grade with 
03 He'll have to eut down on his beer 


The Sergeant Major, being modest, says 
he was lueky to get 308, 


his rifle as he shoots the breeze, managed 


Hogan, shooting 


to get 319. Peroni, who had already spent 
the money he was going to get as expert 
for another vear, had a terrible let-down 
shooting 2YS, a seore obviously not good 
enough for the ascent into the moneyed 
ranks. Muechamer seored 315 on the conk 
and in all probability will invest his profits 
in a furlough. The remainder of the ba 


tery will fire for reeord during the week 


+ 


beginning 27 July and we hope their alibis 
will lve ns good nus the ones Wwe ] ive heard 
already 


Congratulations to and eigars from 


hope Drum Sergeant Misiak, promoted 
from corporal. They are going to take 


Misiak across the street into another bar 
racks and, though we dislike to see him go, 
it should be best sinee our small squadron 
would no doubt crowd his head a little. 
How far wrong was that erack, Mike? 
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Lowrey, battalion runner, mail clerk, and 
wild man from Oklahoma (Nowata, to be 
exact. What do they drink there; I won 
der?) is in love. ‘*She’s a nice girl,’’ he 
says. Which brings to mind another story. 
However, since fact and not the rabid 
wanderings of a wit’s half-cocked brain 
are supposed to comprise this article, we'll 
leave it off 

Dillard, short time, remains adamant in 
his resolution to go out into this mad 
country in which we live and fight for his 
ehow. Good luck, kid, and don’t forget to 
drop us a line some time and let us know 
what vou are doing to make Georgia a 
better place to which ex-Marines can_ re 
turn. 

Grafton’s recent trip to Petersburg seems 
to bear out the statement made by some 
poetically inclined sentimentalist of past 
days, which goes in part, ‘‘In the spring a 
young man’s fancy,’’ ete. Anyhow, he 
smiles more often these days and when a 
guy goes around smiling all the time, he’s 
either bubbling over with vitality and that 
‘‘How to Win Friends’’ stuff or 
Well, we’ve drawn our own conelusions. 

Recent addition: Private First Class 
Roper, just in from Norfolk Navy Yard, 
and already liking Quantico. Well, you 
understand; some like solitude and some 
like the hubbub of action not entirely mili 
tary. 

Common scenes around the squadron: 
Sullivan, Grato, Lowrey, and Ragland read 
ing western stories. Jeffrey applying foo 
foo water to his hair, a solemn ritual re 
fifteen minutes daily. Heitman 
puffing contentedly on an ever-present pipe 
and chuckling happily over the anties of 
Elmer of the funnies. Salwach and Gro 
chowski talking in any language except 
English Fagley and Misiak playing acy 
duey Ragland, with his pen and paper, 
writing to the one and only. Grafton and 
Robbins whispering—that’s all we have to 
say about the two. 

Until next time when more dope will be 
uvailable on some of the many things we 
have scheduled for the next few weeks 
we'll leave you to your troubles, if you 
have any, and if you have none, you’ll 
probably invent some. Keep your elbows 


quiring 


off the bar and, so long. 


BATTERY A 
By “Wincy” 


No longer will the full name of the 
author be found at the head of this col 
umn. I guess the only fun to be had now 
will be to see how many members of this 


organization can be put on the pan with 
out the ‘worm’”’ turning and 
‘*Winey’*’ in the fire. 

All hands are back from the fifteen day 
furlough. The coughing and choking going 
on around the barracks proclaims the diffi 
culty with which some of th 


putting 


stories 
brought back are being swallowed. 

Perhaps it would be better to pass over 
the stories themselves and give the effect 


& 


of the furloughs instead. 


To start the thing off we will take th 
case of Pvt. Coekshaw. Before taking this 
leave he was often found in the dumps. 
But upon returning he said, ‘* Never 
again,’* tore up a stack of letters this high, 
and now goes about the barracks with a 
cherubic smile that is most attractive. 

We could have taken Pvt. Mosley, only 
here there is no change. He still is sure 
gz. Miss.. is found the 
known to man. 


that in Hattiesbur 
‘fairest flower’’ 

But one who cannot be ove rlooked 1s 
hecked in from New 
Petersburg almost simul 


‘Serawny.”’ Ihe 
York and out for 
(Continued on page 53) 
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OWN: AND 
LLETIN 


By Tiger Laws 





E wish to extend our congratulations 
to the athletic office and to ‘‘ Breezy’’ 
and his ‘‘galley slaves’’ for their 
swell beer party that was held this 
past month. The large crowd that turned 
out completely forgot our baseball team 
had just dropped a twin bill to Hartford, 
Conn., after the kegs of suds and chow 
arrived, 

I have been wondering if Joe Holups’ 
leaving will help quiet matters down around 
number nine barracks. The boys take time 
about whooping-it-up on that part of the 
field led by the ‘‘Bananas’’ himself. But 
since Joe has gone things should settle 
down to regular routine more or less if the 
‘“Gaspipe’’ or ‘* Breezy’’ Wendt do not de 
cide to carry on. 

With but a couple of days of practice, 
the local boys went down town to engage in 
sume red hot swimming competition and 
come out with third place in a five team 
affair. They were nosed out of second 
position by the First Battalion by a one 
point margin, which is mighty close in any 
man’s game. 

The Second Battalion who finished well 
out ahead, had been ‘‘snapping-in’’ for 
quite some time previous to the meet and 
under the watchful eyes of their coaches 
were a cinch to cop the title from the start. 

It is the belief of your scribe that had 
Dorner, Tarasoff, Lt. Williams, Thomas, 
Antonio and Romeiko received necessary 
practice and instruction required for such 





a meet the supporters of Air One would not 
have gone home disappointed. 

Wednesday afternoon has been ordered 
for athletics throughout the field and has 
thus brought about quite a heated race in 
the softball league organized by the ath 
letic officer. The league is composed of 
Service Squadron, Headquarters and the 
four flight squadrons across the track. 

The Service Squadron, headed by the lit 
tle giant, Patty Costello, has so far had the 
best of the argument with the fighting 
squadron and the bombing squadron bat 
tling it out for second piace. With severai 
contests yet to be played, anything can be 
expected to happen before the curtain has 
been pulled down on the season. 

Believe it or not I saw a group of engi 
neers surveying the other day and the an 
swer to my enquiries was to the effect that 
we will have a new mess hall one of these 
days. In my estimation this is one of the 
greatest improvements could take place on 
Broad Field at the present time and surely 
would be a help to those who eat there. 
Why, put ‘‘Breezy’’ in such a new place 
and I bet it would be just the answer to 
why Marines leave home. 

James Boyd of Marine Scouting Squad 
ron One has opened a school for jeeps and 
house haunting. Thirty dollars per course. 

Red Wiley has his car or should I say 
Ford in commission once more... ‘*Swed’’ 
Allison is as happy as a school lad sinee he 
qualified with the rifle this year. . . ‘‘Gum 
beater’’ Critz is spending entirely too much 
time around the swimming pool these days. 
. Maxium the hittless wonder nearly 
snowed the boys when he banged out a four 
bagger the other day. Hokie Scanlon 
slipped me a dollar to get his name in this 
issue of THr LEATHERNECK. ... I better 
sign-off before I run into a fog. 











Stand By! 


SERGEANT 


STONY CRAIG 


AND HIS 


U. S. MARINES 





A Daily Comic-Adventure 
Feature 
By 
FRANK H. RENTFROW and 
D. L. DICKSON 


FOR MARINES 
BY MARINES 


READY FOR RELEASE 
SEPTEMBER 13 


Tell the Editor of your news- 
paper that you want 
SERGEANT STONY CRAIG 


in his daily comic section. 





THE BELL SYNDICATE 
NEW YORK CITY 








Stand By! 


Skipper: “Why are you over- 
leave again?” 

Private: “Sir, I stopped to read 
Sergeant Stony Craig in the fun- 


4 ” 
nies. 


Skipper: “Report to my office 
—and bring the paper with you.” 





























> ole Jinch = Mylhle 


Pappy 

















RIGADIER Ger ’ Douglas ¢ Me 


Dougal assumed command of this 





post on duly sth, 1937 General 
MeDougal joined from Headquarters, 
Department of tl Pacific, San Franciseo, 


California. 


There has been an unusualiv large nun 
ber of promotions during the past month 
Platoon Sergeant Charlie ¢ Swearengen 
was promoted to the rank of First Set 
geant Corporals Ada Thomas, Roy ¢ 
Roberts and Harold D. Blosser have become 
sergeants uml othe n corporals are 
Charles DeWees, Den Flovd, Charles 
Jackson, MeRay Thomas Hanse Ray 
James  lLloffman nd Gi yg Gallagher 
These promot ns have i ikened new in 
terest in those who ** just missed*’ making 
the grad 

rl Wi s | ros Llead i 
ters and the | ’ being used 
swimming Reet s march fro ] Dep 
in swimming trunks o ike ins ns ’ 
swimming \ l 
fore completing NY 

( poral Will 7. 3 mes ved 
rrders f his transt »>M I t 
Navy Y New \ } } rk 
over l luties of s Exchang » ird 
During | past | vears, ( s has 
st | is book I I s F m 
Medieal Aid So vy and Re " n Offic 
i served ) 3 is S \ 
I sure t th Non-( I SS101 | i 
| tv Offic s’ Clul 

Cor] Claud W i ! n as 

Nen he ¢ pulent Cory } heen 

inst i ft Marit Barracks, Quant 
Virginia f lut Yemo has been in 
charge f the butts w Rifle Range f 
he past fo n mon { | Marion 
H. Stocks was als nsferred » Quan ) 
early in July 

One of the best dat tl vear was 
l 1 at tl Non- nmissioned and Petty 
Offieers Club on the night f ] vy 24th 
rt tan ist ! rs and the ladies 
niv Re shments served Ipproxi 
matey ] | ling T) has 
! n Zz ! t Clul 


When 
gets a Paul Jones dance started, 
has trouble getting it stopped. The dancers 
like it so well they want to keep it going 
all night. Sergeant Joe Limerick is the 
steward of the Sales Room at the Club. 
Major H. Benjamin Hoople has returned 
from his pleasure tour of foreign lands to 
check up on matters about the post. The 
Quartermaster gang agreed to let him have 
his picture made with them provided he 
stayed from behind the camera. Although 
he did not get behind the eamera, he sue 
ceeded in ruining the picture. He said that 
blinked,’* but the great blurred 
stroke of 


John Ray 
he always 


dances held this year. 


he ‘* just 
spot looks as though he had a 
Saint Vitus Dance 

Arthur L. 
FMCR, for many years the Patrol 
living on the Burton 


Gunnery Sergeant Conwill, 
Sergeant 
of this post, is now 
short 


job in the Post Plumbing 


Road, only a distance from Parris 
Island Hle has 
Shop 

\ recent arrival 
g John H. 
Quantico Ile has 


Post Pay Office for duty. 


it this post is Teehnieal 
joined from 
to the 


Sergeant Rice, who 


been assigned 
rhe following named men were accepted 
Marine Corps during 
the month of July, and have 
to Reeruit Depot, Parris Island, 8S. C., for 
training h M. Adamee, Verniece T. 
Adkins, Roy D. Artell, Frederick H. An 
lrews, Harold C. Abadie, Byron L. Austin, 
Alexander L. Brown, Tennie E. Bangle 
John E. Beale, Chester H. Bell, Elbert C. 
Black, Jr., Lloyd D. Blackburn, Howard J 
Bowen, Jr. Byron W. Bradshaw, Emory E. 
Franklin E. Barton, William L 
Blasingame, Louis P. Bourgeois, Jr., Walter 
E. Baker Harry G. Ballard, Glenn E. 
Bankston, Easton Benoit, Bryant, 
LeeRov A. Carrieut, Wingield S. Cowell, 
Charles J Charles R. Calhoun, Mar 
Walter J William 
Samuel J Russell 


Camp, 


for enlistment in the 


been assigned 


Josep 


Burns, 


re ’ 
Ceorge (. 


Calfee, 
on J. Carter, 
J (inotti, 
Collins, David O. Crew, 


Chippiga, 
{ Ipparone, 


William O 


Alfred J. Cape, Charles W. Coffin, Milton 
B. Cooper, Anthony Corirossi, James M. 
Cris l. Robert J. Carter, Mason Chafin, 
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Jack S. Christensen, William B. Clements, 
Paul P. Connors, Auxier J. Crum, Edward 
Cunha, James P. Daniels, William E. Da 
vey, Armondo A. De Francesso, Robert L. 
Daftin, Jr. Johnny A. Dowdy, Arhie 8, 
Duke, Delma B. Dickens, Lloyd E. Eden 
field, Gaylord G,. Evans, Fuller O. Eiland, 
Cecil E. Ellinburgh, James O. Ellis, Leon 
ard P. Ethridge, Frank W. Flowers, Eldon 
(. Folgate, Carl E. G. Franson, Mark T. 
Finch, G. C. Floyd, Norman’ Franklin, 
Melvin A Gatch, Joseph P. Giaquinto, Wil 
liam I’. Gapanoff, Rubin Gladstein, Frank 
Grygiel, John E, Joseph <A 
Grames, James L. Griffin, Stephen Guarneri, 
James J. Gray, Charlie E. Grimes, Dewey 
J. Hall, Carl O. Harris, Hubert Hartman, 
Dolphus T. Hodges, Bernard E. Hopkins, 
Joe Herald, James E. Holeombe, Morton L 
Horowitz, James W. Hackney, Julius Hayes, 
Alvis F. Hoffpauir, Max K. Holland, Wil 
bur V. Hopkins, Jr., Joseph A. Hulo, Jr., 


Gleason, 


Ewart C. Hutchinson, Langley E. Jernigan, 
Larry M. James, Edward A. Jacobs, Wil 


Johnson, William D. Jackson, Jr., 
Malvin R. Karn, Walter 


liam R. 
Joseph Jaquelin, 


A. Key, Alfred I. Kirsehen, Barney D. 
Kelly, William S. Kreutz, Henry A. Ku 
eimski, Clement P. Kiff, Ralph T. Lueas, 
Robert Q. Lifsey, Chester A. Loniewski, 
Robert H. Lester, Emory P. Lewis, Wilson 


H. Linkenhoker, James R. 
Matthews, Worthy H. 
E. MeCormick, 


Mann, Norman 
Maynard, Lawrene 
Jack C. MeCreary, Berlie 
MeDaniel, Elmer G. MeGowan, Benjamin 
Morreale, Michael Marashek Claude Mus 
grove, George Metrick, Edwin F. Mortimer, 
Belvin W. Maynard, Jr., Lawrence E. Me 
Allister, LeRoy M. MeCallum, Jr., Stephen 
W. Milota, Louis Montesi, Evan E. Morgan, 
Timothy C. Mulrennan, Maleom J. Napier, 
Giacomino Mareoni, John M. MeCranie, Jo 
seph J. MeElroy, William E. Meadows, 
Jacob S. Melvin, Robert L. Mershon, Nigh 
W. Mickey, Frederick J. Mihale, Charles L. 
Murphy, Wilson Nerveaux, Remah Newman, 
William R. Nelms, Lester E. Newsome, Rus 
sell Noble, Eugene E. O'Neill, Riehard T. 
Parker, John SC, Pope, James H. Price, 
Attilio Pandolfini, James M. Pauley, Dom 
inie Peeararo, David F. Persinger, Ceeil L. 
Patrick, Joseph J. Pikul, Martin R. Pol 
lick, Francis M. Powell, Geno Peluso, Leo 
\. Penniman, Andrew J. Phillips, Jr., Earl 
M. Phillips, Jr., Dennie A. Platt, Woodrow 
W. Rorrer, Franee W. Ringo, Arthur N. 
Sanders, Jr., Joseph L. Rainey, Wallace W. 
Read, Thomas A. Redmond, Aguiar A. 
Reyes, James R. Runnels, Rufus E. Randall, 
Frank W. Romanoski, George R. Ruhl, Fai: 
child Runyon, Jr., Thomas J. Renny, Lloyd 
E. Roberts, Harmon L. Robinett, Stanley H. 
tose, J. B. Marshall Runyon, Kermit E. 
Sneed, Nicholas J. Spano, John R. Stafford, 
Robert H. Starke, William D. Starling, 
Walter J. Sajdak, Tom H. Sellers, William 
M. Sherkus, William L. Spain, Jr., Walter 
J. Sakoviteh, Estil Sealf, Jack H. Schrud 
der, Ernest R. Shankles, Horace F. Shiver 
Fred W. Skeens, Clarence L. Smith, James 
P. Smith, Jr.. James A. Standtlander, Mar- 
shall M. Stedham, John C. Sullivan, Ed 
mund W. Sumner, Thomas H. Smith, Wil 
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liam W. Thatcher, Henry F. Thomas, Willie 
L. Travis, Charles V. Thurman, Jr., Elmer 
L. Thompson, Ray D. Thompson, Wyman 
C. Tobin, Hughes C. Usry, Michael A. Vig 
liotti, William L. Wantlin, Clyde J. Watson, 
Gordon W. Wray, Joseph G. Vismont, Noel 
B. Warren, Robert J. Weimann, Hubert L. 
Whited, John L. Williams, Wesley E. Wat 
son, William P. Wells, George D. Wheeler, 
John L. Wilkinson, Ray P. Williams, James 
S. Wright, Harold E. Yost, George A. 
Yanek, Walter J. Zience. 


U. S. NAVAL HOSPITAL 


Parris Island, South Carolina 


The Parris Island Naval Hospital was 
established during the early summer of 
1898. It was located on the present site 
of the Reeruit Depot, then known as the 
Port Royal Naval Station. It consisted of 
a central building of wooden construction, 
containing a hall, dispensary, and office for 
the Medical Officer in Charge, and two 
portable buildings of wood and canvas, 
each containing twelve cots. 

During the late summer of the same year, 
the two portable wards were destroyed by 
eyelone. As soon as possible after this 
disaster, the buildings were replaced by 
others of wooden construction, and a erude 
operating room was added. In these small 
quarters, the hospital continued operation 
until the outbreak of the war with Germany 
in 1917. 

Within a few weeks after the declaration 
of war, there were approximately 7,000 Ma 
rines undergoing training at Parris Island. 
As the number of patients was often in ex 
cess of one hundred men, some had to be 
quartered in tents erected about the hospital 
grounds. It then became necessary to 
ereet five additional buildings to meet the 
demands for an adequate hospital. By Feb 
ruary of 1918, the number of men on the 
post was approximately 12,000, the increase 
necessitating further additions to the 
buildings and facilities. 

Since the World War, many improvements 
have made the hospital a large and modern 
medical center. There are now eight large 
wards, many quiet rooms, fully equipped 
aboratories, X-Ray examination rooms, a 
arge medical store room, pleasant solaria, 
sanitary and spacious mess hall, well 
equipped work shops for the hospital me 
chanieal foree, family ward, operating 
rooms and well furnished offices. 

All the hospital corpsmen are graduates 

the U. S. Navy Hospital Corps School. 

corpsmen not on 
o attend school con 
When the men 
mplete the qualify for 
higher ratings, they are given certificates 
f graduation. However, promotions are 
warded to those making the highest grades 


Every afternoon, the 
ire required t 
ected by medical officers 


eourses and 


competitive examinations. 

Nurses of the U. S. Navy Nurse Corps 
et as supervisors of wards under the di 
ection of medical officers. At the present 
time, the hospital staff includes twelve offi 
rs, four nurses, and thirty-five enlisted 
orpsmen, 

The hospital mess is in charge of a 
Chief Pharmacist as Commissary Officer, 
ind a chief Pharmacist Mate as assistant, 
vho prepare the general menu and menu 
tor special diet patients. They place the 
rders for stores, and supervise the prep 
ration and serving of the food. <A force 
f colored cooks and mess attendants is 
employed to prepare and serve the food. 
I ralley equipment is similar to that 
in the best hotels, and is kept spot 
essly clean at all times. All food is pre 

(Continued on page 56) 


Né pte mbe Fi 1937 








Dance at the Non-Commissioned and Petty Officers’ Club, Marine Barracks, Parris Island, 


South Carolina, July 24, 1937. (Major H. Benjamin Hoople in the foreground.) 












































CRACK CRUISER CHRONICLE 
LOG OF THE ALASKAN CRUISE 


Greetings and whatnot from the Scout 
ing Forees exploring ship Chicago. This 
article is dedicated to the Alaskan cruise 
of 1937. Only a small part of the many 
sights and adventures enjoyed by the 
ship’s personnel can be listed in this chron 
icle, so a summary is all that the writer 
will attempt. 

Leaving buoy Fox on the twenty-eighth 
of June, the Chicago pointed her bow north 
toward the city of Bellingham, Washing 
ton, to attend the Fourth of July celebra 
tion staged by Whateomb County. Arriv 
ing the morning of the third, visits to lum 
ber mills and a general good time ensued. 
At Bellingham the ship received aboard 
Gov. L. C. Stark of Missouri and James 
Taussig of St. Louis as guests of the Ad 
miral. 

July fifth found us on our way up the 
famous Inside Passage to Alaska in the 
eapable hands of Lt. Farwell USNR, our 
pilot. Lt. Farwell is one of the regular 
pilots for the Alaska Steamship Lines and 
instructor of Navigation at the University 
of Washington’s Naval R.O.T.C. The first 
stretch up the Genville narrows was per 
haps the most beautiful part of the trip. 
The passages are not more than half a mile 
wide, with high mountains on both sides 
covered with thick woods and foliage. Cas 
ecades of water dropping thousands of feet 
to the sea form some of the world’s grand 


est scenery. 


Leaving the Dixin Entrance we headed to 
sea for one day and arrived in Seward the 
Tenth of July. Quite a few took the trip 
from Seward to Anchorage on the govern 
ment railroad. The ship’s rifle team won a 
rifle match from the Seward aggregation on 
their glacial range. 

From Seward we headed East toward 
Yakutat Bay stopping off at the famous 
Columbia Glacier, reputed to be the largest 
live glacier in the world. An immense 
field of ice the size of the state of Dela 
ware constantly on the move. Due to splen 
did navigation of the pilot, the ship was 
close enough to shoot a rifle to its face. 
Arriving at Yakutat a great deal of trad 
ing was carried on between the crew and 
the Eskimos. Jerseys, socks, shoes, pants 
and all went in trade for the moccasins 
and seal furs. Yakutat is the largest sal 
mon packing plant owned and operated by 
the Libby MeNeil and Libby Co. 

Southward we went to the capital of the 
territory, Juneau. A fine weleome was ex 
tended to us there. In spite of the rain 
and fog the crew seemed to carry away fa- 
vorable impressions of the city. High light 
of Juneau was the visit to the Alaska 
Juneau mine, largest in the West. 

Leaving on the Seventeenth we headed 
for the Puget Sound Navy Yard to hold 
minor repairs on the forward starboard 
screw which was hit by a log in one of 
the passages. Out of the yard in a day 
and a half we headed for Portland, the 
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city near and dear to the collective hearts Quimby, Runyan, Pvts. Kolway, Lees, 
of the Seouting Foree. As usual the city Satchwill, and Sullivan. Naturally, our De 
was prepared and Jack Tar very willing to tachment Commander, Captain Walter J. 
help the celebration There is no eity Stuart, was not in on this largess of Cornu 
quite like Portland for hospitality, aggres copia, but the knowledge that in giving the 
siveness and pretty women (So says your best within him for the benefit of others, 
scribe). A full six days were spent in the and receiving the best from the men serving 
city and hinterland before we were forced under him in the forward director is a 
to set our course for San Franciseo and reward, also, though not compensated by 
the South. Behind were left pleasant mem money 
ories and ahead stretches a gunnery season About the only thing lacking in our ae 
This cruise was no doubt one of the companying photo is the ‘* Franklin Whar 
finest ever set in the log of any ship. Be ton Cup’? for excellence in small bore gun 
ng the largest ship ever to make the trip nery which decorated our haunts for one 
up the Inside lassage the Chicago has vear, and which we shipped away with a 
hung up another reeord to be proud of gnashing of teeth—but, anyway, our name 
The erew and officers all expressed them is engraved on it and that is worth gloating 
selves as having a fine time So the seribe ibout Also, the photographer averred that 
winds up the journal hoping that vou may though the ‘*E’s’’ looked very pretty un 
some day make the same trip and ery in derneath our guns he could not spirit them 
vour beer as he did when the ship sailed into the picture. Well, the Paymaster 
iway from Portland's many bridges, Alas knows that those ‘‘ E’s’’ are expensive, and 
ka’s high mountains and San Francisco's every payday a trickle of gold finds its 
Golden Gate way into our pockets—-which is the last 
laugh, | guess 
“FRISCO FLASHES” This month we again fire Short Range 
Practice. Here’s hoping that those ‘‘E’s’’ 


U.S.S. San Francisco : . 
of last year prove fertile and each one 


By R. H. Wampler bears us with a little ‘‘Pickaninny.’* And 

Every day seems to bring something un we love such little ‘*‘ Piekaninnies.** of 
expected for this Detachment This, if you course, the mathematical and common sense 
please, ean | ipplied beth to good and ethies say it can’t be done; but the dyna 
bad news: but to be fair, [I'l have to ad mite stored in ‘‘them’’ hombres is liable 
mit that tl gool fa utweighs the othe: to blast the strongest traditions sky-high 
Late last month exnme a Flash that this I ain't saying as how they'll be doing it, 
ship had on second prize for Anti-Air mind vou, bué also, it won't surprise me 
eraft Control Varties, Heavy Cruisers, for none if they accomplish the impossible 
the gunnery 1 1936-37 in 5” Battle Gosh all hang it, if I was the ‘‘Skipper’’ 
Practices. Did it or didn’t it mean anything of those ‘*Chow-hounds’’ [’d pray for a 
to us The shit of course, got the glory, ittle trouble to blow up, just to see them 
but we got the ‘* Dinero’’ which, T guess, is really mixing it up; seeing what havoe they 
Chinese for what we <¢ money And if wreak when in a peaceable state of mind 
you could have seen the shining eves of Tut LEATHERNECK wants **dope’’ to 
the wky boys as they answered mus i publish, so I guess it may be dished up be 
the pay-off, vou'd agree with me The fore you, though I ain't got much book 
bovs being enriched to the tune of S800 ‘“larning’* which I greatly regret for then 
Wwe Cpl. Wampler. Pfe'’s. Banks, Jessuy I eould do ‘**them’’ raseals justice; but 





MARINE DETACHMENT, USS SAN FRANCISCO 


First row sitting (left to right): Ist Sgt. J. A. Miller, Captain Walter J. Stuart, Command- 
ing Officer, Gy-Sgt. S. P. Roberts; second row sitting (left to right): Pvt. J. W. Greenwood, 
Pfc. D. S. Miller, Pvt. M. H. McCollum, Pvt. J. W. Satchwill, Cpl. W. D. Beck, Pfc. G. L. 
Wiborg, Pfc. R. A. Wrenn, Cpl. J. N. Foster, Pvt. P. P. Laden, and Pvt. J. J. Vigus; 
second row standing (left to right): Sgt. P. V. Sturdivant, Pvt. H. F. Kolway, Pvt. J. L. 
Massey, Jr., Pfc. G. T. Fletcher, Pvt. A. Neville, Pvt. D. E. Byrne, Pvt. W. E. Lees, Pvt. 
L. A. Sonna, Pvt. D. C. Welsh, Jr., Pvt. H. A. Bickmore, Tpr. G. E. Woods, and Sgt. 
C. A. Gunsolley; second row standing (left to right): Cpl. R. M. DeLoach, Pfc. J. A. Jessup, 
Pfc. M. Boyle, Pvt. J. E. Donaldson, Pvt. J. Maul, Pfc. R. W. Cannon, Pfc. S. W. Annen, 
Pvt. H. G. Earner, and Pvt. A. C. Earner; last row standing (left to right): Pfc. J. C. Banks, 
Pfc. D. F. Quimby, Pvt. C. R. Lueders, Pfc. R. L. Putnam, Pfc. R. D. McColloch, Pfc. J. A. 
Robinson, Pfc. R. C. Runyan, Pvt. J. L. M. Sullivan, and Cpl. R. H. Wampler. 
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such as it is, it is given gratis. In this 
article | dealt in generalities; though, I as 
sure you, we have also a conglomeration of 
personalities. However, it is not the inten 
tion of the scribe to bore you unduly, so I 
will hold up on the personality angle for 
future use. In the meantime ‘‘ Watch for 
Friseo Flashes.’*’ 


ARIZONA ARCHIVES 


The smooth sailing Arizona is tem 
porarily doing her sailing in the number 
two drydock of the Puget Sound Navy 
Yard. The work incident to our overhaul 
period goes on as steadily and noisily as 
ever. As if the noise produced by pound 
ing air hammers were not enough our short 
est short-timers are adding some of their 


own. Their pathetic rendition of those 
**When de we get transferred’’ blues is 
truly a heartbreaker. Never mind, Ket 


terman and Mabry, Marines do get trans 
ferred, so why not you? 

While some yearn for transfer Gunnery 
Sergeant Blalock has avowed his intention 
of staying till the ship is ready for decom 
missioning. You ean well believe this, 
brother Marines, for the gunny is the 
soul of straightforwardness. In fact, he 
has so much of this quality that in a re 
cent parade he cautioned the leading guide 
to march in a straight line. 

{round the compartment the popular 
pastimes are ‘‘hold ‘em and squeeze ‘em,’’ 
eating ice cream and singing that touching 
refrain, ‘‘IT Wish I were in Long Beach.’’ 
This squeeze game is in no way related 
to rifle practice, though only gunners play 
if. All one needs is a deek of ecards, a 
couple partners and a quiet corner. Any 
one desiring to learn an interesting game 
stop around the starboard side of the Ma 
rine compartment any time during liberty 
hours. Shades of the Old Marine Corps, 
un inveterate growler about streamline Ma 
rines was seen eating ice cream. Anyway, 
**Sarge,’’ you were the last to suceumb to 
the lure of vanilla, strawberry and choco 
late. 

Our present detachment commander, 2nd 
Lt. Robert F. Seott, is filling the shoes 
of Captain True, who is attending gunnery 
school aboard the USS Maryland. Under 
his tutelage we have gotten in some very 
snappy drill periods; in fact, we recently 
gave a demonstration to the Seattle Marine 
Reserve. We are making no threats or 
promises, but we do think that we have 
the Vanderbilt Trophy in the well known 
bag. Due to the persistence of our Ma 
rine officers the C & R Department is in 
stalling additional shelves in our lockers. 
The ship is doing right well by her Ma 
rines in the line of lockers, last overhaul 
period installing large clothing lockers in 
which we ean hang our dress uniforms. 
We believe that we are aboard the only 
battleship which does not foree its Marine 
Guard to hang their uniforms on some 
out-of-the-way place on the overhead. With 
these new shelves we are nearing the apex 
in convenient seagoing lockers. 

Many of the lads are taking advantage 
of the overhaul period to go on some well 
deserved furlough. At present Privates 
First Class Tade, Kolling, Howes and Skare 
are sojourning in Illinois, Montana, Cali 
fornia and North Dakota. Others absent 
from station and duty are Privites Mooney 
and Stitzel, who are undergoing minor re 
pairs at the Naval Hospital. Just arrived 
ire Privates Baker, Beek, Haneline, Mar 
shall and Pledge ?. We bid you ‘*Wel 
come’’ fellows and hope your stay aboard 
the Arizona will be a pleasant one. So 
with a ‘‘See you in Long Beach’’ we sign 
off till next month. 
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NOMADIC NORA 
USS Northampton 
By Bill Haynes 

Living up to the name we have be 
stowed upon her, ‘‘Nomadie Nora’’ has 
churned many gallons of brine under het 
screws since we returned from Hawaii. 
Our tropical cruise holds many memories 
but I’m sure we all agree that the north 
ern cruise was by far the most enjoyable 
and interesting. 

We weighed anchor in San Pedro on June 
28, for a taste of the wonderful hospi 
tality extended by the people of Port 
Angeles. All of us fully enjoyed the 
street dances and other entertainment given 
in our honor and we_ returned thei: 
courtesies by staging an Independence Day 
parade, 

Our voyage on into the maze of little 
islands of Alaska was smooth and serene. 
The days lengthened until sunset was fol 
lowed immediately by sunrise and _ the 
rugged mountains, with their forests of 
fir and bull-pine, loomed up on either side 
of us to be reflected full-length into the 
mirror-like surface of the water. Alaska 
proved exceedingly interesting. Indian lore 
ind the many totems depicted the craft 
manship of the primitive savages. The 
farther north we traveled the wilder and 
more beautiful the landscape appeared. 
Juneau, with its romantic history, and 
Yakutat, with its salmon canneries, proved 
to be very educational. 

On the 17th of July we left the Ter 
ritory for the trip back to the States with 
our first port, Portland, the City of Roses. 
In Portland we were given a wonderful re 
ception, there were picnics, stag parties, 
street dances and many other things to 
add to our pleasure. The Marine Corps 
League of Portland gave a very nice pienic 
for all the Marines and their ladies. There 
was plenty of beer, lots of amusements, 
and the fairest of Portland’s weaker sex 
what more could a good Leatherneck ask? 
All things come to an end, so back to 
Long Beach we go for three months of 
battle practice. 


SILVER SLIPPERS 
U.S.S. Colorado 
By C. R. Weppener 


After a heetic, heated cruise through 
waters that have seldom been traversed 
by any man-o’-war, the Colorado is once 
again back in familiar surroundings. Lit 
tle did we realize as we lay tied to the 
dock in the harbor at Honolulu that in 
a few short hours we would be rushing 
in search of the plane piloted by the in 
trepid Amelia Earhart and her navigator, 
Captain Fred Noonan. We had just com 
pleted an interesting cruise through the 
waters adjacent to the southern Hawaiian 
group and were then enjoying a gala en 
tertainment which we thought would last 
for four days. Suddenly on the eve of 
Friday night, July 2nd, we received o1 
ders to prepare to get under way at 0500 
the next morning to assist in the search for 
the lost flyers. Under a full head of steam, 
the ship headed directly for the Howland 
Island area, where the plane was thought 
to have gone down. 

All our thoughts were of the lost plane 
but then on July 7th when we crossed the 
equator, all hands began to worry about 
the pending court that Neptune’s Rex 
would soon hold on the forecastle. Shell 
backs who had forgotten their certificates, 
pollywogs who were yet uninitiated into the 
mysteries of the raging main began to 
step lightly about the decks, Despite the 
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SEARCH FOR EARHART PLANE 


Chart log of the USS Colorado during search in Howland Island area and waters in and 
about Phoenix Island group south of the Equator. From July 6 to July 11. 
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fact that the Colorado had crossed the lint 
just thirteen months ago, investigation by 
the Royal Stool Pigeons of the court dis 
closed that nearly 500 officers and men 
were ‘‘pollywogs’’ or ‘‘chloratic landlub 
bers.’’ 

Early Thursday morning King Neptune 
and his Royal Court came aboard. The 
Jolly Roger was run to the masthead and 
the fun began. For the next four hours 
there was plenty of proof that ‘‘ blood flows 
thicker than water.’’ The ten shellbacks of 
the guard saw to it that the re maining 
45 members of our reduced detachment 
quickly learned the seerets of the briny 
deep. First it was the gauntlet manned 
by at least several thousand shellbacks, 
then the coffin lined with steel wool that 
sparkled of ‘‘juice’’ and boiled with 
plastic glue and bits of broken glass. Then 
followed the executioneers and their stocks: 


cnn 


the Royal Surgeon and his diabolical solu 
tion guaranteed to cure all ills. The Royal 
Dentist did a rushing business filling 
mouths with everything but forceps, while 
the barbers shaved and shampooed with 
the finest grade of heavy crude oil they 
could get from the bilges of the ship. 
Last but not least, the Royal Bears com 
pleted the process of conversion by seeing 
that plenty of salt water passed over, about 
and through the system by the simple 
process of submerging the now near Shell- 
back beneath the surface of the ducking 
pond repeatedly until he either hollered 
**Shellback’’ or couldn’t utter a sound. 

The initiation completed, we continued 
on in search of the missing fliers. Carefully 
we searched the area with all our facilities 
but in spite of the 26,000 square miles 
covered not a trace of the plane was 
discovered. 
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So again, as many times in past history, 
the Marines were ‘‘in on the making of 
history,’’ and though our part was minor 
in this oceasion, every man was ready at 
all times, 


THE DERBY GUARD 


By Jack 
Once again we are here after a long and 
exiting cruise to Alaska, ‘‘the land of the 


midnight sun.’’ After Valdez, Yakutat 
Bay, and Ketchikan, a grand fleet week in 
Portland, Oregon, ‘‘the city of roses.’’ Who 
says a sailor does not see the world? 

More changes in command. Second Lieu 
tenand Anderson, was injured while skiing 
at Yosemite Park. We welcome our new 
junior officer, and at the same time wish 
Mr. Anderson a very speedy recovery 

Some of the new men to replace the old 


ones who went ashore for duty are, al 


B 
vocius, Bacon, Berry, Clarkson, Curtis, Fe 
guson Silney, Summers, and another rebel, 
namely Fontenot 
you enjoy the ship as much as we have 


The ship won the ‘‘C’’ for efficiency in 


Weleome, gang, and may 


communication for the second consecutive 


year. We understand our own Marine ra 
dioman played a large part. Nice work, 
Ben. 

Three of our erstwhile ecorporals now at 


Mare Island for the summer season, have 
been heard to complain a little. What’s the 
) Pretty tuff? 

Everyone is training intensively for the 


matter, boys 


coming gunnery season, and the air is full 
of **Mark’’ ‘‘Mark’’ ‘* Mark.’’ Looks 
like a flock of ‘‘E’s’’ this year 

See you all next month, we hope, unti 


then so long 


NEW MEXICO SALVOS 
“The Toad” 

Salvos from our guard have been silent 
since the May issue, so I’m attempting 
to get us a little reeognition. Plenty of 
straight dope and otherwise. 

We've been to Dutch Harbor and Un 
alaska, Alaska, as well is through the 
\leutian Islands We rejoined the fleet in 
Hawaii and took part in the festivities 
in Honolulu; we then proceeded to San 
Francisco, where we were one of the major 
units in the opening of the Golden Gate 
Bridge No sooner opened than we head 
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ed back for San Pedro. Eighteen days in 
our home port and we were off for Frisco. 
The ‘* Wonder Ship’’ 
on the go. After the usual fourth of July 
stay in Frisco, we proceeded to Seattle and 
Tacoma We paraded several times in 
Seattle and Tacoma and all in all, it 
turned out to practically be ‘‘the fleet’s 


seems to be always 


recreational cruise,’’ 

Promotions: We have Cpls. Haneock and 
Bozoski to sergeant, and Privates First 
Class Briner and Hadedorn to the rank of 
corporal, Assistant Cook Goode took over 
the new rate of Field Cook, created by 
the transfer of Miele to shore duty at 
Mare Island. Pvyts. Hurd, Offenbacher and 
Ferris are now privates first class. Tassoni, 
Briner and Epperson are no longer jaw 
bone but the real thing. Our radiomen, 
Beardsley and Looper, are doing O. K. for 
themselves and are now specialists, fourth 
class. 

Transfers: Platoon Sgt. Jefferies, Sgt. 
Elliot, Pfe. May and Pvts. Kreiner and 
Desheimer were all detached to the Brem 
erton Barracks. Michalowski to Mare 
Island, and Sgt. Eck to the Marine Base at 
San Diego. 

Additions: Sgts. Taylor and Woods and 
Cpls. Turner and Alford, all from the Base 
at San Diego. Pvts. Collier, Gruber, Jones 
and Weiske joined from recruit depot. 


Capt. Wensinger was transferred to 
Washington, D. C., and was relieved by 
Capt. C. G. Stevens, who left us after 


a week to attend gunnery school on the 
Vississippi. 2nd Lt. Miller was detached 
to San Diego and his relief is 2nd Lt. 
Pickup, from Philadelphia. 

As I’m supposed to have dope straight 
or otherwise, here goes—Pappy Quillin says 
he'll never forget Unalaska. Barbie feels 
he did well this time; Haig, Kojigian and 
Elmer Lunn are still arguing whether the 
Cards or Pittsburgh have the best team. 
Butterball Young is that ‘‘feather in the 
breeze’’ you saw taking them over in the 
Tacoma roller-rinks. \ new wrinkle—we 
now have Beattie as presser. Hicks, Huf 
smith, Brandes and Hendershot have com 
plete command of the quarterdeck on visit 


ors day Drummer Keller is still at it and 
the ** Kooing Kid’’ is still Seattle eon 
scious, Hankins has Andy going to the 
dictionary to look up those big words he 
uses and as Ugar says—‘‘ pipe down toad.’’ 


PRUNE BARGE DOPE 
U.S.S. California 
By G. Hoff 

Right a hair—left a hair—right—right 
mark! Out powder ready two! You 
guessed it. It won’t be long till short 
range battle practice, and we’ll be ready. 
We were plenty good last year, but you 
haven’t seen anything yet. 

The fifteenth of August will find us an 
chored at Pedro again, and, outside of a 
few who were picked up by some extra 
swell gals in Tacoma, we will be content to 
bask in California’s drizzling sunshine 
on the guard of the day bench. Anyhow 
we got to take it easy and catch up on the 
debts that caught up with us on this ree 
reation cruise. 

While the lovely sphere of green cheese 
smiled and infused a glow about us; send 
ing its silvery beams across the waters, the 
eute little Japanese lanterns swung to and 
fro in the gentle breeze—keeping time with 
the throbbing rhythm of our ship’s orches 
tra.—Bum start. Well, one night when we 
were anchored at Tacoma, we had a ship’s 
dance on the quarterdeck. We Marines had 
representative truckers of the Jack Morford 
type. There was also chow to be eaten. Of 
course it was the regulation sandwiches, but 
then it was chow. Again we were well 
represented by our dining room athlete, 
Johnnie Hall (he once earned the title of 
Champion Gastronomical Wizard of Los 
Angeles County). Here’s hoping we have 
other opportunities to tread a measure on 
the quarterdeck. 

Red Haring and Troy Hammons took 
their cameras on a sight-seeing trip to Mt. 
Ranier. They returned with plenty of snap 
shots, but none of them were of mountains. 
It seems that they ran into a platoon of 
Canadian girls who snowed them worse than 
the mountain was. Red affirms that when 
he’s done his thirty years, he’s going back 
to stay. Mighty scenic views. 

Private Lindquist insists that ‘‘those 
things’’ on the overhead still look like 
rafters to him. For the information of 
those who wondered why the ship seemed 
to list toward a certain hiding place, here’s 
all it was: The word was passed for a ten 
hand working party from the Marine divi 
sion. Fifty-three Marines and a corporal 
were seen making for the hide-out on the 
double. S’matter, buddies, don’t you know 
it’s working parties that make us shipover? 

One day a private had been waiting on 
the quarterdeck for a great length of time 
for a motor launch or shore boat or some 
thing to come alongside. He was anxious 
to get home to his mamma, who lived in 
Alhambra. The Officer of the Deck had 
observed the patience with which the liberty 
hound had waited. Meaning to kill time 
with conversation, the OoD asked, ‘‘Pe 
dro?’’ The Marine blushed and stammer 
ingly replied, ‘‘Oh, naw sir, my name is 
Bud; Bud Connell.’’ 

Pfe. Smitty tells us there’s nothing so 
grand as love, so while we’re pondering 
over that, let’s go upon the boat deck by 
the galley skylight where it’s warm and 
draw a ration of slumber. 


ROAMING GATOR 
U.S.S. Pensacola 

By Roscoe W. Taylor 
Our annual summer cruise for this year 
took us to Washington, where we visited 
the ports of Tacoma and Port Angeles. 
During the stay in Tacoma, Bailey ae 
quired the name of Chief Bailey. I won 
der where he got the ‘‘ugh-ugh’’ part 
from. From Tacoma we cruised on to 
Alaska, where we visited Sitka and Cor 
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dova. We all marveled at how long and 
light the days were there. We then headed 
south and our first stop was Portland, Ore 
gon. To us it was the city of southern 
hospitality. It opened its doors to the 
service men with a big weleome and main 
tained that welcome during our stay. En 
tertainment was abundant here, we had a 
stag supper with all the eats and beer you 
could hold, followed by dancing ang other 
amusements. The people of Portland want 
d us to see their beautiful city, so they 
ook us for rides around the city and 
hrough the parks and these rides usually 
ended in a dinner at their home. 

The Albert Lineoln Harlow Detachment 
of the Marine Corps League honored us 
with a pienic in one of the beautiful parks. 
Again we had all we could eat and drink 
followed by entertainment. The detachment 
did everything to see that we had a good 
time and even furnished us transportation 
to and from the park. They live up to the 
true tradition, once a Marine, always a 
Marine. 

Where did Kirkpatrick get that big 
Lineoln he was seen driving in Portland? 
What was she, Pat, a blonde? 

What Marine was seen in Blue Lake 
Park playing with a baby? What are you 
doing, Stewart, getting in practice for the 
near future? I wonder why Fulghum went 
to Tacoma on furlough as soon as we ar- 
rived in Portland? Must be grand to have 
it that bad. 

We wish to congratulate the Marine 
whale boat crew on their great showing 
in the selected whale boat race in Port 


é 
+ 
t 


ind, Oregon, by placing third in a race 
consisting of eight ships. The crew was 
hurriedly got together and whipped into 
fine form. The executive officer highly 


praised the Marines on their showing, and 
their sportsmanship to carry on throughout 
the race. He pointed out that after the 
sailors of the ship had let him down he 
had to turn out the Marines to save the 
honor of his ship. He asked the rest of 
the ship to take their sportsmanship after 
the Marines. 


SAGE BRUSH BULLETIN 
U.S.S. Nevada 
By the “Mick” 

Dear readers, writers and public. It has 
been so long since the readers of this 
periodical have heard from our detach 
ment that we feel that we should try to 
retrieve our berth with you. It has un 
doubtedly been forgotten that ours is one 
of the finest detachments in the fleet. Not 
the largest, but among the best, is our 
motto, 

Our crew of swarthies is commanded 
by an ultra-eapable trio consisting of 
Captain Donehoo, First Lt. Bowser and 
Seeond Lt. May. 

Behind our guard lists is the domestic 
touch of First Sgt. ‘‘Mother’’ H. D. Hill, 
who has been a top-notch campaigner since 
and during the World War. It is whis 
pered about that the ladies are especially 
fond of the pretty ribbons on his chest. 

When not engaged in pursuit of his 
prolifigate propensities, that irresistible 
personality Gunnery Sgt. Charlie Angus has 
charge of our rifles, rifle teams and would 
be **E’’ guns. He, with Sgt. Richards, 
boss of the First Platoon, make up our 

rps of two distinguished riflemen. 

In charge of the pee wees of the Second 
Platoon is that man who has a _ record 
beyond reproach as a gun captain, Sgt. 
**Seooter’’ Vanseoter. May this year find 
him again swinging the plug on another 
‘¢E*? gun. 

Sgt. Sonnenberg, known to most of our 
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Corps as ‘‘Sonnie,’’ made, with us, one of 
the shortest and snappiest sea-goin’ cruises 
on record. He reported aboard the 25th 
day of June, just before our departure 
from San Pedro. While under way he 
was the victim of a very nauseating sen 
sation known to the old salts as sea-sick 
ness! He ate no chow and at Frisco was 
transferred to the Base with an advance 
ment in rating to Drum Major. Good luck, 
**Sonnie.’’ 

Since the transfer of that sophisticated 
Sgt. Swat MeWright the word ‘‘expedite’’ 
no longer booms through our compartments. 
Adieu, Mae. 

Ours, the ‘‘Cheer Up’’ ship, having 
won, by good hard work, the fleet ’s trophy, 
the Iron Man, leaves room for you to 
bet your bottom buck that the Leatherneck 
ers were stacking up some of those win 
ning points. 

From all appearances it seems that the 
Marines will go over the side again as our 
good old tub is about to let her hair down 
for another of those three month stays 
at the Navy Yard. 

As this is a reintroductory writing from 
our detachment with these words and a 
promise to, next month, bring some more 
of our Devil Dogs into the limelight, we 
drop the hook. Hasta illuego, amiaqos. 


TUSCALOOSA RAMBLINGS 
By Ray 

Here we are back at Frisco for a visit 
after invading the ports of Seattle, Brem 
erton, Port Angeles, and Portland. Port 
land is the preferred liberty town to all 
the boys from now on as they all had a 
royal time while there. The people were 
grand, and amusements many. There isn’t 
a man on board who doesn’t want to go 
back a year from now. 

Rumors may be rumors, but all Pvt 
Dean will say is, “I am not talking.” The 
question is: Is Pvt. Dean married or not? 
Are you talking now, Frank? Maybe Cpl. 
Essko found something there but a taxi 
fare of $2.75 is not very much when you 
are in love. Don’t worry, Essko, all the 
boys are getting letters from the “pre 
ferred port” of the Pacifie. 

Here is something that might interes 
girls in all ports, the singing Marine has 
been discovered aboard this ship. He is a 
red-haired Pvt. by the name of Singleton 
and his favorite song is “Blue Hawaii.” 
Taters Turner, of Valdosta, Georgia, and 
Gertie Stowell, of Eugene, Ore., are the 





best of friends. Taters is tall, dark and 
handsome, and Gertie is short, fat, and 
freckled. They are the Romeos of the 
month in this detachment. Boys, don’t 
keep it a secret; what is all this charm 
you two hold for well, skip it. 

Pfe. Hanley has been transferred to 
Mare Island, Calif. and Pvt. Bryant is now 
a Private First Class. Pl-Sgt. Barnhill, 
found an interesting person in the sister of 
a Sgt. in the Fourth Marines. My, my, 
Hill, what a rash neck you have! 


MISSISSIPPI NEWS 
By Bill L. Parham 

We’re sorry not to have been around 
these past two months, but it isn’t alto 
gether our fault. The first month we were 
swamped. Head over heels in work. And the 
second? Well, we were just a little slow 
in getting it off... . but nobody cares 
about that. And truthfully, neither do 
we. Still, we feel we should and that we’re 
all well, and happy as we can be. Just 
one big, happy family, you know. 

Several months back we casually men 
tioned that we were going to have gun 
nery school... . It’s all over now. And 
our hearing is better and our crews are 
veterans. Which means that we’ll lay ’em 
low this short range. Six ‘‘E’s’’ we imag 
ine. 

Several changes have occurred since our 
latest effort. First, Major M. J. Batchel- 
der was transferred to Washington, ~. 
While not trying to wring tears, or be 
unduly sympathetic, we can truthfully say 
that Major Batchelder is all that the phrase 
‘*An officer and a gentleman’’ implies. 

Seeond, Capt. G. A. Williams relieved 
Major Batchelder as commanding officer. 

Promotions: Cpl. J. C. Morgan to Sgt.; 
Pfe. E. V. Speetzen to Cpl. Congratula 
tions also to newly made Pfe. Reynolds. 

A eruise to San Francisco has been 
ordered, and we’re underway. Of course, 
it’ll be history by the time you read this. 
But how else could we say it? Sgts. Mor 
gan and Spahr, along with Cpl. Speetzen 
and Pyt. Fisher, are tickled pink. 

But ... Are we, and several others? No!!! 


U.S.S. ERIE 

By R. G. Parker 
Early in May, the Erie left the Navy 
Yard, New York and after a week at Nor- 
folk spent in general cleaning and painting, 
reported to the Naval Academy for tem- 
porary duty. The first few weeks of this 





Former U.S.S. Mississippi Marines, commanded by Captain (now Major) L. B. Reagan 


33 








duty consisted of short trips in Chesapeak« 
Bay with midshipmen aboard for instru 
tion. 

During May the detachment completed its 
annual rifle fining at the Annapolis range. 
This year 8s rifle seores showed a general 
improvement and some of us had a chance 
to fire the Thompson submachine gun in ad 


dition to the regular firing There were 
many interesting events at the Academy 
around the first of June which were en 
joyed by everyone and made up « te " 
show 


On June 7, in company with six destroy 
ers, we left on the first of three Midship 
men’s coastal cruises to be made during th 
summer! The itinerary of all three cruises 
is the same, ineluding visits to Dahlgren, 
Va.; Newport, R. I.; New London, Conn 
New York; Norfolk, Va.; and various op 
erations at sea 

The detachment made some very interest 
ing trips to the Naval Proving Grounds a 
Dahigren while the ship was ther lest 
firing of a number of Naval guns was wit 
Among those we 
saw in operation was the new type anti 


nessed on thes Visits 
aircraft gun, which will be a part of the 
Erie’s armament when her ordnance work 
is completed It is intended that Marines 
will man these guns 

Upon our return to Annapolis from the 
first «ruise, Lt. D. J. Deeker was relieves 
by Lt. J. B. Heles as commanding officer o 
the detachment Lt Decker will be en 
rolled in the Base Defense Weapons Schoo 
nut Quantico 

We eeclebrated the first unnivers oft 


the ship’s commissioning on July Of 


this first year, eight months were spent in 
the Navy Yard, but during the other fo 


months we have had a number of interest 
ng and varied experiences Including 
shakedown cruise to Europe rhese 

ried experiences were climaxed by ; vt 


party on the oceasion of the anniversa 


Evervone who could get away from the sl 
was there and, sinee there was plent 
beer, everything was fine 

The high spot of the second cruise o 
summer was a trip up the Hudson to West 


Point, N. Y., where the ship was used ir 


; 


scene or two for a movie being filmed 
There was no liberty for the crew, but it 


However, in 


was a ver, nteresting trip 





view of the number of Marines looking for 
stand-bys and requesting special liberty, it 
would seem that our visits to New York are 
the high spots of all the cruises. 

wo of these coastal cruises have been 
completed, leaving one more on our sched 
uel, to be completed August 25. When it is 
over, the Erie will return to the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard for overhaul and completion of 
ordnance work According to the latest 
bulletin, we sail for Panama on October 18, 
to relieve the U.S.S. Charleston as flagship 
of the Special Service Squadron. Since 
been to the tropics, 
this offers a new experience which is eager 


most of us have never 


awaited, and our next greeting will 


obably be from there. 


THE CRESCENT CITY 
CHRONICLE 
U.S.S. New Orleans 
By C. J. Bailey 
Since we last met, a lot of water has 
passed under the keel of the No-No. Also 
many a glass of the amber fluid has passed 
over the bar 
First to Everett, which for its size rates 
at the top of the list for liberty Ask th: 


Ist-Sgt Straight dope, she was a forme: 
**Miss Everett’’ (the date is questionabl 
Then we up anchor to Port Angeles May 


we skip our comments on said port? Away 
again for some usual scraping of the bot 
om at Bremerton Navy Yard, Here the 
reat mystries of scraping bottom were ex 
plained and practical demonstrations given 
all the ** Boots aboard.’’ That pleasant 


job completed; down to Portland, Oregon 


\s soon as the gangplanks had been lowered 
the Marines had the situation well in 
und. *’ Without a doubt, Portland, next 

Ne York City, is the best liberty town 

S.M.R’s were 


passed out to all hands which made liberty 


this old sea dog has ever hit 


even more interesting \ large parade was 
ilso held plus a regular review which was 
held at Multnomah stadium. The news 


papers again commented upon the smartness 
of the Marines participating. A few Stag 
and beer parties were given for all hands 
lew the 
just a few of the many free entertainments 
given for the Fleet \ Marine pienie was 
ven bv the ex Marines of Portland and 


American Legion, but these were 


i 
Eh es . S 


Shanghai Marines on the march 


proved to be one of the best yet attended, 


with all of the feminine charm supplied by 
them, and they still have the Marine tast« 
The guard of the day was left to hold th 
fort while the rest governed the pride of 
Portland’s fairer sex, to return in oversize 
land yachts much to the chagrin and con 
sternation of our brothers of the sea, th 
GOBS. Enough said about the Marines gar 
den spot, other than cries are now being 
heard throughout the Marine Compartment 
**How long does it take to get to Portland 
from Bremerton’’? (Where are we slated 
for overhaul in November 

We are now swinging around our anchor 
buoy in the harbor of San Francisco. That 
is, I think Friseo, I can see it dimly on 
the horizon. Liberty parties are being 
granted seventy-twos to make the beach. 

Captain Maxwell has returned aboard 
from the Gunnery School and reassumed his 
command, All hands join me in weleoming 
him back. 

And so, so-long till next month and in 
the meantime, some of the old gang drop us 
a line and give us the dope on shore-side. 


U.S.S. VINCENNES 
By Hurley 

rhis detachment has just arrived fron 
the Rifle Range and may we take opportu 
nity to thank Captain Esau and his men 
for the hearty cooperation extended to us 
while we were there for our annual target 
work. We came in with a good reeord for 
all hands. Dmr. Hoffman was high man 
with a score of 325 and Sgt. Broadus and 
Pvt. Reynolds coming next with a 324 
we had seven Experts and twenty Sharp 
shooters with only one man that did not 
qualify. 

Being in a position to know I would sa) 
that we have the best Non-Coms in the 
whole fleet Unfortunately we lost onc 
of our Sergeants by reason of promotion 
and transfer, however, he is replaced by 
Set. Junior B. Broadus, just promoted to 
that Rank. Other recent promotions were 

Plat. Sgt. Jack G. Williams to the rank 
of First Sgt.—Pfe. Linier R. Brown to Cpl., 
Pvt. Peter G. MeKay to Private First Class 
and Pvt. Earl L. Hurley to Private First 
Class. Congratulations to all of you, and 
where are the Smokes? 

Most of the men are taking their leave 
now before we go to the West Coast for it 
is too far Back to Georgia from there, That 
also ineludes Tennessee and Alabama. 

This I would like to know—Why Sgt. 
Broadus and the ‘*Kid’’ Newton go over 
to Massachusetts Ave. so much—Why Pfe. 
Nation and Pfe. Rawlings go to Brookline 
so much—Why Tpr. ‘‘Pork Chop’’ Harris 
likes this sea duty so well when we are tied 
up to the dock. 

While out at the Range the Port watch 
fired against the Starboard watch, and the 
Starboard won and lost in the same deal 
for the Port watch sure did their part to 
the Beer. . Sgt. ‘*Rebel’’ Edwards would 
like to know why the men that do not make 
Expert always have bad rifles. 

We are supposed to leave here for the 
west Coast sometime the last of September 
but so far do not have much that is definite 
so we will have to let you know about that 
in the next trip to THe LEATHERNECK of 
fice -ADIOS AMIGOS 


LEXINGTON LEATHER 
By Nasif 
Flash! The ‘‘Lady Lex’’ again makes 
the headlines and another cruise—a very un 
expected cruise. The ship had just dropped 
anchor that memorable morning of July 
third at beautiful Santa Barbara. All hands 


(Continued on page 52 
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ORIENTED NEWS FROM THE 
SECOND BATTALION, FOURTH 
MARINES, SHANGHAI, CHINA 


By L. Guidetti 

JAIN we are on the air, or should we 
A say in print? And this time the news 

gives you a little bit of things that 

are happening here and there in the 
Battalion. What with drills and instrue 
tions, handball, indoor baseball and outdoo: 
baseball the time goes by very fast. Now 
that the hot weather is back for a_ while, 
a new fad has hit the command as all the 
men have taken to sun bathing. Every day 
you can go out behind the new .22 eal. 
range and see all the boys sunning them 
selves and acquiring that tan coating. Well, 
we are off now, so I will swing into the 
company dope, as that is our feature: 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 
Per: Joe 

The Bible says, ‘‘The last shall be first, 
and the first shall be last,’’ so I’ll start 
at the bottom of the roster with Zito. John 
is a native of Brooklyn, and a ‘‘ Johnny 
come-lately.’’ He holds down a_ runner's 
job in the Message Center, and like all 
good runners, is an A-1l_ ‘‘loose-pencil 
picker-upper.’’ 

John is known as ‘‘Goomba.’’ His pet 
peeve and worry is the lack of locks on 
the back of his cranium. Any fan mail 
will be sure to reach him here, as_ his 
tour of Asiatic duty will not be up till 
some time in ’39. Any and all questions 
regarding John will be gladly answered. 
Just address them to his correspondent. 

Lieutenant Lastner, late of the Howitzer 
Platoon, Company H, has taken over as 
Company Commander, while Lieutenant As 
muth is in Peiping with the Rifle Team. 
The company as a whole wish the lieuten 
ant a pleasant tour of duty. 

Our rifle shots going north on the Cha: 
mont with the team are Lieutenant As 
muth, Cpls. Cushman and Tegner. Good 
hunting and lots of luck, gentlemen. 

The Inter-Platoon Softball League just 
finished with the Howitzer Platoon coming 
out on top. Headquarters finished second, 
with no alibis. The Inter-Company Bee 
League started recently and HQ has a win 
under its belt for a starter. Beer to Head 
quarters is just like a rabbit to a grey 
hound, so we ought to finish on top this 
time. 

Our First Soldier and company clerk are 
on the baseball team. Neither are regulars 
just at present, but expect to see both 
of them out there ‘‘shagging’’ those long, 
high ones most any game now. Just 
can’t keep a couple of good men on the 
bench. 


September, 1937 


COMPANY F 

Gee! Wonder why there are so many long 
faces in the company nowadays. Sumpin’ 
wrong somewhere, Oh! Yes, just received 
word that the queen of the seas, the 
Chaumont had been rammed, and of cours: 
some of the boys are worrying. Chin 
Chin fellows, maybe she will get back to 
the states with he precious cargo. 
Sgt. ‘*Don’’ Beeson, who is manager of 
the Second Battalion baseball team, seems 


JOE INTRODUCES 





Pvt. John Zito 


to have whipped his team into pretty good 
condition. They have won three games 
out of three and showing plenty of snap 
and all around good playing. The players 
have already been chosen for the Regi 
mental Team and F Company has _ the 
most players out of the different teams. 
Bollack, of F Company, a chucker, is doing 
splendid work and has pitched two games, 
winning both of them. 

The rifle team has left for Peiping, 
taking with them PI-Sgt. Boyle, Sgt. Hig 
ginson, Cpl. Holley and Pfe. Smith from 
F Company. It is understood that they 
will do guard with the American Embassy 
at Peiping through the month of July, 








and say are the poor fellows gnashing 


their teeth. 

Pl Sgt. Rubenstein was promoted to Ist 
sergeant last week and of course that 
called for celebration and that is what 
happened. Rubenstein gave a beer party 
and a good time was had by all who at 
tended and much beer was consumed. 
Cigars were on the list, also. 

The F Company boxing stable is rather 
vacant at the present, having only one man 
going out and that is ‘‘Benny’’ Brewer, 
but he is showing great style and we think 
he will make a name for himself if he will 
stick with it a while longer. Maybe pretty 
soon some more of the boys will get real 
ambitious and go out and we’ll have a 
fighting company with nothing lacking. 


COMPANY H 
By J. R. Rachal, Jr. 

Again we break into print with the news 
of the company—the largest and, in our 
opinion, the best company in the regiment. 

We are sorry to report the loss of ou 
A-1 First Sergeant Ovid Butler, who was 
transferred aboard the USS Augusta—If he 
makes as big a hit with those ‘‘ Augie 
Bellhops’’ as he did with us—he will be 
more than satisfactory and we are sure he 
will do just that. 

First Sergeant Rubenstein—who recently 
made that last stripe, was to take over 
the duties, but unfortunately he too was 
transferred to sea—the USS Sacramento. 
Incidentally we might mention he was on 
of the best drill instructors we have seen 
around these parts in a long time. Of 
course, we’re not forgetting Sergeant Hig 
ginson, who is in F Company. 

The tennis singles championship of the 
Fourth Marines was held during the two 
weeks around the first of last July and was 
won by Pvt. R. D. Boyer, new to the regi 
ment and H Company. The whole match was 
well played with much enthusiasm through 
out the series of eliminations. Of the 
twenty men entered in play, the semi-finals 
saw Lt. B. T. Hemphill, of D Company, 
losing to Lt. W. Asmuth, Jr., of Hdq. 2nd, 
by scores of 6-2 and 6-3, and Boyer de 
feating Sgt. Beeson, of Company F, in 
three sets, 6-3, 6-1 and 6-3. The final 
match was exeiting, with Boyer coming 
from behind to take the last three sets 
out of five—the scores, 4-6, 6-8, 6-2, 6-2, 
and 6-1. Congratulations. 

During last June the Bn. Platoon Soft 
ball League was in full swing, with the 
llowitzer Platoon of H Company winning 
the pennant. The final game was played 
between the ‘*Wildeats’’ of the Howitzer, 
and the ‘‘Donkeys’’ of the 2nd Platoon, 
also of H Company. After the smoke of 
battle had drifted away we found the 
‘*Donkeys’’ on the short end of an 8 to 
3 count. However, errors played an im 
portant part in the game—mueh to the 
‘*Wildeats’ ’’ delight. They finished with 

(Continued on page 54) 
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Miscellany 





RESULTS OF UNITED SERVICES OF 
NEW ENGLAND MATCHES 


Mass., 


July 31, to August 8, 1937. 


Camp Curtis Guild, Wakefield, 


The Quimby Match—Course: 10 shots at 
600 yds., S. F. 134 entries 

Won by Ist Lt David 8. 
USMC. Seore, 50 (10 V’s). 

The Roger Williams Match 
shots at 200 yds., prone. 131 entries. Tat 
get ‘‘A’’ with 5-in, **V’’ ring. 

Won by 2nd Lt. Noel O. Castle, USMC. 
Seore 50 (10 V’s 

Individual Pistol and Revolver Match 
Course: 20 shots at 50 yds 38 entries. 

Won by M. N. Cobb, U. S. Coast Guard. 
Seore 186, 

The Second Battalion Match 
shots at 200 yds., S. F 

Won by C. L. 
score 

The Cuttina Match 


1,000 y irds 


MeDougal, 


Course: 10 


Course 10 
, standing. 
Umberger, Infantry Team. 
Course: 10 shots at 
136 entries 
Won by Sgt. Haseal L 
Score of 9 V’s). 
edner Match—Course: 


Ewton, USMC. 


The N 10 shots at 
200 yds., RF, k or s from standing. 151 
entries, 

Won by Sgt. Steve Diseo, USMC. Score 
M-O0, 

The Sth D sion Match—Course: 10 


shots each 300 yds., RF and 600 yds., S.F. 


130 entries. 


Won by Gy-Set. J. R. Tueker, USMC 
Seore 09 8 V's 

The Army Ordnance (2-man team match 

Course: 10 shots each 200 and 300 yds., 


R.F. 54 entries. 
Won by M. N. Cobb and E. C. Jones, 


U. S. Coast Guard. Seore 198-98, 


The United Service Team Match t-man 
team Course: 10 shots each range, 200 
yds., RF and 600 yds., SF 27 entries. 

Won by U. 8S. Infantry. Seore 773 

Second Marine Team. Seore 772. 

The Wood Match Course: 10 shots each 
range, 200 yds., standing, 600 and 1,000 
yds., prone. 117 entries 

Won by Sgt. Robert E. Schneeman, 
USMC Seore 147. 


The Hurley Match—Course: 
and 300 yds., R.F. 
Won by Cpl 
USMC, Seore 100. 

The B own an l B je lou 


10 shots 600 yds., S.P. 137 


10 shots, 200 
130 entries. 
Salvatore J. Bartletti, 


Va tch 


entries 


Course: 


U. S. MARINE CORPS TEAM 


Won by O. C. Woodruff, U. 8S. Coast 
Guard. Seore 50 (9 V’s). 

st Coast Artillery Match 
shots 1,000 yds 120 entries. 


Won by H. J. Williams, U. 8) 
Guard. > V’ 


Course: 10 


(Coast 
Seore 50 (5 V’s). 

The Vilitary Order of the 
Vatch 
and 1,000 yds. 123 entries 

Won by W. Mitchell, U. S. Coast Guard. 
Seore 9, 

The Cummings Match 
600 yds., time limit, 10 minutes. 113 en 


World Was 
Course: 10 shots each range, 600 


Course: 10 shots 


tries. 

Won by Gy-Sgt. John 
Seore 50 (9 V's). 

The Varin Corps Lona Ranae 


Course: 10 shots per man 600 and 


Blakley, USMC, 


Vatch 
1000 
yds. (2-man team). 59 entries. 

Won by Pfe. Maleolm J. Holland and 


Gy-Sgt. James R. Tucker, USMC. Seore 196. 





Keep Your Target 
Rifle Sweet—Use 
HOPPE’S No. 9 
wen Poy ste 
Quickly and easily 
removes all firing residue Re 
moves metal fouling. Prevents 
rust and pitting Maintains best 
nccuracy. Get a botte at the PX 


today. For trial size send 10c to ; 
Frank A. Hoppe, Inc., 2305 Ae 

Sth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

The Lombard Match Snipers’ 
mateh—200 yds., moving or disappearing 
targets. 109 entries. 

Won by Pfe. Maleolm J. 
Seore of-50 

The Walker Match 10 shots 300 
yds., prone, on 300-yard international target 
reduced. 121 entries. 

Won by J. D. Guy, U. 8S. 
Seore 97. 

The Hall Match—Course: 10 shots each, 
S.F., T.F. and R.F., at 25 yds. (5-man pis 
tol team—4 high to count 12 entries. 

Won by Delaware & Hudson R. R. Police. 
Score, 1,131. 

The Kirk Match National Pistol 
Match. (2-man team). 30 entries. 

Won by M. O. Wilson and M. N. Cobb, 


U.S. Coast Guard. Seore 563. 





bore solvent 








Course: 


Holland, USMC. 


Course: 


Coast Guard. 


Course: 


‘c”? U. Ss. 


FIRST IN THE HAYDEN MATCH 
2008 200R 300R 6008S 1000 Total 
Kravitz, V. J i8 90 17 0 95 200 Rusk, D. R. 
Harris, C. N i tS 50 $9 89 28] Heath, J. E. 
Holland, M. J. 16 50 50 iS O7 291 Foster, C. O. 
Tucker, J. R 17 ) 17 19 O4 287 Schneeman, R. E. 
Brown, V. F. 17 17 48 0 93 284 Shaw, S. R. 
Jones, T. J 47 0 47 $s 92 284 Harker, K. E. 
Linfoot, W. D +S 17 18 9 O4 P86 Rawlings, C. W. 
Chaney, R. D. $8 0) 17 +9 95 289 Easterling, W. A. 
Jessup, W. L 17 0 16 49 97 288 Phinney, W. A. 
Seeser, E. V 47 19 18 47 97 288 MeDougal, D. S. 
Totals 470 491 478 487 942 2,868 Totals 
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THIRD 


Second— Marine Team. Score 560. 

The Artillery Match (4-man 
Course: 10 shots each 50 yds., 
yds., T.F., and 25 yds., R.F. 12 entries. 

Won by Coast Guard Team. Score 1,107. 

Second—D & H RR Police. Seore 1,086. 

Third—Marines. Score 1,076. 

The Curley Match 
Artillery Match. 69 entries. 


team 
S.F., 


Course: Same as for 


Won by M. O. Wilson, U. 8S. Coast 
Guard. Seore 282. 
The Hayden Match (10-man team) 


Course: National Rifle Team Match. 18 en 


tries. 
Won by Marine Team ‘*C,’’ 





Gy-Sgt. T. Hoban 


GY-SGT. THOMAS HOBAN 
By W. C. Wall 


Reading almost as a tale of fiction, the 
Hoban 
is filled with action and adventure. At the 
end of the Spanish American War, Hoban 
with his fighting lust fanned to a roaring 
blaze, enlisted in the Army. 

The hatred of a conquered people still 
burned hotly amongst the Spanish in the 
Islands. An undercurrent of hatred and 
excitement seethed through Manila, and the 
Moros, aroused to a state of religious fa 
naticism, hacked a path of death and de 
struction through the sweltering jungle of 
Jolo. Into this inferno, Hoban along with 
other replacements, rode hell-bent to quell 
the uprising and get his first taste of war 
fare. 

Three years of service in the hot, fever 
ridden jungles brought an end to Hoban’s 
enlistment and he returned to America to 
be discharged. Word of his exceptional 
ability with a rifle had gone before him and 
shortly before he was to be discharged, an 
agent of Madero, the Mexican rebel leader, 
sounded him out. Madero wanted his abil 


service career of Gy-Sgt. Thomas J. 


MARINE CORPS TEAM ‘‘R”’ 


IN THE HAYDEN MATCH 


“00S 200R 300R 600S 1000 Total 
17 $8 49 {8 SS eR 
17 50 48 42 95 282 
$8 +9 $6 $9) 92 284 
40 47 $5 48 93 282 
$5 19 44 $8 o4 280 
$4 49 $9 50 9] 283 
16 49 19 5O 93 287 
16 50 49 48 93 236 
48 50 45 49 98 290 
47 48 49 49 97 290 


467 489 473 481 934 2,844 


THE LEATHERNECK 











ity in training his forces and 1911 found 
Hoban a three-hundred dollar a month 
eoach below the border, giving the rebels 
the ‘‘dope’’ on holding and squeezing ’em. 
The job lasted the better part of a year 
but as the months rolled by, the thought 
that his pupils might some day, in a fit of 
boyish fun, stand him up against a wall and 
use him for a target caused him to return 
North over the border. m 

His hunger for adventure drove him on 
and 1912 found him back in the islands 
onee more but this time with the Leather 
necks. Still an accomplished shooter, Ho 
ban came into the limelight in the Marine 
Corps when as a dark horse, he outshot the 
field to take the First Division Medal at 
Olongapo, P. I. Firing with the team the 
next two years put him among the top 
shooters of the Far East and at the end of 
the seige of Pekin he was sent to China to 
fire with the International Team. On this 
team, Hoban realized some of his best 
scores and upon his return to the West 
Coast of America, he joined the team there. 

Hoban’s fame as a consistent high shot 
steadily rose but at the outbreak of the 
World War, match-shooting ended and lit- 
tle was heard of him during the war. 1921 
found him aboard the Wyoming, the next 
year as coach on the Arizona and in 1929 
the Fleet Champs’ claimed him as an out- 
standing member. At the age of fifty, 
Hoban decided to retire from the shooting 
game then after a three year lay-off to 
prove that age makes little difference to a 
real shot, he took his rifle in hand and 
pounded out a score of 330 to come within 
one point of the yearly high at the Fleet 
Marine Force Rifle Range. 


FIRST SERGEANT HARDY OR- 
DERED TO DUTY IN CENTRAL 
AMERICA 


First Sergeant Earl B. Hardy, well 
known throughout the corps, has _ been 
transferred from the First Marine Bri 
gade. He left on July 16th for New 
York, where he boarded the SS Santa Rosa 
for passage to San Jose de Guatemala. 
Thence First Sergeant Hardy will travel 
overland to Guatemala City, where he will 
report to Captain F. H. Lamson-Seribner 
as secretary to that officer in his capacity 
as Naval Attache and Attache-for-Air. 

First Sergeant Hardy has made a host 
of friends since he first reported at Quan 
tico in March, 1933. During 1933 he was 
on four months’ temporary duty as secre 
tary to the then Assistant Secretary of the 
Navy, the late Harry L. Roosevelt. On his 
return to regular duty he was detailed to 
Post Headquarters, where he served until 
August, 1935, when he joined the First 
Marine Brigade, Fleet Marine Foree. After 
almost two years as First Sergeant of 
Brigade Headquarters Company, First Ser 
geant Hardy carries with him to his new 
station the congratulations on his selection 
for this important post and the best wishes 
of all with whom he has come into contact. 

Mrs. Hardy and their three-week old son, 
Kenneth Anthony, will not accompany 
First Sergeant Hardy to Guatemala. On 
July 15th, the day he was three weeks old, 
Kenneth Anthony and his mother boarded 
an airliner at Washington and traveled to 
Pittsburgh, where he and Mrs. Hardy will 
be the guests of her mother, Mrs. Anthony 
Berger, at Homestead. During the latter 
part of September they will sail from New 
York via the SS Santa Ellena for Guate 
mala, visiting en route Cartegena, Pana- 
ma, Costa Rica and El Salvador, arriving 
in Guatemala about October 6th. 

First Sergeant Hardy expects to be in 
Guatemala City two years. 
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MOSQUITO CONTROL 
OF PARRIS ISLAND 


HIS is the story of the campaign that 
© has been carried on at Parris Island 

for the past two years against that 

little enemy of the Marines—the 
mosquito. It is the story of the conquest 
of the pest that has harassed the tropical 
campaigners of the Corps for more than a 
century—the foe that the Leathernecks had 
come to regard as one that always must 
be fought, but never conquered. 

During the eighteen years that followed 
the establishment of the training camp at 
Parris Island, no great headway had been 
made toward the elimination of these 
troublesome little carriers of malaria and 
other diseases. While it is true that mess 
hells, galleys, porches and sleeping quar- 
ters had been sereened, and all bunks had 
been fitted with mosquito nets, this did 
not provide protection to those on the 
drill field, rifle range and outside sentry 
posts. 

Contrary to the opinion of many, it is 
not along the many miles of shore line 
of the rivers that cut and surround Par 
ris Island, that the mosquitos are hatched. 
These are washed by the daily tides that 
destroy any eggs that may have been 
deposited along the shore. It is in the 
adjacent semi-swamps, flooded only by the 
spring tides that rise only twice during 
each lunar month, that the mosquito eggs 
are hatched. Enough of the water from 
the spring tides is retained to rear great 
broods of mosquitos hatched from the eggs 


PPARENTLY our Marine scriveners 
have dug in, content with trench war 
fare against the oppressive heat. 
Only a few sporadic outbursts of 
literary fire have rippled up and down the 
front, merely demonstrations from isolated 
points. 

L. Ron Hussarp has a book just pub 
lished by the Macaulay outfit in New York. 
It is ealled ‘* Buckskin Brigade,’’ a tale 
about the Northwest fur trade, heroing a 
white man who lent his strength to the 
Blackfeet Indians. Brother Hubbard also 
authored a yarn in the August 21 issue of 
Argosy. It is entitled ‘‘Nine Lives,’’ a 
story of the air. 

CAPTAIN LAURENCE STALLINGS has a movie 
feature in the July Stage. Its somewhat 
lengthy title reads: ‘‘The Empire State Ex- 
press—And Some Later Films.’’ We hope 
this indicates that the captain’s newspaper 
duties are slacking up sufficiently for regu 
lar eontributions to other publications. 

CAPTAIN JOHN W. THOMASON, JR., tells 
the story of ‘‘A Great American, Forgot- 
ten,’’ in the August American Mercury. It 
coneerns the life of General Winfield Scott. 

Don KEYHOE, in Flying Aces for Septem 
ber, writes another yarn of the air, ‘‘ Wings 
of the Emerald.’’ Lt. Keyhoe, one-time edi 
tor of Tne LEATHERNECK, and former aide 
to Colonel Lindbergh, grinds out his stories 
from Washington, D. C. 





deposited during the dry period. These 
low semi-swamps are the souree of ninety 
four per cent of the mosquitos reared on 
Parris Island. 

There are also many permanent swamps, 
man-made depressions, manholes, catch 
basins, underground valve’ boxes, and 
other artificial containers that furnish ex- 
cellent breeding places for several species 
of mosquitos, 

The present system of mosquito control 
was inaugurated at this post in July, 1935, 
by Lieutenant J. M. Wheelis, (MC), U. 
S. Navy. His staff consisted of three 
civilian specialists in insect control, three 
enlisted Marines, and a foree of approxi- 
mately twenty-five laborers furnished by the 
Works Progress Administration. A _ lab- 
oratory was built and equipped, and the 
necessary supplies of oil, Paris Green, ex- 
tract of pyrethrum flowers, and other 
materials were purchased. 

All potential breeding places were 
staked and mapped. The island was di- 
vided into three districts, each contain- 
ing approximately 250 breeding places. 
An inspector with larvacide crew was as- 
signed to each district. As the minimum 
period between the hatching of the eggs 
and the emergence of the adult mosquito 
was seven days, it was arranged to have 
the inspector and crew visit each location 
at least onee during the period. 

When breeding was found in any body 

(Continued on page 56) 
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H. DeV. Krier, erstwhile China-side Ma- 
rine and correspondent for the Walla Walla, 
is now settled down to the routine of fiction 
writing in Hastings, Nebraska. In the 
September-October number of Operator No. 
5, we find his ‘‘Hell Afloat.’’ Dead Ma 
rine sentries, a madman and an interna 
tional plot, all bundled together aboard a 
shipload of T.N.T., produces the fast-moving 
action we all like to read. Kier has further 
Marine yarns awaiting publication, so stand 
by. 

Horace 8. Mazer, Ist Lt., USMCR, has 
clicked with such magazines as Esquire, 
Cosmopolitan, and we may as well include 
THE LEATHERNECK. The American Legion 
for August publishes his ‘‘Careers Aloft,’” 
a survey of opportunities for service avia- 
tors. Mr. Mazet’s best known work is 
probably the book, ‘‘Shark, Shark!’’ writ- 
ten in collaboration with Capt. W. E. 
Young, noted shark fisherman. The lieu- 
tenant is an authority on the shark, and 
the near future will bring forth several 
magazine features on the subject. 

CAPTAIN TAYLOR BRANSON takes time out 
from leading his famed Marine Band long 
enough to write ‘‘Want to be a Sousa?’’” 
in the August American Legion. It’s a bit 
of advice and encouragement for the young 
sters, mostly sons of veterans in the Ameri- 
can Legion, who want to play in the bands. 


37 











FOURTH MARINES SPORTS LETTER 


By W. F. Winger 

Weekly summer professional boxing ecards, 
and of course old King Baseball, Inter 
Company softball, and tennis were the sum 
mer attractions taken part in by the ath 
letieally inclined men of the Fourth Ma 
rines during the warm and sultry days of 
June out China way. 

On June 12th to be exact Colonel Charles 
Fr. B 
Fighting Fourth Marines, tossed the first 
ball to inaugurate the official opening of 
the Shanghai City Baseball League at the 
Race Course, when the First Battalion 
crossed bats with the Second Battalion. In 


there has been an Inter 


Price, Commanding Officer of the 


former years 


fattalion Baseball League between the 
teams of the regiment so that a regimenta 
team could = be picked to represent the 
Fourth Marines in the annual Fourth of 


July classic for the Community Cup, em 
n Shang 


blematie of baseball supremacy 
hai, between services and the civilians 
This year’s Inter-Battalion 
been done away with and instead the games 
in the City League in which three Marine 
teams play each other will count towards 
the awarding of the MacGregor Cup. The 
battalion team having the most wins over 
other battalion teams will get the cup and 
retain it in their possession for one year 
Second Battalion coasted 
MacGregor Cup easily 


League has 


Last year th 
home to win th 
in the Inter-Battalion series and from the 
way they started off in this year’s City 
League rac they bid fair to retain the 
eup for this year ind at the same tim 
gain possession of the City League cup, 
making it two cups for their trophy shelf 


all in one leagus 


Fiv teams ar ntered in this ir’s 
City Leag race Headquarters Troops 
th } st ind Second Batta ! f tl 
Fourth M nes TI Shangha An . 
and the USS Sz ar 1 h her 
teams " sing ue In rs gon 
by it st one t ’ In n ims 

en 1 and a ast one ( nese t 
was in tl league i] th | 
n mpete ! ( x ! i 
teur f tl Na nd Fourth M ! 
the ive } ente 1 a team this " 
This first n " irs that 


and at that they may still come through 
with entrants, as the league has hardly be 
gun. 

The schedule of the City League was so 
drawn up so that there would be one game 
played on Wednesday and Saturday after 
noons and a double-header on Sunday, thus 
making four games a week for the appro 
val of the men of the regiment and the 
baseball-minded populace of Shanghai. Each 
of the five 
five times, thus making each team having 


teams are to play each other 


to play a total of twenty games to finish 
the schedule. In addition to the large 
cups donated to the winners of the league 
a special cup is in the offering to the bat 
ting champion of the league and of cours: 
a large cup will be presented to the most 
valuable player on each of the five teams. 
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4TH MARINES, SHANGHAI 
Winchester nearly nipped off the sack 


So, a n all this year’s race will be plenty 
interesting from more ways than one. 

As soon as the lid was pried off and 
the City League officially opened the Second 
Battalion nine got busy to pile up six 


runs in the very first inning—and seored 
one n the sixth—to emerge on the long 
end f a 7 to 6 seore against the First 
Battalion Their win immediately stamped 
them as favorites for the championship 
Incidentally, they have played five games at 
presen riting ind have emerged vie 
orious in of them, to give them a 
commanding lead The First Battalion has 
von four and lost one to hold second place, 
th the Hleadquarters ‘*Orphans’’ elaim 
ng third place with three wins and two 






C-GETE EASES 


Oat Nae al Saag ll See Lee aS 


losses. The Shanghai Amateurs are in 
fourth place with one win and four re 
verses. The USS Sacramento has failed to 
chalk up a win and is sunk in the cellar 
position with five setbacks and no wins, 
sollock, 190-pound righthander, of the 
Second Battalion, is leading the pitchers 
with three wins and no reverses. ‘‘ Zipper’’ 
Zeher, slugging outfielder of the Second 
Battalion, is leading the sluggers’ parade 
with a percentage of an even .500. He has 
been to bat 14 times and collected seven 
hits, including two home runs. For the 
first time since baseball has been going 
in Shanghai two different business establish 
ments have consented to give their products 
to each individual collecting a home run 
in any of the league games. The E.W.O. 
Brewery give four quarts of ice-cold beer 
to each home run clouter, and the La 
Insular Cigar Company free heartily give 
a box of twenty-five high grade cigars to 
the lucky four-base knockers. All of which 
steams the individual players to greater 
heights. 

During the middle of June play for the 
Tennis Singles Championship of the Fourth 
Marines has been in progress on the courts 
of the Race Course Branch of the Enlisted 
Men’s Club. Twenty men were entered 
in this championship play, more than ever 
before. Twelve men went into the seeond 
round of play by drawing ‘‘byes,’’ thus 
making but four matches to be played in 
the opening round. 

In this first round Randall and Delkus 
eame through with wins in the upper 
bracket, while Gay and Shaw won out in 
the lower bracket. After a fine showing 
in the first round Randall was_ pitted 
against Boyer in the second round. Boyer 
downed Randall, 6-2; 6-1, although Randall 
never gave up until the end of the final 
game of the second set. It was a fine ex 
hibition, one of the best seen throughout 
the tournament. 

Delkus did not show up so well in the 
second round of play against Walker. In a 
comparative easy manner Walker took the 
first two sets, 6-0, and 61. The other 
two matches in the upper bracket ended in 
Smoak and Smoak 
won over Marinelli by the seore of 6-4; 


victories for Beeson. 
6-0, Beeson defeated Foss by a wider 
margin when he held his opponent to sets 
of 6-2 and 61. 


Asmuth defeated 
downed Cram 6-1 
Cushman outplayed Trees 6-3 and 


In the lower bracket 
Gay, 6-2 and 6-3; Maltz 
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6-1, while Hemphill entered the semi-finals 
by defeating Shaw 6-2 and 7-5. This last 
set was interesting from the sidelines, as 
each player was doing his best and the 
playing was a battle from start to finish, 
with first one and then the other winning 
a game. Hemphill finally managed to gain 
a two-game lead on Shaw to take the 
second set and the match. 

The semi-finals saw Boyer ard Beeson 
battling it out to see which one would be 
entered in the finals. Likewise, in the lower 
bracket Hemphill and Asmuth held the 
spotlight as to which player would be 
pitted against the winner of the upper 
bracket in the finals. Boyer defeated Bee 
son 63; 6-1; 6-3, to take the upper bracket 
honors. Asmuth and Hemphill battled it 
out in the lower bracket with Asmuth win 
ning two sets, 6-2 and 6-3. 

The final match to determine the cham 
pion of the Fourth Marines was very in 
teresting. The first set was taken by As 
muth by the score of 6 to 4. He then re 
peated in the second set 8 to 6. This was 
a bitter fought set and at times Asmuth 
appeared to lose his control and was not 
able to place his shots as well as he had 
been The third set Boyer came to the 
fore and won easily by 6 games to 2. 
Going into the fourth set Asmuth tried 
very hard to gain a lead on Boyer, but 
Boyer was too consistent in his play and 
this set finally ended like the third, in a 


6 to 2 victory for Boyer. The final set 
of the match was not as interesting as 
the others. Play was one-sided as Asmuth 


repeatedly missed good shots and often re 
turned the ball into the net. Boyer ex 
tended himself this set and won 6 to 1. 
With the winning of this third consecutive 
set Boyer won the Tennis Singles Cham 
pionship of the Fourth Marines for 1937. 

In all probability there will be a doubles 
tournament and an Inter-Battalion series 
during the next few weeks. Just when 
either of these will start has not been de 
cided. 

Not to be outdone by summer sports 
such as baseball, tennis, swimming, ete., the 
professional boxing cards were carried on 
at weekly intervals. These fights were held 
at the Canidrome Gardens under the aus 
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PARRIS ISLAND BASEBALL TEAM 


Sitting: Bringle, Ward, Peck, Fuller, Pifel. 





PEARL HARBOR BASEBALL CLUB 
Front row, left to right: E. C. Harden, Clark, Kimball, Donnelly, Smith, Tolan, Kirby, 
West, Bennett. Second row: Lt. Col. R. W. Peard, Mgr., Partridge, Gabriel, Sadler, 
Coach Jorgensen, Neil, Asst. Coach Johnson, Elvestead, Boes, Cpl. Young, official scorer. 


pices of the Hai Alai Auditorium and 
most of the bouts as a whole were very 
interesting. On one of these programs a 
double championship affair was arranged. 
Andre Schelaeff, ‘‘ Harbin Wonder Boy,’’ 
defeated Young Alde, of Manila, in a ten 
two-minute main event bout to win an 


unpopular decision and at the same time 


win the welterweight title of China. Ray 
Mayo, of Manila, and Fumio Yoshimuro, 
of Tokyo, exchanged leather-covered com 
pliments for ten rounds, with Mayo finally 
emerging on the long end of the decision. 
Mayo’s decisive win over Yoshimuro gave 
him undisputed possession of the bantam 


weight championship of China. Neither of 


the present champs has defended his title 
as yet, but it is hoped that some battling 
Marine can wrest the welterweight crown 
from the slugging Russian’s head. At 
present the Fourth Marines are handi 






Kneeling: Dillow, Baldwin, Stewart, Rozier, 


Christie. Standing: Lieutenant Shine, Team Coach; King, Dean, Chambers, Whismont, 
Morris. 
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capped with the lack of material in this 
weight as well as in the light-heavyweight 
class. 

At least three or four Marine fighters 
have been seen on each of these fight pro 
grams with weights ranging from light 
weight to light-heavyweight. Among the 
Marines that have been winning their 
bouts in impressive style are Bobby Bryan, 
lightweight; Johnny Stein, light-heavy 
weight; Billy Addis, middleweight ; 
‘*Chuck’’ Haines, lightweight; Benny 
Brewer, lightweight; ‘‘Slugger’’ Jones, wel 
terweight; Mauler’ Brooks, _light-heavy- 
weight; Jack Riley, lightweight, all have 
been winning regularly on the weekly fight 
programs and one of these names may be 
seen in the big-time fight game in years to 
come. 


PEARL HARBOR SPORTS 
Dy C. EB. S. 

FLASH!! Pearl Harbor Marines defeat 
Subron Four 6-3. The first defeat handed 
to them in the Sector-Navy League and the 
first by the Marines in ten years. To make 
it a perfect two weeks of play the Leather- 
necks took Luke Field, Honolulu, Staff and 
Fleet Air Base to end the Second Round. 
The Third, and final, Round will start this 
week with the Navy Yard Marines tied for 
third place and one game out of second. 

Much credit for the five straight victories 
is due to the powerful hitting of ‘* Hank’’ 
Elvastead’s and the rifle like arm of 
‘*Gracie’’ Donnelly. Donnelly believes in 
that Biblical Phrase ‘*Thou Shalt not 
Steal.’* Many prospective runs have been 
cut off by Don’s accurate throws to second; 
not mentioning the ones he’s knocked off 
at first, when caught napping. A new addi 
tion to the team is Arthur Kirby and he 
looks pretty good in the outer pasture. 

Willie Tolan’s absenee during the second 
round of league play, due to a_ broken 
finger acquired during the Fleet Air game, 
was noticed considerably. Tolan has worked 
out with the team during practice sessions 
and will be in good condition to start the 
third crucial round. 

We'll miss L. A. West, our center-fielder, 
next month when he leaves for the main 
land due to expiration of his Foreign Shore 
Duty. West was considered, by the Service 

Continued on page 51) 
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SEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 


(ARTILLERY), PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


By William H. Tinney 

ELL readers, how did you like our set 

up last month? If you remember, it 

was set up individually, battery by 

battery, with each battery having its 
own ‘‘Editor in Chief.’’ Let’s hear 
your comments and if favorable we will 
keep it up. You may further recall that 
we ‘*Closed Station’’ in the midst of our 
1937 Camp at Ft. Hoyle, Maryland. Here 
goes to pick up the threads from 7 July 
1937 on: 

For those few who were not acquainted 
with our Board of Observers at Ft. Hoyle, 
Maryland, I respectfully present Major 
Galen M. Sturgis, USMC, and Major Cur- 
tis W. LeGette, USMC, whose willing and 
enthusiastic cooperation was an encouraging 
incentive to all hands. 

If my readers don’t mind TI will leave 
out of this review the most important part 
of our training period and that, of course, 
would be remarks pertinent to our training 
schedule. It is enough to say that it was a 
complete, instructive and intensive one and 
I sincerely believe that we all derived the 
most possible from it. Another innovation 
of this year’s camp was the fact that we 
were assigned a Volunteer Reserve Officer 
for training, First Lieutenant Lawrence J. 
Denmire, VMCR, who is normally attached 
to the Central Reserve Area and whose 
home station is Montrose, Iowa. Lieuten 
ant Denmire, whose experience has been 
largely along artillery lines, was a welcome 
addition to our officer personnel and we 
believe he enjoyed his training with us. 

As a result of the diplomatie negotia 
tions of our Inspector-Instructor, Campbell 
H. Brown, USMC, many of the officers ob 
tained orientation airplane flights through 


IDENTIFICATION OF PICTURES ON 
THE OPPOSITE PAGE 


The 7th Battalion, FMCR, at Fort 
Hoyle, Md. 
Upper left hand: “On the Way!” The 


gun crew has just fired, note the piece in 
full recoil. Upper center: Cannoneers have 
hairy ears, and also empty stomachs. Upper 
right: The computation of firing data, Ma- 
jor Campbell H. Brown, USMC, Inspector- 
Instructor (right, at plotting board); Capt. 
Carl G. F. Korn, FMCR, second from right; 
Ist Lt. Charles M. Nees, FMCR, and Major 
Joseph R. Knowlan, Commanding Officer. 

Center, left: “Number One, ready!” In 
circle is Corporal Howard working on the 
aiming circle. On the right, the gun crew 
cleans breech recess after firing. 

Lower left: “Watch out there, number 
one, keep your fingers out the gun!” Pvt. 
Brabazon demonstrates the proper way of 
loading the field gun—slide your hand well 
up over the breech. Lower center, Battery 
C, 7th Battalion, ready for inspection. 
Lower right. The day isn’t done with the 
command “March Order,” for there’s a bit 
of cleaning to finish up. 


September, 1937 


the cooperation and courtesy of Major 
Flood, Air Corps, U. S. Army, Officer in 
Charge of the Chemical Warfare Service. 

Even though the men were plenty tired 
after a day’s work on the range and the 
necessary crumming up of the pieces after 
wards, there was plenty of energy left for 
ball-games at night and many good ones 
were held—in fact several over-energetic 
men were seen several times walking around 
with fishing poles, golf clubs and bathing 
suits. 

For those not athletically inclined the 
invitation of the Non-Commissioned Offi 
cers’ Club of the 6th Field Artillery was 
most welcome. The music was delightful, 
especially that particular song that was 
heard so seldom, ‘‘ Boo-Hoo,’’ the reading 
rooms were well stocked and, oh yes, the 
pretzels were fresh. The men were also 
greatly pleased with the party the officers 
threw for them the Saturday before shov 
ing-off and could have used some of the 
refreshments during that hot train ride 
home. 

The most impressive formation was the 
one held for the award of the Jeanne Fox 
Weinmann Medal, awarded to the most effi 
cient and most deserving enlisted man by 
Mrs. Winifred Harris, of Baltimore, Mary 
land, Registrar of the National Society, 
United States Daughters of 1812. The re 
cipient of the award was Sgt. William R. 
Senior, FMCR, Battery C, and the consen- 
sus was that the best man got it. 

Upon our return to Philadelphia, all 
hands turned to and the baggage car was 
quickly unloaded, final roll call was held 
and then back to the civilian grind. From 
the woebegone expression on many faces it 


RPS RESERVE 


was apparent that many wished they had 
been selected to remain on the rear detail. 

The first drill night for the battalion 
soon rolled around and the tentative plans 
for a soft-ball competition which had been 
made previously, resulted in the start of 
the competition and the resulting scores 
will be at hand next issue. 

It is with deep regret that I have to re 
port the death of Private Fred C. Conrad, 
FMCR, who had to undergo an appendec 
tomy at Fort Hoyle, and _ subsequently 
passed away, and on behalf of the officers 
and men of the Seventh Battalion, wish to 
extend our sympathy to his 
Mother, family and_ friends, Although 
Private Conrad was a new member of this 
organization I trust the memory of the im 
pressive military ceremonies held by this 
organization at his interment will serve to 
lessen the grief of his family, as we know 
they indicated the esteem in which he was 
held by all. 


THE BUCCANEER 
Fifteenth Battalion, FMCR, Galveston, Tex. 
By Sgt. Paul W. Fuhrhop 

Will start the ole head working, and may 
be with the smell of wood burning I may 
be able to write something. 

We were ‘‘sorter’’ disappointed in not 
seeing some of our camp pictures in the 
August although we must have 
swamped ‘the LEATHERNECK office. We are 
enclosing herewith a picture of our beloved 
Pfe. Santa Trimarchi taken at Camp, and 
we might add, he isn’t as tough as he looks. 

Our camp was a mighty fine one and the 
boys are still talking about it. Just won 
dering if Tim Riley got the camp working 
smoothly by the 21st. Don’t worry, Tim, 
‘*Everything worked itself out.’’ 

Another thing, the General who inspected 
the honor guard at camp reports that he 
thought he was being fired upon when a 
certain member of the guard came to in- 
spection arms instead of present. 


sincerest 


issue, 


15th Battalion, FMCR, Trophy Winners at Summer Encampment 











Company A, 15th Bn, at drill during encampment 


Medals—Cups—Prizes Awarded at Camp 
Sergeant George DeL. Flood, Jr., of A 
Company was the winner of the Medal pre 
sented by the Daughters of the War of 
1812 It is beautifully designed and the 
winner should be proud of it. Competition 
was keen for this Medal. A matter of one 
point separated the winner and Corporal 
H. H. Evans of A Company. The award 
will be made annually and all men will be 
eligible of and below the grade of Sergeant 
and who have been members of the Bettal 
ion since the last day of active field train 
ing Once a member of the Reserve re 
eeives this Medal he is ineligible for furthe: 
awards Better hunting next year, Cpl 
Evans 

The Cup presénted by the Inspector-In 
structor to the most efficient Company was 
won by A Company, commanded by Captain 
Walter T. Short The Marine Corps Ob 
judges and their award 
Attendance at Camp; (b 
drilled 


servers were the 
was based on (a 
Rifle Marksmanship; and (¢« Best 
Company 

The Commanding Officer’s cup presented 
to the high gun in reeord firing, was won 
by Corporal Dennis S. Gibbons of B Com 
pany Recruiting Marine 
Corps Emblems, mounted on a plaque, wert 
presented by the Commanding Officer to the 
best recruiters in the two line Companies 
and were won by Pfe. Edward J. Deleery 
of A Company and Pvt. Harvey M. Strong, 
Jr., of B Company Automobile emblems 
were also presented by the 
Officer, Lieut. Col. Clark W 
the man in each Company who had shown 
the most improvement in camp hese were 
won by Pvt. Owen J. Carroll, Jr.. of A 
Company, Pfe. Henry A. Zipprian of B 
Company, and Cp John B. Sporar of 


prizes, large 


Commanding 


+ 


Thompson, t 


Headquarters Company 

The following qualified on the preseribed 
Army ‘‘D’’ Rifle Course Although the 
number is small, you have to take into eon 
sideration that ninety per cent of the men 
were on their first encampment, and had 


never fired a 0 rifle before 

Company Neore 
Goldberg, Jacob G., Ist Lieut. B 123 
Cain, Joseph T., Ist Lieut B 14 
Gibbins, Dennis 8., Cpl RB °10 
Smith, Irving H., Ist Set \ O00 
Flood, George DeL., Jr., Set \ ») 
Short, Walter T., Capt \ ”) 
Fraser, Angus M., Ist Set B ay i pes 
Braddy, Joe M., Cpl B (9 
Horton, Harry W Pte B one 
Carroll, Owen J.. Pvt \ 100 
Schultz, Vergil D., Pvt B 10 
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10TH BATTALION, FMCR 
New Orleans 

This is the first time that an artick 
from this Battalion has been submitted fo: 
publication, and to begin we wish to ex 
tend our heartiest greeting to the regular 
Marine compatriots, the 
Reservists. 

We are sorry that at this time we do 
not have pictures of our Battalion whic! 
be used for THe LEATHERNECK, but 
that for your next issu 


Corps and our 


might 
are quite sure 
we will have obtained some. 

The 10th Battalion FMCR is located 
in the old world city of New Orleans 
whieh in the earnival season is the mecea 
for tourists from all parts of the country 
We at this time invite any Marine that 
plans to visit New Orleans to feel free t 
eall upon one of us as a guide to our 
points of interest. 

We have just 
training at Camp Beauregard, 
La. As this is our first article we fee! 
free to mention that our rating by the 
Marine Corps officers acting as observers 
Company D, in athletics, 

inasmuch that they won 
medals and plaques 


returned from summer 


Alexandria, 


was excellent 
was outstanding, 
) per cent of the 
that were awarded 
We publish a monthly Battalion magazin 
and would appreciate articles from other 
units; erow about your units as 
much as vou eare to, we would like te 
hear what you are doing and accomplishing 
We offer our best wishes to Tur LEATH 
RNECK, and feel quite sure that it wil 
it has 


Reserve 


continue to enjoy the suecess that 


always ha ! 


NOTES FROM THE HUB 
2nd Bn., FMCR, Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
By R. L. N. 


Building the Second Battalion up to full 
strength seems to be the main activity at 
Boston during these hot summer days. Now 
that we have new quarters and brand new 
steel lockers on the way it seems that it 
matter to get a great 


should be an easy 
number of new men to join our ranks. So 
let’s £0, 
tached to the 2nd Battalion bring in a 


member and by fall we wil 


fellows, and every reservist at 


prospective 
need another company at Boston. 

It seems as if our officers are all leaving 
us for the remainder of the summer Our 
I&I, Lt. Col. Marshall goes on leave and 
sails for Europe on the 14th. While ove 
there he will tour England and the Con 


tinent, returning to the U. S. by the Ital 
ian liner Rex leaving Naples on the 23rd of 
September. We have every reason to be 
lieve the Colonel will see history in the 
making while abroad, as the situation over 
there is not unlike that of 1914 when the 
greatest war in history broke. We trust 
however that he has an enjoyable trip. 

Our battalion commander, Captain Crow 
ley goes to Marine Barracks, Quantico, on 
the 14th also for training with the Ist 
Brigade, Fleet Marine Foree at that sta 
tion. His stay will be for the remainder 
of the month of August. 2nd Lt. D. L. 
Dickson, CO of Company C also treks te 
Quantico sometime this month for pre 
liminary firing prior to proceeding to Camp 
Perry, Ohio, for firing with the Marine 
Corps Reserve Rifle Team during the Na 
tional Matches at the Ohio range. Accom 
panying Lt. Dickson will be Platoon Sgt, 
J. F. Edwards and Corporal Leonard L. 
Davis, who will also fire on the team (Yes 
Edwards and Davis were recently promoted 
to the ranks indicated and they promise tu 
wet them down at a later date). This will 
make the second trip to Camp Perry for 
Sgt. Edwards, he having fired on the Re 
serve team in 1936, receiving a gold medal 
for his efforts. The entire battalion wishes 
the above mentioned three every wish for a 
reord score. 

Ist Sgt. Sylvester leaves us on the 12th 
of August, and much to his dismay, his 
orders have been changed from San Diego, 
to Quantico, for duty with the FMF. So 
long, Top and happy landings Platoon 
Sgt. O. M. Davis is subbing for the Top in 
the I&l’s office, pending the arrival of an 
other Ist Sgt. 

We have a very tasty bit of news from 
Company A which did not reach your cor 
respondent’s ears in time for the last 
broadeast. It is too good to let slip by su 
here goes: (Quote We call this a late news 
flash because we are very late finding it 
out. Sgt. Frank A. Metz who is on his 
eighth year as a reservist has just uneov 
ered the fact that he is a lady killer. We 
had always thought Frank was one of those 
very nice college boys. A graduate of Bos 
ton College and working now for a master’s 
degree. On June 24th as we were about to 
depart on Field Problem #2 at the Navy 
Yard, Portsmouth, N. H., we were forced ta 
hold up for a few minutes while a mes 
senger boy arrived with a telegram fo! 
Frank. Everyone was wishing him the best 
of luck and hoping that it would not carry 
bad news. Frank incidentally turned sey 
eral shades white, not giving thought of 
course to his past sins. Well to make a 


long story short here’s the telegram: DEAR 
PROFESSOR PLEASE HURRY HOME 
TO YOUR GEORGIA PEACH —‘*TAM 


'A.’’ And believe us she is a Georgia 
Peach. End of quote. 

We have no items from Company B at 
Portland and again it is requested that 
they send us news items that we may pub 
lish. Incidentally the banana boat puts 
into Boston about once a week, dropping off 
mail so let’s hear from you, Portland. 

Two former members of Company C are 
now in the regular Corps. PFe. William 
M. Shemkus enlisted on the 22nd of July; 
Trumpeter W. C. Tobin enlisting on 19 
July. It comes to my mind that Tobin is 
following in his late unele’s footsteps, 
your seribe having served with him in 
1925-26 at Quantico. After leaving the 
outfit he was killed in a motoreyele acei 
dent while a member of the Massachusetts 
State Police. Good luck, fellows, and drop 
in and see us at Boston when you are up 
this way. Information has also been re 
ceived that Pvt. Keating of Company C is 


(Continued on page 50) 
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LOS ANGELES THIRTEENTH 
BATTALION RETURNS FROM 
SUMMER TRAINING AT SAN DIEGO 


. 


By Captain Owen E. Jensen, FMCR 


EVERTING to the intimate style of 
most of THe LEATHERNECK corre 
spondents, known among the news 
paper fraternity as the ‘‘home 
style, we call your attention to the 
provided the 





town’’ 
headlines over this article 
editors have seen fit to use them as is 
which tell the whole story if you don’t 
eare to read any further. 

In ease the editor has changed the head 
lines (we think they’ll fit his 36 point 
Bodoni wide or Cheltenham old style. We 
know they’ll fit the 48 point Goudy Tu! 
LEATHERNECK uses in the ads.) here they 
are again (Yep; we changed ‘em—.Just 
a bit too long, you know). 

Los Angeles Thirteenth sattalion§ re 
turns from Summer training camp at 
San Diego; Trophy competition keen as 
C€ Company wins efficiency and _ rifle 
trophies; B Company men win individua 
honors for Weiman and Sproul medals; 
D Company cops battalion commander's 
cup. 

Commanded by Major John J. Flynn, the 
13th Battalion, including 12 officers and 
149 enlisted men reported for duty Sun 
day, July 11, at the Marine Base, San 
Diego, for the sixth eneampment as a 
battalion unit, all held at San Diego 

Under the guidance and leadership of 
Col. Gates, observer, Major Vietor Bleas 
dale, Inspector-Instructor, Captain Cox, and 
four n.e.o.’s from the FMF, the bat 
talion soon swung into its stride under 
a rigorous, but well organized program. 

Friday afternoon the battalion wit 
nessed the base parade and on Saturday, 
Major General MeCarthy Little honored 
the battalion by reviewing its own parade 
and trooping the line. Aceording to ob 
servers, praise was meted out to all hands 
for a ‘‘well done’’ parade and the second 
week was begun amid much enthusiasm. 

Weighing our words carefully and count 
ing each syllable, we say without hesita 
tion, that Major Victor 
reported for duty with the battalion a fe 


days before its ‘‘cruise,’’ won the respect, 


esteem and sincere admiration of every 


Bleasdale, who 


officer and man in the outfit for his splen 
did and skillful instruction, tactful handling 
of all situations and his capacity for 
hard work that benefited every officer and 
man. Many were the comments heard that 
‘*they had learned more about the art of 
soldiering in this camp than in any pre 
vious one.’’ To Colonel Gates and Captain 
Cox and Major Bleasdale in particular, 
must go the credit for the most successful 
eamp in the history of the Battalion. 

The competitive spirit was a dominating 
factor among the companies as never be 
fore. In the close order drill competition 
for the Battalion Commander’s Trophy, do 
nated by Major Flynn, keen rivalry and 
close seoring made it difficult for Ingle 
wood’s D Company to win. But win they 
did and all eredit is due them. 

The Dr. Glen G. English trophy, do 
nated by the battalion surgeon, held by B 
Company in 1936, went to C Company this 
vear. The final scores in the .30 ealiber 
shooting gave the winner an average score 
of 191.44. Other scores were: A Company, 
190.333; B Company, 187.878; D Company, 
178.976. 

Winner of the individual medal for 
privates who never before have fired the 
30 ealiber rifle, donated by Major Joseph 
P. Sproul, was Private Doyle, of B Com 
pany, with a score of 218, 

The competition for the Daughters of the 
War of 1812 medal was close, with Cor 
poral Clarence E. Brunson, of B Company, 
being declared the winner after long de 
liberation by the board of judges. Other 
candidates were Sgt. Dewey, of C Company ; 
Set. Bohne, of D Company; Sgt. Bailey, 
of A Company, and Sgt. Whitehead, of 
Hadqrs. Co. 

Corporal Brunson has attended 
camp of the battalion, has a perfeet ree 
ord of attendance for six years and in all 
other ways ranked highest in the seoring 
under the conditions of the award. 

The Ida Lupino trophy, awarded annu 
ally for all around efficiency during the 
armory year as well as the training camp 
period, was won hands down by C Com- 
Company also has 


every 


pany, of Glendale. C 
permanent possession of the Inspeetor-In 





Company B, 13th Battalion, FMCR 


Neptember, 1937 
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Mascot Victor Jensen of B Co., 13th Bat- 
talion, FMCR. Mascot attended the field 
music school through the courtesy of Chief 
Marine Gunner Talbot. Victor is 11 years 
old and in six years hopes to be a regular 
member of B Company. Under the guid- 
ance of Cpl. E. J. (Tommy) Thompson, the 
company mascot snapped in as a recruit. 
Assistant Mascot was David Linn, son of the 
B Company supply sergeant, Don E. Linn. 


structor’s Cup, having won it three times 
in succession. 

Officers who attended this year’s eamp 
were: Major John J. Flynn, Major Joseph 
P. Sproul, Captain Horace W. Card, Cap 
tain Owen E,. Jensen, Captain Thomas F. 
Raymond, Ist Lt. Peter Altpeter, Ist Lt. 
J. F. Whitney, Ist Lt. W. F. Whittaker, 
Lt. Glenn G. English, USNR-MC, 2nd Lt. 
Glenn D. Morgan, 2nd Lt. Gordon Warner 
and 2nd Lt. Laun Reis. 

On 25 July, to the strains of the Base 
3and, under the leadership of Chief Marine 
Gunner Talbot, the battalion weighed an 
chor aboard a Santa Fe special bound for 
Los Angeles, Pasadena, Glendale and In 
glewood and other ports of eall, including 
Hollywood. 


COMPANY D, 13TH BN., FMCR 


Inglewood, Calif. 
By Stooge 

Beginning where we left off last month, 
our heavy marching orders rolled and all 
odds and ends secure, we entrained with 
the rest of the battalion for MCB., NOB., 
San Diego, Calif. We arrived there shortly 
after noon on July 11th, stowed our equip 
ment and then stowed several pounds of 
good food. The first question asked was 
‘*When do we get liberty?’’ Gunnery Sgt. 
Stein had the answer all ready, quote, 
‘*vouse guys whose names I eall line up 
for your shots, after that we’ll see about 
liberty.’’ 

From all observations I think camp was 
enjoyed more this year than in any previous 
year by everyone, with the possible ex 
ception of Pyts. MeLeod, MeCollum and 
Sperry, who spent the most of their time 
in the hospital. 
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The first official picture taken of the entire staff of officers of the 14th Battalion, the 
occasion being the official visit of Major General Holcomb and his aide, Lt. Van Ness. 
Reading left to right (seated): Major General Commandant T. Holcomb, Major H. R. 
Anderson, Inspector-Instructor, Lt. Van Ness, aide to the Major General Commandant, 
First Lieutenant Edwin D. Partridge, Battalion Commander. Standing, left to right: 
First Lieutenant Melvin M. Smith, First Lieutenant Arthur J. Davis, Lt. (jg) Bernard I. 
Kahn, MC-F-USNR, Second’ Lieutenant Frank C. Bevington, and Second Lieutenant 
. Richard C. Nutting. 


Cpls. Card and DeMareo are still try 14TH BATTALION, FMCR 


ing to figt 4 ’ how much the 7 wen by Spokane, Washington 

ying for gh seore amongst the (pis ’ ° 

Stag’? Gve divided by twe mines, equals By L. M. Norris 

let’s have a candy bar! ‘‘vour welcome.’’ July will ever stand out in the minds 
We hope Pvt. Benne made sharpshooter at of members of the 14th Battalion of the 
least, if he is going to hunt for any more FMCR for it was during July that we 
rabbits, if he didn’t he might as well help were visited by the Major-General Com 
the girls sell flowers. If I’m not mistaken mandant Holeomb. We had been looking 


forward to this visit for weeks in advance 
ever since it was known that he 


was making a western trip We hope that 


Capt. Card rang up high seore for the Bn 
It’s getting to be a habit, Sir As for most 


of the other shooters, vou remember what 


the bullly said to the little bov. ‘‘ther the Major-General Commandant will pay us 
ain’t no Santa Claus.’’ another visit some time 
Lieut. Warner proved himself 100 per These summer nights are surely warm to 


. ad yut } ) . 

cent with the members of the company. lrill, but we have some reliet in wearing 
our khaki uniforms. Those of us who went 
to camp learned so much in drilling and 


now we are trying to keep all of these 


and the five gallons of ice cream kept his 
batting average at 1.000 Now that we 


have won the cup by the concerted efforts 
commands and movements in mind with our 


of all concerned, we are going to do our 
best to keep the cup in this company. 8 weekly drills 
watch us ‘*Go to town in October We had one real ‘‘blow-out’’ during July 
How old is Pvt. I ene Fo! nlighten when the entire Battalion — went to the 
ment ash Pat Re tt the O. K. Caft Hunters” Room in a loeal eafe for a ** bean 
Pvt. Murphy is of age, but, ‘‘Gee-e-e Kid,’’ feed." Those who had been resnonsible for 
whet wee ue tnterenting eutelde the bax new members being taken in before camp 
lear? Even our ‘*Top Kick > took a liking ere served chicken sandwiches and coffee. 
for the ‘‘Old South.’’ especially Missis rhe rest of us had to be content with 
sippi, but he was the onl; ome 7 re beans and coffee. Beans have always been a 
elieun tnaladied who could ‘‘gag th favorite dish, anyway. Better luck next time. 
femmes.’’ Pf Badge kes to ride the 


busses, if thev will only stop when he SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
wants them to! ‘‘Are you telling 1?°" Th Philadelphia, Pa. 
only thing he missed was formation § the By Wm. B. Crap 
next morning—But he couldn't fo the ; 
Doe with his alibi. Seen in Old Mexies 
Cpl Card, Pvts Murphy and Casev a 


dolled up in their white suits, taking over 


Before starting the monthly rambling, 
we wish to offer our hearty congratula 
tions to Major Paul R. Cowley, Inspector 
Instructor of the Sixth Battalion, on his 
recent promotion. 

Over in Brooklyn, they tell us, reeruits 


the town By the way, how’s everything 
in New York, Casey? Drop us a line, and 


let us know if you liked the good eats 


are termed ‘‘goons’’ not ‘‘boots,’’ as they 


(Continued on page 50) are in other places Sgt. Shaw, having 


44 


been detailed to imstruet ‘‘goons’’ in the 
Sixth, is now known as a ‘*Goonery Ser 
geant.”’ 

The trolley cars into the Navy Yard 
do very little business any more on dri 
nights, most of the boys drive their own 
ears and take home some of their less 
fortunate brothers. Wonder why nobody 
wants to ride in Cpl. Lyon’s car, maybe it’s 
because it cost only $17. They tell m 
they are using the band rather than a 
lone bugler to rout the boys at the Na 
tional Guard encampment, the bugler was so 
ineffective. Oh, ves, this outfit is about 
to go ‘‘sea-going.’’ On Aug. 25, the bat 
talion is going aboard the. State of Penn 
sylrania on a moonlight cruise. I don’t 
expect many of them to become seasick, 
though there will undoubtedly be a lot of 
love-sick ones, 

Through the columns of THe LEATHER 
NECK, we wish to send our greetings to Ist 
Sgt. Carl Wilek, now aboard the Wyoming. 
The top was formerly attached to this 
outfit and holds a warm place in our 
hearts. From your picture in THe LEATH 
ERNECK, you are taking on weight, Carl. 
Or is it all those medals you have pinned 
on your chest that makes you look that 
way? 

Since our return from camp, we have 
been having good attendance at the weekly 
drills on Monday evenings. Major Sim 
monds, our commanding officer, made it 
plain what he expected of us and we are 
going to do our share in making this an 
outfit of which he will be proud. 

We are looking forward to the happy day 
when work will be started on the new ar 
mory for the Reserves at the Navy Yard. 
Our present quarters are crowded and it is 
only in good weather that we ean drill. 
Each Monday evening during the summer 
we have a parade, following that each com 
pany carries on its own drill and the band 


repairs to Building #29 to earry on its 
rehearsal. We have earried on where we 


left off and we are not boasting when wi 
say that we can ‘‘shove-off’’ at a moment’s 
notice if ever the call comes to carry on 
the traditions of the United States Marines. 


ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Seattle, Washington 

Summer is usually a slack time for mili 
tary activities, especially after camp, but 
it’s different this year up here in the Pa 
cifie Northwest. 

Drill turnouts have been better than 
usual—maybe it’s because Cpl. Jim Hamil 
ton promised to keep the newly-organized 
**glee elub’’ under control and not turn the 
singers loose in public until they ean really 
sing. 

Waiting for completion of the new naval 
reserve armory is wearing the troops down. 
The only drill space these summer nights 
are the streets near the waterfront and be 
tween doing squads east and west and dodg 
ing freight trains, the troops have had real 
workouts. Tacoma and Aberdeen are better 
situated, both cities having doeks on which 
the reservists drill. 

Shooting has been taking up a lot of 
time, too, especially here in Seattle. The 
latest match was the Navy Rifle Match at 
Fort Lawton, home of the Sixth Engineers, 
U. S. Army. 

Competing were teams from MB, PSNY; 
Battleships Nevada, New Mezvico, Tennessee 
and Pennsylvania; Fleet Marine Corps Re 
serve; Naval Reserve, Companies A and C, 
Sixth Engineers, and the Puget Sound Rifle 
Club. 

When the smoke of battle had cleared, 
the Bremerton Marines were way out ahead, 
with a seore of 1855. In second place was 
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the Nevada with 1814. Other seores were: 
New Mevrico, 1803; Company C, Sixth En 
gineers, 1767; Naval Reserve, FMCR and 
Tennessee, 1744; Pennsylvania, 1733; Puget 
Sound Rifle Club, 1712, and Company A, 
Sixth Engineers, 1710. 

High place for the three teams with the 


f 1744 was determined by high seor 


score oO 

it 500 yards slow fire, Naval Reserve, 
FMCR and Tennessee finishing* in that 
order. 


The first place team received a cup (to 
be held for one year) and a medal for each 
man on the team. Second and third place 
teams each received a case of beer. The 
high man on each team will receive a medal. 

Bob Waugh must have been e lebrating 
his promotion to platoon sergeant—he was 
high man on the FMCR team, getting 235. 
Other FMCR shooters and _ thei seores 
were: Cpl. C. P. Johnson, 234; Sgt. Maj. 
A. O. Fitz, 226; Ist Sgt. Walter Parsons, 
wil. L. L. Corp, 220; Pfe. C. B. 
e, 214; Sgt. Bernard Snyder, 210, 
and Cpl. James Hamilton, 184. 

High man for the match was Wade of the 
sremerton Marines. 

And speaking of shooting, Cpl. Clarence 
P. (Johnny) Johnson of Company A saun 
tered over to Camp Wesley Harris one day 
a week or so ago and took in a Kitsap Rifle 
Club mateh. ‘* Took in’’ is right—he came 
home with the first place medal. 

There have been a lot of stripes to wet 
Among those getting 
Waugh 
to platoon sergeant; Pfes. Clarence P. 
Johnson and Billy Tulip to corporal; Pvts. 
George Barnes, William Hubbard, Edward 
Antich, Peter Lapinski to Pfe. Congratu 
lations! 

And a welcome to the new men in the 
battalion—Fredrie Conradi in Company A; 
Harman Unzelman and Alfred Stephens in 
(; Robert Marshall and William Little in 
D, and Donald Woodring in E. We hope 


ike the outfit—we do! 


down in past weeks. 
promotions were: Sgt. Robert W. 


vou | 0 


GOLDEN GATE CREAKINGS 


12th Battalion, FMCR, 
San Francisco, Calif. 
By Irish 

After an absence of two months from 
the pages of THE LEATHERNECK, we are 
back onee again to report the interesting 
oecurrenees that have taken place. 

Chief item of interest was the annual 
tour of training duty served at the Navy 
Yard, Mare Island, Calif. It was pro 
nounced the most successful yet served by 
this organization. The 32-ounce bottles of 
beer featured by the Post Exchange proved 
to be such an attraction that several mem 
bers have established headquarters there. 
Our instructors were: Platoon Sgt. Bertko 


A Co.), Sgt. Coppedge C Co.), Sgt. 
Sweenev D Co. and Cpl. Cornelius B 


Co. 
Platoon Sgt. Irving N. Kelly, 
detached to the Astoria, was presented with 


recently 


a beautiful gold pocket watch and chain 
by the enlisted personnel as a token of the 
esteem in which he was held by them. 
Sgt. Jack Donnelly, of the Legation Guard, 
in China, has been weleomed to this outfit 
as Kelly’s relief and we hope he will 
experience a pleasant tour of duty with us. 
Set. Jack Griffin has been on the sick list 
with an injury to his leg and we take 
this opportunity to wish him a speedy ri 
covery. 

Congratulations are in order for Ist Lt. 
\. B. Cohen on his recent promotion to 
that grade. Also for Pvt. Wilmarth who 
received notification that he has successfully 
passed the entrance examinations to the 
Naval Academy. 


Ne pte mber, 1937 


Promotions: Sgt. Steele to Ist Sgt., Set. 
E. J. MeMullen (band) to Ist Sgt., Cpl. 
Rametta to Sgt., Cpl. M. Sambrailo to 
Sgt., Pfe. Schroeder to Cpl., and Pvt. Vol 
pert to Sgt. While on the subjeet of abil 
ity, it is noted that Capt. Crimmins, Gy 
Set. O’Donoghue and Sgt. Sam Silverman 
have recently completed Marine Corps 
Schools courses. 

On the 20th of July, Pyts. Hemphill and 
Intaschi reported to the Base at San Diego 
for sixty days’ training without pay. They 
are enjoying the training they are reeei\ 
ing as well as their associations with the 
regulars. 

Small-bore firing for qualification has got 
ten off in good style under the direction 
of Sgt. Jack Donnelly. Of interest to the 
shooters is the news that Lt. P. G. Pa 
cheeco and Pvt. John W. Stoner have re 
cently taken off for Camp Perry to fire on 
the Reserve Team. We wish them both 
good luck and feel sure that they will give 


a good account of themselves. 


GUEST LIST, PARTY 
WEDNESDAY 
June 23, 1937 


In honor of the Major General Comman 
dant and Mrs. Holeomb, Major and Mrs. 
Woodbridge S. Van Dyke, USMCR, tendered 
a reeeption in his Brentwood Heights home 
in Hollywood on Wednesday evening, June 


Major General & Mrs. T. H. Holeomb 
Mr. Franklin P. Holeomb 

ist Lieutenant C. P. Van Ness 

Major & Mrs. Franklin Steel 

Admiral & Mrs. William Theodore Tarrant 
Miss Ruth Tarrant 

Lieutenant & Mrs. C. C. Adell 

Capt. & Mrs. T. C. Kinkaid 
Capt. & Mrs. H. K. Hewitt 
Capt. & Mrs. T. J. Keleher 
Col. & Mrs. S. P. Cummings 
Major & Mrs. John J. Flynn 
Capt. & Mrs. Owen E. Jensen 


mS 


. P a 





Mr. & Mrs. Andrew Kelley 
Miss Swan 

Mr. and Mrs. T. K. Chang 
Mrs. Laura Winston Van Dyke 
Mr. & Mrs. Stephen Ames 
Mr. & Mrs. Harry Beaumont 
Mr. & Mrs. Eugene Biseailuz 
Mr. & Mrs. Harry Carey 

Ir. & Mrs. Harrison Carroll 
Mr. & Mrs. James Davis 
Mr. & Mrs. Pierson Hall 
Mr. & Mrs. Allen Jones 

Mr. & Mrs. Buck Jones 

Mr. & Mrs. Otto Kruger 

Mr. & Mrs. Robert Leonard 
Mr. & Mrs. Arthur Hornblow 
Mr. & Mrs. Frank Morgan 
Mr. & Mrs. Jack Oakie 

Mr. & Mrs. Hal Roach 

Mr. & Mrs. Lester White 
Mr. & Mrs. Spencer Tracy 
Mr. & Mrs. John Weissmulle 
Mr. & Mrs. John MeCormack 
Doris Atkinson 

Natalie Bucknall 

Sandra Corday 

Muriel Evans 

Ida Koverman 

Elissa Landi 

Jean Lewis 

Jeanette Lott 

Florence Mannix 

Phyllis Moore 

Kay Mulvey 

Helen MacDonald 

Una Merkel 

Maureen O’Sullivan 

Ceeelia Parker 

Jessie Ralph 

Shirley Ross 

Rosalind Russell 

Dorothy Sebastian 

Clarice Sherry 

Barbara Stanwyck 

Angie Vitt 

Charlotte Wood 

Brian Aherne 

Nelson Eddy 


An informal group at the party and reception Major W. S. Van Dyke, II, USMCR, tendered 

the Major General Commandant and Mrs. Holcomb. Shown seated, left to right, are Mrs. 

Jack Oakie, Miss Elissa Landi and Mr. Spencer Tracy. Standing, left to right, are Major 
Van Dyke, Miss Natalie Bucknell and Major General Commandant T. Holcomb. 
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Clark Gable 

Fred Keating 

L. B. Mayer 
Maurice Ruddy 
James Stewart 
Howard Strickling 
Robert Taylor 

Ben Thau 
Marshall Worcheste: 
Eddie Mannix 

J. F. T. O'Connor 
William O'Connor 
Al Cohn 


H.Q. CO., FOURTH BATTALION 
Newark, New Jersey 
By R. C. Keck 
Now that camp is over and we are on 
home ground once again, every one has 
settled down to work for 
and eagerly 


another year 
summer and 
another camp training period at Quantico. 
After doing a bit of eavesdropping here 
and there I learned that most of the men 
were well pleased with their encampment 
this year, and also the camp routine. Of 
course, I heard a few grunts and kicks 
from here and there and it was only 
natural as it was something new to a 
great many of the men. Of course, there 
were a certain few who just 


awaits another 


naturally 
kick and complain about everything in 
general, but it was expected and so no 
one was disappointed in the least. 

Every one is looking forward to the 
moonlight sail which is seheduled for the 
twentieth of August on the SS Americana 
We are expecting a large pereentage of 
the men from all the companies of th 
Fourth Battalion to attend. The way th 
tickets a 


e going now, we will be sold out 


before the evening of the ertise. Ther 
will be plenty of good entertainment and 


dancing to the musie of the ship’s o1 
chestra Did some on say beer? Well, 
then I will Sav 80, there will be plenty 
to drink, even soda. I sineerely hope every 
one consumes it moderately and T am sur¢ 
that every one will enjoy the ride. 

I haven't seen Sgt. Wright toting around 
his mighty 45 that was presented to him 
at camp for his persistence: What's the 
matter, Don, no like guns’ 

Corporal ‘‘Skinny’’ Lyneh is hard at 
work as usual and he seems to be just 
wearing himself down to a shadow. On 
any Tuesday night you ean find that hand 
some, oT us ] even heard Some Zz ! 
mark, eute big shot A. F. Maddox, Pvt. of 
the pill rolling dept. Why? He is faseinat 


ing, oh yeah! 


We want to weleome a new man to 
headquarters, he is Private Wm. J. Fields. 
of Hillside, N. J Hlere’s wishing him 
| ; 


uck and good soldiering 


COMPANY “C,” FOURTH BN. 
FMCR 
Newark, New Jersey 
By Cpl. E. R. Fredericks 

Company C saw me confined to the I 
= Naval Hospital n Washington, and 
due to the facet that I am still here | 
am not up to date on all the news of 
the company. But I do manage to get som 
news from a few of the boys, and I sure 
appreciate the good word of cheer from 
the company and I am eagerly looking 
forward to being back with the boys soon, 
I miss those Tuesdays at headquarters and 
the Thursday evenings at the armory, and 
incidently it i8 very nice here too, but 
nothing like being up and around in good 
ole Newark. 

I hear that our C. O. is turning socialite 
in a big way, nice going, eh, boys? Also 
Pl. Sgt. (Guam) Duffy is kept busy with 
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the company on Thursdays and not forget 
ting to mention our dear Sgt. Aldia, that 
fast moving and hard-working top kick of 
good ole Company C. 

I was looking forward to the moonlight 
sail with much enthusiasm. But I am sure 
that I am not going to be able to go 
and enjoy the fun this time. But I am 
sure that Company C will be there 100 


per cent strong. Well, maybe only 99 per 
cent, but we will call that close enough. 
I also heard a rumor to the effect that the 
company is planning to have a smoker and 
that sounds as though every one will have 
another good time to look forward to. I 
don’t imagine there will be any beer, as 
the boys of Company C do not indulge 
(not mueh). 


BROOKLYN NAVY YARD CONCEN- 
TRATING ON SHOOTING RECORDS 


The fact that Brooklyn’s Third Battal 
ion of the Reserve was able to top the 
other battalions during the Quantico en 
campment, in rifle shooting has started a 
strong wave of shooting activity within 
that organization. In the hope of better 
ing all its previous shooting records, the 
Third, under the coaching of regular and 
reserve non-coms and officers, has begun 
the most active rifle and pistol season 
ever attempted. The new range in the Re 
serve Building in the Yard, sees action al 
most every day of the week except Sunday, 
and both rifle and pistol teams are being 
formed under the direction of Capt. Howard 
W. Houck FMCR, for local competition 
with military, naval and veteran teams m 
and around New York City. 

Awards of the prize medals to individ 
ual high shots in each of the five units of 
the Battalion have been made, and an 
elimination shooting contest to select th 
Battalion team men is under way. Majo 
B. S. Barron, FMCR, commanding th 
Third, is anxious to have his organization 
rank first in rifle shooting in the entire 
Reserve, and also to have inter-battahon 
matches arranged with other organizations 
in the eastern part of the country. Pos 
telegraph matches, 
conducted by college teams 


sibility of shooting 
such as are 
distant from each other, may be scheduled 
if this ean be conveniently eonducted by 
the various battalions. 

Upon return from Quantico, the motion 
pictures taken of the Battalion in training 
there, were shown by Capt. Houck to each 
of the units The films, both in natura! 
color and black and white, showed almost 
every phase of the training from arrival 
to the final departure from camp on the 
special trooptrains. These films serve to 
show the men who have not attended a 
camp, how things are done and to interest 
prospective recruits who attend these ses 
sions to get an idea of what the organiza 
tion is like. They are also used during the 
drill year for instruction purposes, and an 
extensive library of films, ineluding some 
of the official Signal Corps films taken im 
Franes World War has been 
compiled by the Battalion 

The officers and men of the Battalion 
weleomed the announcement of the selec 
tion of Major Thomas B. Gale USMC, In 
spector-Instructor of the sattalion, to the 
rank of lieutenant-colonel, and the regular 
assignment of Sgt. Rupert Holmes USM¢ 
to the Battalion as training instructor 
First Sgt. Dowd, USMC remains with the 
organization supervising the clerical and 
administration training work of the outfit 

In addition to the regular drill activity, 
and the extra shooting work, the athletic 
and social schedule of the organization is 
proceeding actively. Second Lieutenant 
Mark Neville, FMCR, of Company C, took 
over the post of battalion baseball officer 
when Lt. Fred Lindlaw FMCR had to give 
up this work due to additional business 


during the 


pressure. He piloted the baseball team to 
several victories, and discovered new tal 
ent which by next season should result in 
a well-balanced nine. The team has won 
more than two thirds of their games this 
first season ard is doing nicely. Several 
big league friends of Lt. Neville, himself 
a former star athlete, have been assisting 
in the coaching of the team several nights 
a week. 

The basketball squad, composed entirely 
of veterans of last seasons quintet which 
won 21 and lost 5 games, starts work the 
middle of this month under the eoaching 
of Capt. M. V. O’Connell FMCR, Bat 
talion Athletic Officer and for the past five 
years coach of basketball among the Re 
serves at the Yard. A military-naval 
league is in process of formation, and the 
season itself will get under way about the 
beginning of October. Games with the 
Washington, Philadelphia and New Jersey 
battalions of the Reserve will be ineluded 
on the coming seasons schedule, probably 
a home-and-home series with each of those 
organizations being arranged. It is hoped 
that the ‘‘ Triangle-three’’ emblem of the 
Third Battalion will be carried in several 
indoor track meets by athletes of the outfit 
during the winter season. 

On Sunday, August Ist, Major 
tendered his annual summer party to the 
officers of the Battalion, and several other 
Reserve guests, at his summer place outside 
of Stamford, Conn. Among those who en 
joyed the day of swimming, shooting and 
excellent culinary hospitality were: Major 
Melvin Krulewitch FMCR; Major T. B. 
Gale USMC; Major Sidney D. Sugar 
MCR; Major George Bettex FMCR; Ma 
jor Otto Lessing, FMCR; Lt. Com. A. 
Jablons USNR (MC); Capts. John V. D. 
Young FMCR; William E. Carey FMCR; 
John J. Dolan FMCR; Howard W. Houck; 
M. V. O'Connell FMCR; Angelo John Cin 
cotta FMCR; Lts. Mark Neville, John 
Goodwin, Alfred Stewart, Edgar Persky all 
FMCR; Lt. J. Tuoti, (MC) USNRF. 

\ ‘*‘housewarming party’’ in the new 
Reserve Building, and other social fune 
tions are scheduled for the Fall and Win 
ter season. More frequent contact with 
the other Reserve Battalions in the east 
will be a feature of the season, and the 
individual company dances will be held as 
in the past. Arrangements for the utiliza 
tion of suitable outdoor terrain for actual 
combat training work on weekends, are be 
ing made now and it is hoped that this 
will give the men an opportunity for extra 
schedule training along these lines prior to 
the next summer encampment and its field 
problems. 

Once more the Third Battalion takes up 
its annual drill schedule with enthusiasm 
und increased activity. 

Private Herman Weiss and Gunnery Ser 
geant Robert Wilkins, of B Company were 
the winners of the two shooting jackets 
awarded by Major Barron to the two high 
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est .30 eal. scores in the organization dur 
ing the Quantico record firing. A_ close 
competition ensued between these two men, 
with Weiss nosing out Wilkins by a single 
point with a 227 score. These jackets were 
awarded on July 26th, and the following 
night the same men received a gold and 
silver medal respectively from Lt. Lindlaw 
their company commander, for being high 
est in their own unit. . 

C Company, commanded by Capt. Houck, 
now holds the most trophies in the Battal 
ion, having won the Col. Gerard M. Kin 
eade camp efficiency cup, the Gen. Richard 
P. Williams Trophy for armory drill effi 
ciency, and the Major Sidney D. Suga: 
Drill Attendanee Trophy. The only major 
trophy they missed was the Battalion Rifle 
Shooting Championship which was won the 
second year in succession by D Company, 
they not only topped all other units in the 
Battalion but also the entire Reserve camp 
at Quantico. Pvt. Donoher of C Company 
was awarded the Daughters of 1812 Medal 
as the outstanding man in the Third Bat 
talion on basis of points scored, making 
the second year in succession that C Com 
pany had this honor won by one of their 
outfit. 

A Company, newest unit in the Battalion 
in point of date of being formed, is still 
after some of the trophies and expects to 
land one or more during the coming year. 
Capt. John J. Dolan and Ist Lt. Andre V. 
Cherbonnier are hard at work to bring this 
outfit the highest possible efficiency. 

D Company, with a number of ‘‘old 
timers’’ from both Regular and Reserve 
service, continues on its way in the rifle 
shooting competition, confident of annexing 
the Battalion Trophy permanently with 
three straight wins when they go to camp 
next summer. 

Headquarters Company and the Battal 
ion Band, Capts. Wm. Carey and John V. 
D. Young, commanding, are also headed 
for an active season. 


MARINE RESERVE SCOUTING 
SQUADRON TEN 
Fairfax Airport, Kansas City, Kansas 
By R. R. B. 

Squadron news as it’s dealt across the 
board: 

The Commanding Officer has asked for a 
erack drill squad and VMS-10R with its 
customary zeal has turned out three quads 
of volunteers that meet one night a week 
(gratis) to whip into shape. We hope 
within a short while that we will have the 
best silent drill squad in the reserves, 

The regular routine has prevailed through 
the month of July. The consolidated drill 
of July 17 consisted of a tactical problem 
of navigation. Flights started out in given 
directions and over certain points sealed 
messages were opened giving the proposed 
rendezvous. One was near Topeka, Kansas, 
and the other near Clinton, Missouri. Maps 
were made and pilots reported gdod con 
nections at rendezvous. The Tuesday Night 
drill of july 20 consisted of usual classes 
in rigging, general mechanics and advanced 
mechanics. A few men were picked for 
radio training and we hope to have base 
to plane communications soon. 

The Simpson-Hoggart post of the Marine 
League has asked the members of VMS-10R 
to become associate members of their or 
ganization. Many of us have taken advan 
tage of the offer and have had some very 
good times with that bunch of ex-Leather 
necks. <A stag party was given for the 
benefit of the incoming members, with a 
floor show and other amusements. There is 
no doubt we were benefited as well as the 
old members. 

(Continued on page 49) 
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ouble Enjoyment GUARANTEED 





ISTEN SAILOR!... Did you ever 
LE smoke a really fresh cigarette, 
right off the cigarette machine at 
the factory? ... That's the kind that 
gives you the full enjoyment of its 
tobacco flavor, double enjoyment! 

Old Golds now give you this fac- 
tory-fresh double enjoyment. Wher- 
ever you may be, they reach you as 
fresh as the Captain’s orderly. It’s 
because two jackets of moisture- 
proof Cellophane now double-seal 
in the freshness of Old Gold's 


LOOK !!/ 














INNER JACKET OF 
“CELLOPHANE” 
OPENS FROM 
OUTER JACKET OF pens — 

“CELLOPHANE” — wae 
i aS as 

OPENS FROM THE I IN| 
ff oe 

BOTTOM W 
. 





prize crop tobaccos, doubly-pro- 
tecting “‘Double-Mellows” against 
time, temperature, humidity and salt 
sea air. 

Buy a pack today. See how that 
extra jacket of Cellophane insures 
freshness! If you don’t get a thrill, 
after smoking ten cigarettes, mail 
the other ten and wrapper to P. 
Lorillard Company, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York, N. Y., and get 
double-your-money-back, plus postage! 
... This isn’t an offer; it’s a dare! 






FRESHNESS INSURED! fer peck of Double 


Mellow OLD GOLDS is 


wrapped in Two Jackets— Double Cellophane. That EXTRA jacket keeps 
OLD GOLDS in prime condition in any climate. You can't buy a stale 
OLD GOLD anywhere in the U. S. A. It's the extra jacket that does it! 
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event held in this vicinity during the 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT month of August. All other committee 
chairmen report excellent progress to date, 

which means that when this column is read, 

DETACHMENT another event will be in the bag, a final 

report of the committee will have been 
presented and Troy Detachment will have 

















etivities of the Theodore Roose ; 
r Detachment. Marine Corps : ‘ " made tentative arrangements Tor a re 
uwue, Boston, Mass., have been re DETACHMENT STANDINGS ception to pay honor to State Commandant 
duced to a minimum for the summer The ten (10) leading Detachments Francis S. Schwarz. ‘*‘ Doe as we know 
season One meeting a month has been ait hm asian Carpe “pleatey = ee him was recently elected to serve as head 
the schedule for the months of July and bershi ' fi1dJ ly. 1937 . om of the Department of New York at the 
‘ = = ee ory ae State Convention held last June. 
August, as many of the members have follows: Twice hi ae os “rage nie ie 
been taking their usual vacations, som . ve ts ce wit un t 1¢ past nine months the 
with the members of their families: and l NIAG \RA FRONTIER clammy hand of death has pulled members 
others using the opportunity to try out e AKRON . > 77 —~7) svemn our ranks. On November last, “— 
same of the new cara they ave purchased 3 PHEODORE ROK SEN ELT of our most beloved members, Joseph } 
ie the sensei embemebiie sash. These 4 Ht DSON MOHAW K Harrington, answered ** Taps, _ and on 
monthly meetings have been held at loca - SAN FRANCISCO June 27 we suffered the loss of another 
tions other than the regular quarters, and o OAKLAND good member. Marine Michael Seiler 
the novelty idea is meeting with much - rROY . . . — passed on to his | heavenly reward = - 
favor with the bovs The July meeting Ss CAPT. BI RWELL H. CLARKE ** Vets hospital in the New York City 
was in the spacious basement of the seeail, ® SAN JOSE pames area. On the night previous to Marine 
dence of the Commandant, Roy 8. Keene. 10 HOMER A. HARKNESS Seiler s funeral the Detachment _ Was ad 
and it was aptly named an ‘‘India Pale Joun B. Hinckey, JR., mirabl) _represented. Det. Chaplain Thom 
Ais Dacte.?¢ She Geek ed o plentiful Adj. & Paymaster. as Killian conducted the Marine ritual 
supply of this famed India Pale Ale was Servese Gf the home of _ late member. 
on hand during the meeting acted as an On the morning of the burial color bearers, 
incentive for the boys to dispatch the guards and a firing squad composed en 
routine business with unusual celerity, and NEW YORK CITY with the American tirely of _members of r'roy Detachment 
‘‘get to the tables, where the chow was Legion Convention in late September, and were provided and clicked in a creditable 
very attractive.’’ The August meeting is AKRON, OHIO, with the Marine Corps manner under the supervision or Welfare 
* 4 League National Convention early in Sep Officer Conway and Chaplain Killian. 


scheduled to be held at the Headquarters 
of American Legion No. 44, of Roxbury, 
Mass., secured through the efforts of Com 
rade Eugene Gross, also a member of the 


tember has some of the boys guessing, I. E., Another member of Troy Detachment 
those who hold membership in both. New unanimously elected to the office of Dept 
York City is hard to resist, but it is felt Judge Advoeate was Deputy Atty. Gen. 


that Akron will get its share. Stanley S. Conway. 


Unit Regular quarters are being reno St ; " k hi . 
: ‘*Stan, as we have nown him, is 
vated now POPP PHELAN t | in tl ’s 1 
' : . going g laces in this man eague, 
State Commandant Jerome D. Cohen, Chief f Staff —— © o _— 2 “bes — 
¢ ‘ ] wtey OF Otay. believe it or not. Marine Conway is 
Judge-Advoeate of the loeal unit, has taken . , ; 
: - , : vitally interested in the league and _ its 
hold of his State duties with a vim and : £ ot s 
progress and the untiring interest he has 


vigor that is weleome to behold, and has 


been in contact frequently with the Com TROY DETACHMENT shown at — eo oe indicates that 


the Dept. of New was wise in choos 


mandants of the different detachments in : > = : - Ta . : 
Massnchunet a tee told a weer tem At the July meeting of Troy Detach ing ‘*Stan’’ Conway to perform the duties 
Jiassachus 8, ( ms aw ‘ ‘ t > . a . . . 
ment further plans were made for our 3rd of legal adviser to the State Dept. Dep. 
pressive programme for the coming vear. = - past . ; . 
Tust now he is boosting a late SUM M ER Annual Clam-steam on August 15. rhe Atty. Conway covers most of the territory 
ane ; ye — report of the ticket committee by F. War within the confines of our ‘‘ Empire State,’’ 
OUTING to be held on Sunday, September . , or j 
- ox id Ww ren Rourke indicated a sell out. This mid and who knows but that he may, with 
12, at the summer camp of Comrade John - . ‘ aan 
“Sere f the Elliot F. Chard Detacl season event is growing by leaps and State Commandant Schwarz, visit the so 
ohe vy. of > > ( are ‘fach : i . ‘ 
sent of Lasminctes Wa the tecatlen af bounds, thanks to the good Marines of called dormant detachment in the Syracuse 
+} m » at A hl . M on iu ‘ ated le tl the Troy area, and will no doubt attract area and untangle the knot that is tied 
“ g i shbyv, ass., st o side e . . . . 
- more clam-steam enthusiasts than any such there. Atty. Conway suceeeds Dep. Atty. 


city of Fitehburg, Mass.., easily aecessible 
from all parts of the State on good roads, 


he is optimistie of having a real old-fash 


ioned gathering of Marines and their 
families on hand that day, and a good 
time seems to be in prospect for all thos 
who attend 

Membership = the live sub jec of all 
the boys now as they get together and a 
concerted drive is on to bring the rolls 
up to a sizable total. Especially active 
are the officers, who are trying to report 
big numbers at Akron, Ohio. In this regard, 
National Adjutant and Paymaster John 


B. Hinekl y, Jr i member of this Detach 
ment, has offered as a prize a very a 
tractive Marine emblem ring 

National Convention at Akron, Ohio, the 
first week in September, will attract quite 


ap a<*. 
4 


G05 Ap as 
' 7m Wt i 


\ 


a number of the local boys for the delibera 
tions ther Many of the boys are making 





up ear and bus parties to take in the 


doings before Labor Day Marine Detachment, Sitka, Alaska, 1911 
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Gen. ‘‘Bill’’ O’Brien, of Albany, who 
served as Dept. Jud. Adv. for severai 
years. 

In the October issue of LEATHERNECK 
you may expect a complete resume of 
what happened at our 3rd Annual Clam 
Steam, so until then this office hopes that 
all who can will make the National Con 
vention at Akron, Ohio, on September 
t, 5, and help in your own waysto mak 
this league of vours a bigger and better 
one. 

J. A. ROURKE, 


Chief of Staff. 





RESERVE NEWS 
15th Battalion, FMCR 
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Brilhart, Theodore H., Pvt. HQ 198 
Nichols, Henry W.. Jr., Cpl. \ 197 
Webster, George F., Cpl. \ 196 
Fagan, Kenneth J., Plat.Sgt. <A 195 
Evans, Holly H., Cpl. B 195 
Gresham, Austin M., Cpl. B 195 
Jones, Edward H., Cpl. \ 192 
Curry, Frank, Pfe. B 192 
Deleery, Edward J., Pfe. \ 192 
Ward, Robert L., Ist Lieut. ._ HQ 191 
Currey, Jesse T., Pvt. > 191 
Rohden, Fritz I.., Pvt. 3 191 
Moran, John F., Pvt. \ 190) 


The following officers qualified on the pre 
seribed pistol short course: 

Company Avge. 

Thompson, C. W., Lt. Col., Bn. Com. 

Smith, Irving H., Ist Sgt. \ 89.00 


89.66 


Short, Walter T., Capt. \ 87.00 
Stefani, Harry C., 2d Lieut. \ 85.33 
Fraser, Angus M., Ist Sgt. B 80.33 
Cain, Joseph T., Ist Lieut. B 79.66 
Ward, Robert L., Ist Lievt. HQ 68.33 
Clark, Max, Capt. HQ 66.33 
Goldberg, Jacob G., Ist Lt. B 65.00 


We have started a battalion paper issued 
monthly, and of course it is named the 
‘“BUCCANEER.’’ This is a brain child 
of Adjutant, Captain Max Clark. How 
ever, El Captain’s sketching leaves some 
thing to be desired. His first and last 
modern Marine. 


offering was his idea of ¢ 
He was minus one shoe, 

One of the most interesting column ‘‘ Pot 
Shots’’ (From a _ neutral corner super 
vised by our eapable Ist Sgt. Harry P. 
Croueh, U.S.M.C. Some of the material used 
in this write-up was donated from this 
eorner. Some more interesting reading fol 
lows: 

‘*But for all the elbow bending, there 
wasn’t a man in eamp who let old man 
Baechus get him down. Then there was 
our Old Man. They tell us he ean do a 
bit of shooting with a 45, but that’s 
nothin’. He can actually shoot H--L out of 
anything from soup to nuts with that little 
camera of his. The only activities he failed 
to shoot were those that were executed in 
small buildings marked ‘‘Men Only.’’ 

‘*Then there was Major JEB STUART 
Pearce. It reminded us of the old Cavalry 
pictures we saw in school books to see him 
dash hither and vonder during the ‘‘ Ballte 
of the Ages’’ on that pinto. Mavbe the 
Major was dreaming of his jockey days. 

‘*And the Medico, Dr. Kahn, USNR, 
had his troubles, between keeping saw-bones 
Brilhart awake and raising the sanitary 
devil, his hands were full. It has been 
said that the medical chest came back de- 
void of a certain portion noted for its 
stomach settling qualities. The Quarter 
master might be personally interested in 
seeing that this stock is replenished. 


**Capt. Short, Lieut. Goldberg, Lieut. 
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Cain and Lieut. Stefani all did their stuff, 
and especially the latter, for it was rumored 
that one of the observers stuck closer to 
him than his shadow. And, eh, does the 
Lieutenant like walking canes, ask him.’’ 

Following is a list of men who have 
enlisted in the Battalion since our return 
from camp: A Company, Privates William 
T. Galss, Justin G. Mills, Albert J. DiBella, 
Joe B. Randol, Elmer A. MeSpadden and 
Warren J. Barclay. B Company, Privates 
Reginald F. Epperson, Clarence N. Hol 
lingsworth, Robert F. Mayne and Floyd L. 
Jordan. Headquarters Company, Private 
Jack Forman. 

24 August, 1937, marks our first an 
niversary. It will have been one of the 
most pleasant and profitable years the 
writer has ever experienced. I don’t know 
what the rest of the Battalion is planning 
on, but I do know that our Company (A) 
is planning on a big celebration. Our 
company commander, Captain Short, has 
assured us that ‘‘Santa Claus is coming 
to town’’ in the shape of a big keg of 
beer, eats, ete. It so happens that our 
anniversary falls on a drill night, and 
after we have gone through our manual 
of arms, everyone’s whistle will be set for 
that good old Magnolia. Attendance is 
promised at 100 per cent that night. 





SCOUTING SQUADRON 10 
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The base has been very busy the last two 
months with recruits for Pensacola. Two 
groups of Navy and Marine men have so 
loed and been shipped out. The third group 
is now in training. 

A considerable amount of sylabus flying 
has been done at the base lately to com 
plete requirements for the fiscal year. Ex 
cellent percentages are shown considering 
that all the officers are employed on regula: 
runs on transcontinental lines. 


Major Parker 100% 
Captain Hull 100% 
Captain Maleolm 65% 
Lieutenant Heath 99% 
Lieutenant Johnson 83% 
Lieutenant Le Claire 100% 
Lieutenant Southworth 100% 
Lieutenant Truesdale 100% 
Lieutenant Golien 100% 
Lieutenant Woolsey 100% 


On April 21st, First Lieutenant Owen C., 
Ross, USMCR, was transferred to VO-2MR 
at Floyd Bennet Field, Brooklyn, N. Y. We 


Is this one of the barbarians the Marines 
forgot to capture at Tripoli? No, only 
“Ali Baba” Santo Trimarchi, PFC, doing 
his stuff after a day’s drill at Camp Hulen, 
where the 15th Battalion, FMCR, encamped 
this year. 
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OU may be shaved, showered 

and shined, Pal, but the dames 
still won’t go for you if your hair 
isn’t neat and handsome. Bring your 
hair good looks and good health 
both, with Vitalis and the “‘60-Sec- 
ond Workout.” 

Vitalis, rubbed deepintothe scalp, 
helps guard hair against beating sun 
and soaking water. The pure vege- 
table oils of Vitalis help reinforce 
natural oils—help Cissolve loose 
dandruff. 

And, boy, does Vitalis “‘neaten”’ 
your hair. Makes it easy to comb 
and brush. Keeps it smooth, lustrous 
—without a trace of that not-so-hot 
*‘patent-leather”’ look. Get a bottle 
of Vitalis today and start the “‘60- 
Second Workouts.”’ 


VITALIS 


and the 
“60-SECOND WORKOUT” 
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INSPECTION BOARD FOR ANNUAL INSPECTION OF VMS-10R, MAY 1, 1937 
Left to Right: Capt. C. J. Schlapkohl, USMCR; Major B. F. Johnson, USMC; Major H. C. 
Major, USMC; Major A. N. Parker, USMCR, Commanding Officer and Capt. C. J. Peters, 

USMCR, Inspector-Instructor. 





" sort to lose sueh an exeellent officer they are only medioere should drop out to 
and flier and hope he ll be able to re the ball park some night and watch them 
turn perform Im identally, their picture was in 
\ fiereely battled reeruiting contest is Tue LEATHERNECK last month, over the eap 
being waged among the enlisted men. The tion, 14th Bn., instead of the 13th Bn. Most 
officers have offered prizes of 15 dollars, of the boys have never seen Seattle, thougl 
10 dollars and le irs for first. seeond, me of them did ehase 1 foul flv in that 
ind third places, for the men bringing nu direetion the other night 
the most reeruits ren men were aceepte Ed’s. Note That’s what happens when 
’ he vst dril issing stiff phys pietures aren’t eaptioned plainly on the 
eal examination Some few ere unable t baek or was it? Anvhow, we missed it by 
pass the phvsieal, although the ere eX on one number 
cellent mer VMS.-1IOR s nerensing the 
personne! about 20 per cent 
Soft ball has made its del 
Squadron and we have played three doubl 
headers to date We have von three an 
mt three We ean'’t seem to win the se« 
ond game of these double-headers But a 
in al wet have i ft of tun minke t< 
errors, and get plenty dirty 
Plans are being made for the second 
nual Bivouae at the Lake of the O ks, 
itter part of August Last vear’s vas 
a howling success and every on S on s 
to repeat it The planes were flown down 
by the officers ind the enlisted men rods 
down in the base trueks and private autos 
We camped at Bagn lam where there is 
i landing field and good camping facilities 
Grub was reported great and fishing poo 
We hope that bot! he O. K. this 
ined ve te ve more about ‘ nex 


month 
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that Edson brou 
ime 

Well, back to Inglewood, and our soft 
bal! team, after a two weeks’ layoff, took 


two out of three games last week to hold 


ght back from across the 


onto a tie for first place in the league, 
keep it up, fellows Anyone who thinks 
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on a world cruise, some of the boys having 
received posteards from him mailed in 
Europe. 

SHOTS AT RANDOM: We 
Where Hassam gets all his beer money* 
Ilas MeKenna made up at home yet?* 
Why Benson doesn’t marry the girl****If 
Pop Fall is still on the ice cream diet*** 
Has Cohen lost any weight this summer 

Is Jack Doherty really going in th 
ine Is Davis. still ‘going to the 
dawgs*’ Has Tankuns made the date 
and place yet****And last but not least has 


George been able to exchange that coat, 


wonder 


s.W., yet 
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that he has a mickey mouse profile, the at 
tempts at musele developement by ale seller 
Olson or the puppy love of Wilson (the 
pup’s name is also Willie, but we call him 
William the Seeond for sport We might 
something about Hoekenberries 
brief layoff when he went to the hospital 
with acute haemophillyism, so he says, but 
at one of the loeal taverns a_ diseussion 
arose in which one of the participants hint 
ed strongly that it was beeause of a cute 
nurse that Hoekenberry answered sick eal] 
Yes, and here too might be a good place to 
tell vou about the Beethoven ability of ou 
new one man band, Frazer .... or the 
danceability of Stewart . . or even about 
the resolutions of the thirsty three, Miller, 
(Anderson and Chapman. In a reeent soap 
box oration Miller was heard to quote, 
‘*Down with Down with Sasparilla and 
harmfull beverages with a soda eontent 
Ves ... CVCR Milk-Nieckels ... Bovs, I’m 
ip the pole .. [I’m saving my money for 
i little home of my own when I get out, 
md omy two busum budies are stieking 
vith me too!! 

We could mention something about that 
123 rifle score of Walters or Brenneman’s 


even say 


sore foot or Lyshans perfect suntan, folks, 


but we won't beeause such news is eom 
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mon to us West Lochers Instead 
we will branch off from the conventional 
and give you some of the ‘‘Human sides 
ot the news’’ (With apologies to Edwin C, 
Hill) 

One of the things that go toward making 
West Loch the home that it is is some of 
the neighbors we have. They aren’t next 
door neighbors nor the kind that one visits 
on Sundays but nevertheless theysare still 
true neighbors because they have that same 
friendly interest and helpfulness that is 
characteristic of our best friends back 
home. For instance there is little Ange the 
barber girl. She has the spontaneous type 
of personality that would melt an iron 
heart and her thoughtfulness and generosity 
makes her a big sister to all of the boys 
Any sad soul who might wander into he 
shop for the weekly trim is sure to leave 
with the firm conviction that he has at least 
one friend in the world. Then there is 
Bernece, the petite eonfectioner that dishes 
out Cokes and Flashing smiles to the boys. 
Besides being a perfect saleswoman Bernece 
is also banker, magazine exchanger, gift 
advisor, and seamstress for the West Loch 
ers. She too, is the big sister type and hers 
is the job of keeping some of the boys on 
the straight and narrow path. There are 
also many of the tradesmen and townspeo 
ple that always give the Marines a hearty 
welcome, to mention them might make this 
appear to be an advertisement but neverthe 
less they are our true neighbors. It is 
people such as these that make a _ lonely 
post a little less lonely. 

With more news than would be possible 
to print in one Broadcast we hate to stop 
here ... but neeessity bids us to sign off 
... SO... With a fond Aloha and the 
trailing strains of ‘‘Song of the Island’’ 


we again coast away ... and until 
next month ... we hope you other guys 
and gals ... will remember ... our little 
green home on the Loch ... and us guys 


thats here to weleome you if you should 


enre to eome, 


VMS-THREE NEWS 
The Fourth of July holidays began with 
a **Shipwreck Danece’’ at the Marine Serv 
ice Club on Saturday night, July 3rd. Cos 
tumes were lacking in great evidence and 


those that did show up with odd looking 
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bits of clothes draped over their frames 
didn’t have much competition to worry 


about. Last year’s dance was far more 
of a success in the way of eostumes than 
this attempt. Mrs. Pat Tobin won the 


ladies’ first prize of five $5.00 dollars, 
and Gerry Lauderdale won the men’s prize. 

Set. Eugene Bracci was detailed to San 
Juan at the Pan American hangar, where 
he will eare for the extra planes stationed 
over there. Bracei had to resign as presi 
dent of the club, as his duties over in 
San Juan would make it impossible for 
him to continue. Corporal James W. Wray 
was elected in his place and Thomas Cutler 
was landslided into the vice presidency that 
Wray vacated. 

Tech-Sgt. Petras and Pvt. Wisner were 
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the lucky athletes that copped most of the 
prize money in the holiday track events, 
Petras won the one hundred yard dash, 
tied for the high jump with Wisner, was 
on the relay team that finished second (also 
last). Wisner won the running broad jump, 
standing broad jump, and he tied with 
Petras for high jump. He also was one 
of the lucky ones on the winning relay 
team and he placed second with Pvt. Casey 
for the three legged race, which was won 
by Stf-Sgt. Coddington and Cpl. Murphy. 

The Senior NCO’s challenged the officers 
to a game of softball on Sunday afternoon, 
July 4th, and in spite of the fact that the 
officers put in their star battery they lost 
by the score of 9 to 8. Severson’s hooks 
and drops weren’t enough to baffle the hard 
hitting NCO’s. The officers’ wives, not to 
be outdone, played the NCO wives and won 
by the seore of 12 to 7. 

The Pfes and the Pvts are going through 
the pangs of study for the new ratings 
that have come to light (one Pfe. and one 
Cpl.) 

Scott and ‘‘Greek God’’ Kirrane are 
finally back from their sojourn in New 
York City. Kirrane was lucky enough to 
get an extension of fifteen days, whereas 
‘*Puecky Puecky’’ Seott had to come back on 
the USCG Unalga. 

The USS Polack, on her shakedown cruise 
stopped here for a few days to enjoy this 
‘*Gem of the Caribbean’’ island and take 
advantage of the facilities afforded by the 
Service Club. 
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erities, one of the best outfielders ever to 
don a Marine uniform in the Islands. 

The Leathernecks came up another notch 
by defeating Staff in the Final Round 
(11-1). Hank Elvastead pitched for the 
Marines and gave up six hits. 

‘“lefty’’ Smith turned back the Luke 
Field Fliers with a 7-1 score and gave up 
five hits. 
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preparing to go ashore were anticipating a 
very good time, but Liberty eall failed to 
be sounded. Before anyone knew what was 
happening the ship had weighed anchor and 
was underway. Rumors were many and 
spread quickly but none of them seemed 
plausible, When it finally came out that 
we were to search for Amelia Earhart no 
one believed it possible Never the less it 
was true. 

The ship quickly provisioned and fueled 
at Long Beach, thence to San Diego to em 
bark the Squadrons. All hands decided that 
it was just a ‘‘dummy run’’ and thought 
sure we would be back in our old routine 
in a short while, but no, we did get under 
way! This time the ‘‘Lex’’ pointed her 
bow westward and set her course for La 
haina Roads. 

After refueling at Lahaina the ship 
again weighed anchor. The course was set 
for Howland Island and in a few days the 
search was to begin. 

During the search the Equator and the 
‘‘date line’’ were crossed simultaneously 
making all hands ‘‘Golden Dragons’’ as 
well as ‘‘Shellbacks.’’ 

On July twentieth we were honored by his 
Royal Highness, Ruler of The Raging Main, 


King Neptunis Rex His Majesty was re 
evived by the Marine Guard of Honor, 
‘* Pollywogs’’ all exeept for Cpl’s. Donovan 


nd Groth and Pfe. Craig who kept the 


wove from plotting 

Among the lowly landlubbers otherwise 
known as ‘‘ Pollywogs’’ were °nd. Lt. D 
J. Hennessy, Sgt. Tim Sprowls, Pfe. ‘‘Wa 

o’’ Ehrlick, and Pvt. ‘*Cap’’ O’Niel; all 
plotters and agitators of the first water 
who found out to their regret that ‘‘Shel 
backs’’ were not to be jeered at 

Marine representatives in the Royal Par 
tv were—Gy. Sgt. Dexter as Chief Roya 
Pirate, and Cpl’s. Davenport, Saint Ger 


main, Hieks, and Pf A. O,. Cooper as 


Although this cruise was il exciting 


e throughout, all hands were happy t 
return to Long Beach even if only for 
few days With r mission of mercy now 
‘ | 1 we re stay 
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It’s the Gypsy in him. 





The call of the farm proved too strong for this Wyoming Gyrene 


ASTORIA ASSEVERATIONS 


By Bill and Joe 

After staying in the background for sev 
eral months we are now on our way to the 
front to bring you the latest seuttlebutt 
from the Astoria. 

On the morning of June 28 the Astoria 
pulled up her mud hook and headed west 
enroute to Port Townsend, Washington, 
where we were to spend our fourth of July. 
Upon arriving at our destination on July 4 
‘*Snuffy-Allah’’ Whitford and ‘‘Slugsie’’ 
Hangge went on leave via grape vine, while 
the rest of us went ashore to find the town. 
Four corners was the hot spot of the town 
and here ‘‘Cuddles’’ Bredemeyer held the 
young ladies spell bound with his manly 
chest (until the towel fell out). 

Bremerton called us to dry dock on July 
6 and after three days of seraping and 
painting the Astoria emerged minus her 
barnacles and departed for Seattle where 
we joined the other thirty ships in the 
celebration of fleet week. Many weary 
hours were spent by ‘‘ Hawkshaw’’ Henry 
and ‘*Sherlock’’ Hamilton looking for the 
Golden Rivet, only to find it had been re 
moved for replating. 

Our Commanding Officer, Captain Earn 
shaw, is now attending gunnery schoo! 
iboard the Portland while the detachment 
is under the capable leadership of Second 
Lieutenant Waldorf. 

** Deacon’’ Patrick, 
Hlagan, and ‘‘Jigabo’’ 
displaying the red stripes, while ex-musie 


**Peanut Picker’’ 
Ferreira are now 


Rvan, Jasutis, Persky, and Le Blane ar 
vearing PFC chevrons. 
Piatoon Sergeant Kelly recently joined 


the detachment relieving (vunnery Sergeant 
Pembroke, who was transferred to San 


Diego. Corporal “<Tee’”" Jones the sing 
ing Marine Corporal ‘*Sour Puss’’ Lem 


mon, and Sergeant ‘‘Ace’’ Alvestad left 
ir happy home for duty at Mare Island 
Two more months until gunnery season, 
so pointing and loading drills are well un 
derway. Although our gun crews have 
been greatly changed by recent transfers, 
the neweomers seem to be filling the vacan 


es very efficiently. Here is hoping for 
gh seores again this yea 

Flashes from the grease pan by C. N. 
Lisen. Who was the romeo seen parading 


lown hamberger canyon with a hundred 
und Blonde (no we 


anybody, 


won't tel 





ee 








when he visited German farmlands; but after taking a look at the Schoenes Maedchen, 
who can blame him! 
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Sarge). ‘‘Bedroom’’ Eyes Thompson has 
been bitten by the love bug. Oh! boys you 
should see him twitter, it certainly was a 
bite. 

Was that liberty call? Wait a minute 
.... yeah, well here’s where we sign off, 
but we’ll be seein’ you next month with 
some more scuttlebutt. 

We wonder why ‘‘Legs’’ Fort and 
‘*Honey Lamb’’ Horne go boating during 
their spare time, if you know let us in on 
it—if you don’t know ask ‘‘Cineus’’ War 
field 
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German pipes. The smoke lingered near 
ly as long as the desire to use the things. 

The grand and glorious Fourth of July 
was celebrated at sea. 

A Field-Day had been arranged for the 
fifth of July. It was not the usual sea 
going sort of field day wherein all of the 
paint work and most of the bright work 
gets a lot of attention, instead it was a 
series of competitive sports events rang 
ing from climbing a Jacob’s Ladder to 
Pie-Eating contests, and from King of 
the Spar to Three-Legged races. The 
events filled the afternoon with many 
tmusing scenes, 

The competition was keen. The Mid 
shipmen keep in excellent condition but 
Pfe. Savell came into the finals of t 
Potato race before he started ff the 


wrong Way, thus eliminating himself. Pvt. 


_ 


he 


Cimina nearly ran over the side in a 


Round the Town raee. Pvt. MeNeill, Jr., 
and Tpr. Uhorezuk put up a good Three 
Legged race. It was either their legs or 
their necks were a_ bit too short, I 


couldn’t see the finish line, but they 
didn’t get credit for being there first. 
Pvt. Desselle entered the One-Legged 


race. He tried to use both legs while the 


judges were watching. All the Pie-Eaters 
were sailors. That chocolate pie changed 


their looks for awhile. 

The few days at Madeira were spent 
buying linens, making tours around the 
Island, and riding sleds down the steep 
stone trails. It is real sport, especially 
when a yoke of oxen starts crossing down 
the path a short distance, and that short 
listance is lined with solid stone walls, 
and, also, the sled is merrily bounding 
ilong. It gives one the feeling of riding 


~ 


ough the woods on a runaway horse. 
! 


The sleds are controlled by «a native who 
s lear, gets off 
when the wall comes too close for ecom- 
fort, but invariably you arrive, all on the 
same sled you started with, to be greeted 


voing 
BUEnS 


rides when the 


yy linen merchants at the bottom of the 
ine, The price of their 
wares has been drastically reduced for the 
American Friends who have so _ kindly 
id them a visit. 
The bus trip over the 
limb of 4,600 feet to the highest pass 
i little over eight miles of road, is a 
continuous grinding of gears on the up 
grade. You have t) same grinding 
of gears to keep the tl from going 
down the othe The high 
est point of the Island is a peak 6,100 
Through the win 
lows of the bus we looked down on bil 
lowy clouds as they rubbed against the 
steep sides of the green vall 





lust steep ine 


mountains, a 








oo fast 


feet above sea level. 


leys. Through 
rifts in the banks of elouds we caught 
glimpses of our little ships, shriveled from 
the distance. 

Monday morning, 12 July, found us at 
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quarters waiting for the anchor to be 
hauled in. We were ready to visit Eng 
land. One evening while underway one of 
the fellows was whistling a tune, which, 
besides being out of tune, and against 
ship’s orders, was out of the side of his 
mouth. He seemed to feel that he was a 
whistler of the old school. He nonchalant 
ly asked, “Don’t you like to hear me 
whistle?” There were several who of 
fered comments. This came first,s“I hate 
to hear you, but I do like to watch you.’ 
I thought it typical of the congenial at 

tude in the entire Guard during the 
eruise thus far. 

We reached Tor Bay, England, in the 
evening of 18 July. It is at our anchor 
age in Tor Bay where “Dash it! We have 
a jolly good view of ould England! Don’t 
cha know this is being written. On the 
one arm of the Bay, the arm nearest us, 
we see the hotels and chimney-tops of 
Torquay. At the back of the Bay rests 
Paignton, while the other arm of the Bay 
iolds rows of evenly matched, pointed 


roofed buildings, the little city of Brix 
ham. This section is the summer and 
winter resort area of England. It is 

good liberty port. The only drawback, 


if it ean be called that, is the tendency 
to lock the bars of the public places at 
10:30 P.M., the restaurants and “Fish 
and Chips” establishments close promptly 
at eleven, whereupon we took the next 
boat back to the ship. Still, some re 
membered the old adage, “Make haste 
while the sun shines.” 

Furloughs of a few days were granted 
to those who asked for them. It gave 
us a chance to visit the Devonshire Moors 
and the old towns along this part of Dev 
onshire. There are old buildings and 
homes that in some instances date back 
to the 10th Century. We visited old guild 
halls, old Cathedrals, old eastles, and the 
spot from which the Pilgrims sailed. Some 
of us spent the night at old English Inns, 
and used a eandle to light the way to 
our beds. 

At the Royal Marine Barracks at Plym 
outh we were again treated to the warm 
weleome that is so typical of our visits 
to the barracks of the Royal Marines. 


Besides being given the best to eat and 


drink, and plenty of both, we were guests 
it some excellent performances at a Field 
Meet. The old tug-o-war event is some 


thing of skill as well as hard work; it 
was a treat to see a pair of tug-o-war 
teams in action. Two of us spent a night 
at their Barracks. The meals were excel 
lent and better care could not be shown 
anyone, but the bunks are not the same 
as ours. We had a pleasant stay in 
England. 

Since the Training Squadron has be 
come a division directly under the U. 8. 
Fleet, we are able to have qualified Range 
and Director Operators. Several of the 
men have been discovering that Dip, Con 
vergence, Roller Path Tilt, Standard Ref 
erence Plane, are subjects concerned with 
the firing of the guns. We also have a 
Raceboat crew in which are a few mem 
bers of the Detachment. We will take 
part in a race, pulling against the crews 
of the New York and the Arkansas, and 
despite lack of training as well as lack 
f equipment, we hope to surprise them 
on the day before we start our homeward 
voyage. 


INFANT JOINS SONS OF 
LEGION 


Alexandria, Va., Aug. 13.—Admitted to 
membership in Squadron No. 24, Sons of 
the American Legion, a half hour after 


September, 1937 


his birth, George Andrews Flynn, son of 
Sergeant and Mrs. Harold L. Flynn, of 
Mt. Vernon Hills, Va., is believed to be 
the youngest member of the organization 
in the United States. 

Announcement of the youngest mem 
ber’s enrollment, following his birth Sat 
urday at the Marine Base Hospital, 
Quantico, Va., was made yesterday by 
Adjutant John Minnigh. At the same time 
Minnigh revealed the local post, with its 
one hundredth member enrolled yeste 
day, now has the largest membership i 
the State. 
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Kilburn, V. Krsek, and Chas. E. West 
brook as well as Chas. B. Moore from the 
Reeruit Depot Detachment, Parris Island, 
S. Car. 

At the present time, in addition to our 
noncoms who are on detached duty with 
the Marine Corps Rifle and Pistol Team, 
the following are away from the company 
on special temporary duty: Platoon Ser 
geant Carey F. Loflin, Sergeants George R. 
Carlson, Bernard Mareus and Fred L. 
Turner, Corporals Raleigh B. Perry, Henry 
F. Stien and Alvin M. Dismukes, as well 
as Private First Class Stanley W. Kram 
nyezny are on duty with the Platoon Lead 
ers’ Class at the Marine Corps Schools. 
Sergeant Samuel G. Gilbert is at the Naval 
Training Station, Great Lakes, Illinois, on 
duty with the Reserves, and Private Robert 
F. McAteer is now ‘‘snapping in’’ with 
Headquarters Company of this Battalion 
anticipating a transfer to that company 
for duty as a clerk in the office of the 
Battalion Quartermaster. 

We have been lucky so far in not having 
lost more of our men by transfers, but 
doubt if we can keep this record much 
longer. So far we have lost only three: 
Field Cook Leonard B. Kinman and As 
sistant Cook Elwood E. Donnell to Battal 
ion Headquarters Company, and Private 
James L. MeConnahay to the Norfolk Na 
vy Yard, Portsmouth, Va. MeConnahay, 
by the way, says he will soon be on the 
high seas. 

By the way, we are pretty proud of our 
qualification record with the .30 ealiber 
rifle. So far the official records give us 
97.9% qualified, with only two men who 
failed to qualify. All the officers and en- 
listed men of the company have fired the 
qualification course with the exception of a 
few who are absent due to sickness o1 
other causes. We are now getting ready 
for our machine gun and howitzer qualifi 
cation firing which will start during the 
early part of August, and hope to equal 
our seores of last year. 

Sergeant Francis J. Martin is now brush 
ing up on all matters of general interest 
to examining boards, preparing for his 
examination for promotion to the grade of 
platoon sergeant. 

Well, we'll be seeing you, if not in 
person, through the medium of THE 
LEATHERNECK anyway, next month. 
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taneously. Now, is he telling her some 
more about the big city, or some more 
about Pvt. Thimmel? They say that she 
has been to the former, so it is probably 
the latter. 

Pvt. Bushardt has kept his reeord of 
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Exclusive Edgeworth Method 


PROCESS-AGING 
Is Changing Smokers’ Ideas 


7E guarantee Edgeworth will not 

bite the tongue. That is a strong 

statement, but we are willing to prove 
it at our risk. 

The use of the finest Burley tobaccos 
alone will not prevent tongue bite. It’s 
the processing that does it. As every 
tobacco expert knows, pipe tobacco can 
be rushed through the plant and save 
big sums of money. But Edgeworth is 
not made that way. 

Our method is PROCESS-AGING—a 
process as vital as the aging of old wines. 
There are twelve required steps, each 
under scientific control. It takes 4 to 7 
times as long as might seem necessary. 
But that’s how we guarantee that 
Edgeworth will not bite the tongue. 


We ask you to try it under our money- 
back guarantee. If Edgeworth bites your 
tongue, return it and get your money 
back. Isn’t that fair enough? 


NOTE: There are three kinds of 
Edgeworth for you to choose from: 
1 — Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed — a cool, 


long- burning tobacco preferred by seasoned 
pipe smokers. 

2 — Edgeworth Plug Slice — for the pipe 
smoker who likes to crumble the tobacco 
in his hands until it’s just right for him 

3 — Edgeworth Jr.— for the pipe (and 
cigarette) smoker—the same tobacco also 
Process-Aged, but cut for “roll your own” 
and manufactured to give a milder, more 
free-burning smoke. 


EDGEWORTH 
EDGEWORTH ~ 














YOUR POST EXCHANGE 
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tearing up at least one motor vehicle every 


time he goes home, intact It was his 
father’s auto this trip. Some guys get all 


the breaks or have all the fun His father 
got the breaks (four ribs) and Jimmy had 
the fun, 

If any of you saw the schedule Pvt 
Matthews had laid out for himself it might 
interest you to know that ‘‘our boy’’ fol 
lowed it with the exception of doing any 
fishing. ‘‘Today I am a man!’ 

Only three men were left here to keep 
the barracks polished. In honor of Sgt. 
O’Connor they wrote a song which is sung 
to the tune of the old hymn ‘‘ Holy, Holy, 
Holy.’’ To sing it you merely substitute 
the word ‘*‘O’ky’’ for the inl Try 
it. If you ean only remember the first two 
tines you will get the idea. 

All the men (with the exception of these 
three report a wonderful vacation, but it 
is great to be back 

The eannoneers are now on the rifle 
range. Judging from the early scores, there 
will be many experts and = sharpshooters 
this venr 

It is reported that they are still looking 
for some of the B Battery shooters who 
were lost between the two hundred yard 


line and the butts They waved the red 
flag at them so often that thev charged 
the targets at fixed bavonets 

Flash! ‘*Romanee,*’ cently transferred 


( 
to the Navy Yard at Brooklyn, has been 
t 


having trouble telling he difference he 
tween a sub-Thompson and a ukelele. Why 
don’t vou take about twenty day corre 
spondence course dealing with the subjeet, 
kid? 

Gy Sgt. Sanford N. Young took his prize 
winning platoon from A Battery out again 


the other dav and used them to demonstraté 


the different movements of rifle platoon 
It was his final. test for marine gunner 
and he passed with flying colors. He had 
1 little trouble telling how to dismiss a 
platoon Said the gunner: ‘*When a pla 
toon is dismissed, it’s just dismissed, that’s 
ill.’’ Mavbe he has something there, at 
that 

Our ball team is looking pretty good in 
their first game with the brigade special 


troops, except for one thing. They couldn’t 
get any hits Fagan, our piteher, only al 
lowed four, but his opponents took advan 
tage of these to get two runs which were 
enough to win the ball game. The winning 
pitcher was Hank Henry, a twirler of no 
mean ability 

Tryouts for the swimming team are he 
ing held soon In the past the battalion 
has been represented by some excellent 
teams. The prospects are good for a good 
one this year 


That’s all, folks! 


BATTERY B 
Fighting Bee 


Well, here we are again and another 
month credited to our 30 years. 

a | we,”” to your correspondent, cay 
don’t know who to get to write an article 
for THe LEATHERNECK Sav 
how about you? Hat t in by tomor 
So here goes, folks 

We wonder how Private Kachman is 
making out with the nurses in Bridge ‘ 
Connect it? Was his ittack the ren 
MeCoy or ust for convenience 

Cree sn’ t tough that B Batterv has 
lost several of her best men through trans 
fers, ete Now there’s Frederick B. Jones. 
Jr. You all remember him, don’t you, or 
do you? He left just recently for ye olde 


home state to be nearer his new life par 
ner and is to be stationed at Marine Bar 
racks, Navy Yard, Charleston, S. C We 


D4 


wish you all the best of luck in the world, 
Jones. You had it pretty easy here, but 
down there we hear they work the h—l out 
of you—give him the works Gibson and 
Huntley. We certainly hated to see you 
go—and how. T. G. Flynn, one of the old 
battery’s stand-bys, has forsaken that cov 
eted corner bunk, ‘‘up-anchored,’’ and 
drifted to his home town, New York. Say, 
‘TG,’’ don’t forget to give ‘‘Lapi’’ that 
infor that he asked you about. And Gigolo 
Whitelock has gone for a rest eure to the 
U. S. Naval Hospital, Washington, D. C. 
We hope to see you back soon. 

By the time you read this it will be all 
over with. Now don’t get excited or jump 
to conclusions; what I mean is snapping in. 
How we all love that. But I suppose it’s 
all for the best. 

Flash! Flash! ‘‘ Daily News Broadeast’’ 

Our Battery’s Bright and brilliant 
Drummer First Class is now Drummer Cor 
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poral Koeneman—but—this correspondent 


} 


promises to black-list him unless those eus 
tomary ‘‘Seegars’’ are forthcoming. 
Speaking of famous men, what say you 
to the idea of that famous Ginsburg, alias 
‘*Muggsy,’’ alias ‘‘Minnesota Wildeat,’’ 
Corporal Geiser for Battery Top Sergeant. 


bang—it is the Beer league. Each man 
that plays on the winning team, each man 
that takes part in a double play or hits 
a home run gets a bottle of beer with his 
chow that night. Some of the fellows are 
pretty lucky—or is it? by getting thre 
or four bottles during one game. H Com 
pany started off by winning the first round 
with ease—we were highly favored to win 
the pennant because of a vast number of 
good players—The first game set a 1937 
season record—the largest score so far in 
our softball league—it also proved the 
power of our team. H Company, 19; F 
Company, 5. Hdq., touted as a_ strong 
team, fell before a 11 to 1 onslaught two 
days later, and E Company, 3 to 0 the next 
day. Lt. Nickerson, who is the ‘‘Commis 
sioner’’ of the league, is seeing that fair 
play and competitive spirit prevails; thanks 
to him. 

The Chaumont took away a number of 
our notables last July but brought us just 
as good a bunch of men—some were old 
timers out here. Some were green—and 
even a few were fresh. gut they all get 
Oriented, 

We are sorry to report the death of 
Pvt. Jaeob G. Webber, who died of Sep 
ticemia here in the hospital on June 18, 
1937. Pvt. Webber enlisted in the Ma 
rine Corps on November 2, 1936, and came 
here from San Diego. Pvt. Webber was 
a member of the 3rd Platoon. 

We will sign off now and let you 
know it is just as hot here as it is there. 
Your former correspondent gave his inter 
pretation of the Swan Song and _ sailed 
back to the U. S. on the Chaumaru. 
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7 wins and 2 losses, while H2, Hl and Hdq. 
finished tied for second place with 6 wins 
and 3 defeats. Then in July the Battalion 
Company League got under way with a 





Okla., and 2nd Lieutenant Jack Tabor, who 
was detached to Battery ‘D, this battalion. 
The battery wishes Lieutenants Jorgensen 
and Tabor an enjoyable tour of duty at 
their new posts. 

The battery welcomes Ist Lieutenant F. 
C. Thompson as our Battery Executive 
officer. Lieutenant Thompson had a pre 
vious tour of duty with Battery E and we 
consider ourselves lucky to get him back. 

The battery also weleomes Marine Gun 
ner L. E. Brown to the battery officers 
staff. 

The battery will settle down to the 
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same old routine of drill, guards and pa 
rades. Our 
new coat of paint, it should, as enough 
time was spent working on it. 

Well, the time has come when all good 
month 


material really shines in its 


things must end, so until next 
GOOM-BYE! 


BATTERY F, SECOND MARINE 
ANTIAIRCRAFT BATTALION 


Joe 

And again comes the time to halt 2c 
tivities long enough to let all **Ye Leath 
ernecks’’ know we are still hanging around. 
With standing guard and running the 
bayonet course, the boys have been kept 
fairly busy this month. As a result of the 
bayonet practice we have some of the boys 
running around looking for new rifle stocks, 
to say nothing of bent bayonets. ‘‘Abe’’ 
Tucker set a new reeord over the course. 
We're not saying what kind of record. 

We have been on the verge of organizing 
a baseball team for the last two weeks. 
The equipment has already been drawn 
and some of the boys have been working 
out a bit. Even some of the old men are 
trying to make believe that they are still 
able to get around fast enough to play 
ball. Of these I Loden 
is the worst. Bob Gilbert says ‘*Pap’’ 
was pretty good back in ‘03, My! My! 
how time flies, ‘* Pappy.’’ 

On the promotion list this month was 
Ventress, who has added 
Congratulations, John. 


29 
guess ‘‘ Pap 


Corporal C. J. 
his third stripe. 
The battery 


recruit camp. 


ten more men 
There have been 


welcomes 
from the 
several men transferred recently and mort 
awaiting transfer. 
Corporal W. P. 
took a five-day furlough transfer to Haw 
thorne, Nevada, and Corporal F. T. Hefley 
s due to go about the first of August. 
Pvt. A. H. ‘*Honest Abe’* Tucker has 
a transfer approved and is awaiting trans 


Smith, battery clerk, 


portation to Bemerton, Washington. 

Platoon Sergeant MeKinley and Ser 
geant Bradford are planning to go to 
the East Coast to take up their duties with 
a new organization being formed there. 
Pfe. Woy and Pvts. Autry and Smith 
graduates of the Optical School, in Wash 
ington, D. C., will also go back to Quan 
Tico. 

Those who let the old homesickness get 
the best of them this month are Corporal 
Jimmie West, Private MeMurry and Pri 
vate Kerry. West is in Washington, Pa., 
and MeMurry somewhere down in_ the 
Lone Star State, and Kerry is at home 
in Oregon. 


joined the battery this 
month and is with the first platoon. 

We have a lot of race fans here of late. 
Several of the boys have been to Del Mar 
since the opening of the track there. Ask 
‘Bull’? Landrith for the inside dope. 

The best one we’ve heard lately: 
asking Cummings how far L. A. is from 
Los Angeles. 

Toodle-doo. 


Sergeant Sosie 


Rogers 
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Higby; 315 or I get my buek back. 

Pvt. Martin’s wife was operated on for 
ippendicitis, and must be recovering satis 
or ly, for I see that he is igain wear 
r that harassed expression. Come on, 
Bob Assert vourself 

No, folks, there is absolutely no truth in 

rumor that Pvt. Davis is related to 
toon fame, even 
despair of the 


“Suitease”’ S mpson, of il 


houg he, Davis, s the 


Neptember, 1937 


On ila eee, 


VACUUM-PACKED MEANS A FRESH 
SMOKE RATION IN ANY STATION 


a ae 


’ Siam or Siberia—afloat or ashore, 
tin keeps Sir Walter 


this vacuum 


Raleigh smoking tobacco fresh and moist. 
Toss a few in your bag. Open one next 
week or next month and smell the fra- 
grance that’s been sealed in. Then blow 
yourself to the mildest, sweetest Kentucky 


Burley any marine ever tested. 
charge for this fresher packing.) 


(No extra 








UoSeomen ox latera ‘ 
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Quartermaster Department. Who said 
“Fourteen?” It’s “thirteen.” 

rhe company 
go to the Combat Range soon, and we'll 
be busy maintaining communication be 


tween numerous, and highly isolated, tele 


+ 


is making preparations to 


phones. See you next month. 
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The Brass Monkey for the prize boner 
of the month goes to none other than Cpl. 
Wyly M. Steele, commonly called “Old 
Folks” Steele, for swearing on heaven and 
earth that “eall to quarters,” was “taps” 
one night, with the result that #5 billet 
was left in the dark at “call to quarters.” 
You remember Steele. He was the lad that 
did such outstanding playing on the Ma 
rine Corps Rugby Team in Shanghai, and 
also on the San Diego Inter-company bas 
ketball team. As to rugby this year here 
at the base, we hardly think there will be 
a team at all, since most of our rugby 
stars have been either paid off or trans 
ferred. As usual, however, D company 
still retains a good number of players, 
such as Cpl. Steele, “Barb-wire” Holmes, 
Pvt. Curtis, Pvt. Barnett, and Pvt. Vallee. 
At that, Vallee is getting mighty short on 
} s to whether or not 


1is enlistment, an¢ 
he will ship over, is uneertain. 
Pvt. Duckworth-Ford has been transferred 


to North Island, where at present he is 
ittached to Aireraft Two, Fleet Marine 


Foree, and he is enjoying the sparkling 
company of Pvt. Queen who was trans 
ferred too late to eatch the Ler ngton be 
fore it went to look for “Amelia.” He is 
ached to North Island, pending the re 


turn of the “Lex.”, 


++ 


when he will become a 


permanent member of that ship’s detach 
ment. 

D Company now boasts that it has the 
biggest liberty hound in the Department 
‘f the Pacific. We present our elaim in 
none other than Pvt. Lloyd Shuster. As 


soon as liberty eall goes, Shuster is the 


first one to show his liberty ecard at the 


gate. His excuse, when asked about such 
fast work was only, ‘‘ Boy is she a honey,’ 
and “This isn’t like sea-going.” 

Well, the Howitzer troubles have begun 
again in full swing, with his honor, “Duke 


Duveene”, i 


officiating. Yes, sir, the beer 


places along Ocean Beach promenade have 
been quite deserted since Howitzer exam 
inations are e¢lose to becoming a fact for 
the yearly qualifications. “Duke” says that 
his “Champs” are showing “rare form.” 
2nd Lt. Ellsworth Van Orman recently 
joined this company, and is now in com 
mand of Duveene’s champs. Good luck, 
Lieutenant. 

We recently rang the bell with a couple 
of new men to our ranks in the form of 
Pfe. Hulina and Pfe. Ruseeleli. As the 
whole company has been stammering over 
the name Rusceleli, the aforesaid Pfe. has 
acquired the nickname of “Roosh” in short 
time. Also to the D company Howitzer 
Platoon, came Sgt. John Griffin. The old 
company is rapidly filling out to full 
strength, in fact there has been so many 
new men in the outfit, that your correspon- 
dent is plainly snowed. 

Much to our consternation, Arnie Han- 
sen’s fighting career came to a rather 
abrupt close when he sprained his wrist, 
and broke several bones in his hands dur 
ing training this vear. He will be out for 
the rest of the year, but we expect to see 
him putting them to sleep in his usual 
manner next fight season. 

Then too we lost another athlete, when 
Cliff Griffin was transferred to Hq Co. 
here at the base so that he could take 
over the athletic store-room. This year’s 
football team will not lack from D com 
however, as our contributions 
will include “Bruiser” Devore, “Bull” Tro 
Hal Lindfelt, 2nd Lts. Conoley, 
‘ Walt, all 


pany men, 


metter, 
Robertshaw, Van Orman and 
gridiron stars. 

D company turned out in mass forma 
tion for the beer bust that was thrown by 
the company and sponsored by our com 
Kegs of beer were 
set up in the sand out at Ocean Beach and 


mander, Capt. Loomis. 


1 long bench was stacked with food sup- 
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plied by the Mess-Hall A rousing good 
time was had by all. We wish to express 


to those officers and enlisted 


our thanks 
men that made this party possible. 

The new Marine Corps detachment on 
San Clemente Island. Claimed two men 
from Co. D in the form of Pvts. Jimmy 
(Greek Papailias, and Fred Daulton We 
hear that San Clemente is darn good duty. 


but that there is too much water separat 


ng duty from liberty to suit our Sai 
Diego Marines 
In spite of the fact that we have beer 


saving a few cold days here in San Dieg 


lately, Spring is definitely here, as wedding 


bells ive been ringing for Pl-Set 
Janacek, the company Armorer and Ma 
chine Gun Platoon Leader Happy Days, 
Sarge 

Well, that is the “Q” “E” on the D CG 
dope for the month so we will eall this 
broadenst nel gee wk to our girls 
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Term papers were swapped for rifles, and 
collegiate roughhouse was 
military discipline of the 
Everyone fell right in line, 


the general 
traded for the 
Marine Corps 
and inside of one week the 
order drill down to a high degree of per 
fection. So the powers that be commanded 
i session at the Marine Corps Rifle Rang 
at La Jolla, California 

The Senior Class spent two weeks on the 
fired the Small 


«lass had close 


range In that time they 
Bore, the Browning Automatic Rifle, th 
45 ealibre Automatic Pistol, the Thomp 
son Sub-Machine Gun, and of course, that 
most important of all infantry 

the 30) ealibre U s rifle The 
Class spent a weck of snapping in—to their 
might add—and then 


weapons, 


Junior 


disgust, I proceeded 


to fire for one week Lt. Colonel Woods 
is still wearing grin from ear to ear 
as he thinks back 


over those days on th 
} 





range and the exeeptionally high num 
of qualifications obtains I 

I suppose every Marine has some pet 
peeve that he likes to vell about wheneve 
he gets chan The Platoon Leaders 
Class was no i While on the 
range they growled at various things 
from mildly swearing at the newsboy who 


woke them up by hollering ‘‘Los Angeles 


Times’’ a half hour before reveille, to ae 
cusing the mess sergeant of sabotage. How 
ever, it was my personal observation, that 
the boys piled out of their bunks and ‘‘hit 
the deck’’ when ‘‘L. A. Times’’ sounded 
down the row of tents—and the poor 
blisters on the bottom of thei: 


mess 
men grew 
feet trying to answer the ealls for sur 
vey.’”’ 

Our officers apparently took compassion 
atonement for two weeks 
dance for the 
Auditorium. 

appointed 


on us, and in 
of firing, they 
PLC’s at the Marine Base 

In their efforts to please, they 
several students to act as an entertainment 


sponsored a 


committec As a result of the combined 
efforts of the officers and of Privates First 
Class Jack Warner, Bruce Cheever, Jack 
Semmes, and your correspondent, the dane« 


was a huge success. 


rhe entire auditorium was gay and 
bright, elothed in decorations and flags 
The Marine Band really ‘‘went to town’’ 
and = surprised with the quality 
of their popular music. So help me, that’s 
the truth—those boys could really hit the 
instruments. The faster the music the more 
lively the dancing—and by the time the 
evening was over the boys were really worn 
to a frazzle. 

In spite of the late hour, two groups 
managed to outfit themselves in old clothes 
and ‘‘go down to the sea in ships’’ at 2:00 
AM the same night. The oceasion was a 
deep sea fishing party being conducted by 
Lieutenants Allen and Beans. Well, the mo 
tor launch tossed and turned, but the fish 
kept biting, so the lads stayed at sea 
until about a third were seasick. Of course, 
I might add that the fishing party 
successful that the two lieutenants had to 
repeat the expedition on the two following 


everyone 


was 80 


Sundays. 
Marine 
work 


But to get back to life at the 
Base. rhe PLC’s were glad to start 
at the base again. In short order thev 
through Guard Mount, and Battalion 
Everyone in the class was given 
Platoons 01 


went 
Parade, 
command 


several chances to 


Guard Details, and a few lucky ones man 


Drill. 
Then in swift order, came instruction in 
aerial photography, map reading, flights 
from North Island around San Diego and 
to La Jolla, a gas attack and smoke sereen 
demonstration by Captain O’Neil, extended 


aged to command for Company 





COMMANDING OFFICER AND STAFF, NAVAL HOSPITAL, MARINE BARRACKS, 
PARRIS ISLAND 


Back row, left to right—Mr. LaBrie, Dr. Redden, Dr. Carbiener, Dr. Virtue, Dr. Root, Dr. 


Field, Dr. Storey, Dr. Bell, Mr. Nottingham. 


Nurses—Wilhite, Leader, Smith, Gavin. In 


front—Dr. Carr, Dr. Harding. 
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order, and lectures on Combat Principles. 


Deciding that the class should put its 
knowledge to practical application, Captain 
Monahan ordered the Platoon Leaders Class 
to participate in Night Maneuvers. After 
wading through three hours of such tacties, 
the class was able to report that ‘‘the Ma 
have landed and have the situation 
well in hand.’’ When that message came 
through up drove a truck laden with chow. 
Under the moonlight California sky, near 
the blue Pacific, we ate, drank, and made 
merry and solemnity that 
closer comradeship was never known on the 
face of this earth. To our officers we voted 
thanks—then trucked back to the bas: 
for a little shut-eye. 

After scribbling off one of those ‘‘true 
alse, guess if you don’t know’’ exams, the 
gang repaired to the showers, the laundry, 
and the shoe shine stand. For Saturday 
night, August 7, 1937, another danee was 
held at the base auditorium. It, like its 
again highly 
The dance finished with the orchestra play 
ing ‘‘Auld Lang Syne’’—and heralded by 
one week the end of our encampment at 
San Diego. 

And so, on 


rines 


swore in due 


f 


predecessor, was successful. 


l4th, the class col 
lected its one dollar a day wages, and 
said farewell to a summer of pleasant 
times. It was great fun, but now, Adios! 


August 





NAVAL HOSPITAL, PARRIS 
ISLAND 
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pared and served under the strictest sani 
tary regulations. 

A complete and well equipped dental dis 
pensary is a factor greatly contributing to 
the health of the command. The dental 
staff four officers and three 
dental hospital corpsmen. All recruits are 
examined for dental prior to the 
time their platoon commences the training 
schedule, and all defects are corrected be 
fore the men are transferred from the post. 

When an applicant is accepted for en 
istment, he is subjected to a rigid physical 
examination by the officer at the recruiting 
station Within forty-eight hours after ar 
ival at this post, they are re-examined at 
the Main Station Sick Bay. If any dis 
eases Ol physical defects are de 
tected, the reeruit is sent to the hospital, 
where his case is diagnosed and treated. 
Upon being admitted to the hospital, the 
man’s health record is examined and a hos 
pital reeord is prepared. In the hospital 
record, all eclinieal notes and complete case 
entered and kept for future 
reference. After the man is discharged 
from the hospital and transferred from the 
post, his health record is forwarded to the 
Medical Officer at the post to which the 
man is assigned. In this manner, the med 
ical officers treating any Marine Corps Pa 
tient have a record of previous ailments 
and treatments. 


consists of 


defeets 


serious 


history are 
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of water, several of the larvae were col 
lected and taken to the laboratory for 
identification, and the location was sprayed 
with a thin film of oil, which, by its toxic 
qualities, aets as a larvacide. Detailed 
records of the identifications were kept, 
and from these records, it was determined 
certain breed. Inasmuch 
of the species found were unim 
disease vectors, or pests, and 
found to be earriers of dis 


WwW here species 
as some 
portant as 


others were 
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ease, this information was essential for 
intelligent and economical control methods. 

Nearly five miles of old ditches were 
reopened, and more than sixteen miles of 
new ditches were dug. These provided 
drainage for some of the breeding swamps, 
thus eliminating large areas of potential 
breeding grounds. These ditches are kept 
open at all times, 

Seven mosquito traps were placed at 
different points on the island. These traps 
are constructed of sheet metal, with a 
time switch electrically operated by a 
elock attached to the trap. Under the 
roof of the body of the trap, an electric 
light bulb is placed. A glass fruit jar 
is screwed into the bottom of the trap. 
At 6 p. m. the clock turns on the current 
that lights the bulb, and starts the sue 
tion fan in the body of the trap. The 
light lures the mosquito into the trap 
where the fan blows it into the jar to be 
held until collected the following day. At 
6 a. m. the clock turns off the current. 

The nightly catches of the traps are 
identified and recorded. Information from 
these records and from larval identifica 
tion has proven very useful in all phases 
of the control work, as well as providing 
a method of accurately measuring the 
progress being made. 

At the beginning of the survey, twenty 
five species were found and recorded. Of 
these, there were four species known to 
be carriers of disease. Now, thirteen of 
the species are practically extinet. During 
June, 1937, only two specimens of dis 
ease carriers were caught in the six traps 
operated throughout the entire month. The 
‘*Anopheles quadrimaculatus,’’ principal 
malaria carrier of the United States, was 
fairly abundant at the beginning of the 
survey in June, 1935. This specie has not 
been recorded since September, 1936. 

Tests made at a time when the mosquito 
situation was not under control revealed 
that there was an average of eighty-two 
mosquitos visiting any given point on Par 
ris Island between the hours of 6 p. m. 
and 6 a. m. In other words, a sentry 
standing a four-hour guard watch during 
the night, would probably be bitten twenty 
seven times. After one year of control, 
the number was reduced to one-third that 
of the previous year. By June, 1937, the 
average nightly catch had been reduced 
to six mosquitos one every two hours. 
From these figures, it can be seen that 
the sentry who was bitten’ twenty-seven 
times during his watch in 1935, would be 
bitten only twice during a watch of the 
same hours during 1937. 

It is known from experience on other 
projects of this kind that the immediate, 
complete, and permanent extermination of 
mosquitos is impossible. However, the ae 
complishments of the past two years has 
proved that, by diligent effort, a gradual 
reduction of infestations can be effected, 
and the dangers of malaria and other dis 
eases carried by mosquitos will be kept at 
a minimum, and Parris Island will re 
main as it is now—the ideal training camp 
for Marine reeruits. 


MARINE LEGIONNAIRES! 


If you are planning on making the pil 
grimage back to France with the American 
Legion the latter part of September to visit 
the old battle fields on which you fought 
almost 20 years ago, and to take in the 
sights—why not go over with the Marines? 

Archie M. Benson is an official American 
Legion escort and is organizing trip on 
which he wants as many Marines as pos 
sible. Benson served with the 96th Co., 
6th Regt., which was in the Second Bat- 


September, 1937 


talion and was commanded by our present 
Major General Commandant, Thomas Hol 
comb. 

He is offering a 31-day tour for $229.20 
and a 38-day tour for $262.00. Round-trip 
passage without the tours, $136.00 and 
$161.20. The entire ship is tourist class 
you have the run of the ship. 

The tours include France, Rivieria, Rhine 
trip, Belgium, Switzerland and Holland. 
It will be a long time before you will be 
able to go over as reasonably as you can 
now. Any further information may be 
had by writing Archie M. Benson, Room 
510, 307 No. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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HE following winter was hard of 

stock, a bad year for the cowman, 

and the Crowfoot T. didn’t escape 

unscathed. The Old Man hit the 
saddle from dawn until dark. We all did, 
every day. It was like a perpetual bad 
dream, in which you wake up half-frozen 
and find you’ve kicked the covers off. Only 
we didn’t wake up until spring. By that 
time the Old Man had copies of half the 
important papers in the United States 
coming to him at Basin Junction. We 
used to drive down in the buckboard to be 
able to carry the load back. And he knew 
what he was looking for now—the Fan 
ning Kid from Texas. 

In the late spring we read the account 
of Johnny Oakey’s death. The Old Man 
looked at it for moments, silent. 

“Johnny Oakey,” he said finally. “He 
the Fanning Kid’s partner, 
wasn’t he? That’s what - 

I nodded. 

“The horse that killed him,” said the 
Old Man slowly, “was called Funeral.” 

That was the last newspaper account we 
ever got of a horse named Funeral, or of a 
young rider known as the Fanning Kid. 
There were other horses, of course—Dyna- 
mite, Broken Box, Undertaker, Keno, Sure 
Shot, a seore of famous buckers and rid 
ers. But no Fanning Kid from Texas. 

A month went by. It seemed that about 
the only thing the Old Man ever did any 
more was to drive down for the mail every 
morning and spend the afternoon and 
night reading the papers. He had a tired, 
worn look about him, which he blamed on 
the work of the winter past; but by now 
any of the boys could have told you dif 
ferent. 

It came out one night like an explosion. 
“Wick,” he said to me, “you’re goin’ north. 
You’re goin’ north to find th’ Kid an’ 
bring him Lome.” 

“Where am I goin’ to find him?” I 
asked. It’s been over a month now 


was my kid’s 


SIMCOE . « « 

The Old Man’s eyes flashed with some 
thing of their old fire. “That’s your job,” 
he snapped. ‘*He’s somewhere north an’ 
he ean be found.” 

But the Old Man must have had it all 
thought out beforehand, because he had a 
thousand dollars in bills ready, and he 
handed the wad over to me that night 
without more words. 

He’d given me a job all right. I found 
The Fanning Kid, 
from Texas, had just dropped from sight, 
is all mention of him had dropped from 
the newspapers. But I had one elue to 
work on. If I couldn’t locate the Fanning 
Kid himself, I wanted to know where that 
big black killer named Funeral had gone. 
I figured the Kid had followed him. 

It’s funny how things will work out. 
I’d been gone from the Crowfoot about 


that out soon enough. 
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two weeks, I guess, when I met a trick 
rider named Tommy Wire. He had known 
the Fanning Kid and Johnny Oakey, both. 
But he didn’t know what had happened to 
the Kid. 

“This big black named Funeral .. .” I 
began. “What’s happened to that devil 
horse?” 

Tommy Wire made a grimace. 
he said. 

“Dead? How come?” 

He smiled wryly, and explained: ‘‘He’d 
killed two of th’ boys. Johnny Oakey was 
th’ second.” 


“Dead,” 
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liked Johnny Oakey a lot, an 
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vy 'se¢ It ain’t that th’ boys 
but t was murder. I saw 
That finished the single 
work on I wired the Old 
reply came “sray with t 


need more money I'll put 


continued, 1 


1 couple of your pards we 


Man, 


was seared, 


happe n.’ 
ue I had to 


and the 


When you 


it up.” of 


course, I didn’t need more money yet I 
finished out the summer, following the ro 
deos here and there across country May 


lidn’t get sick 


be vou think I didn’t g 


the restaurant 


s hand out and 


of this stuff 


hotels, trains. I guess it was just plain 
homesickness that made me wire the Old 
Man a second time. I got the same sort 
of a reply, naturally Finally I decided 

l t the show 


riding business 


thing eis 

that ime to I vondert 
lnet ¢¥ 

eould have made s is 

in some 8 W I ther u 

which we vould never : 

Such a t g mig ‘ 


a roaeco 
with the 
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tur § onest ao 
about anything to irn an | 
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ued Tommy, “I 





" y ve ipped 
¢ ‘ t a sor 
bh} t wil st 
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“Tt’s th’ gosp 4 rehe 
can ¥ 1a ibout it? Funera 
t his third m yne of thes 


bad nag name 
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by 


Fredericksburg, Va. 


1 murderer, if ever there was such a thing 
in horseflesh.” 


I took the first train over to Newtown, 


and eased into the stable that had handled 
the show stock. 

“Listen! How about a big black killer 
in this show last week? He’s ealled Fu 


Money. Where’s he 


renamed 


» 


neral, Rasy 
gone 

I might have used more taet, I reckon. 
It would have saved me a thousand-mile 
going and coming. But 
maybe the stableman didn’t know anything; 
maybe he just made a mistake. It doesn’t 
matter. ’Way south, in another State, I 
wasted four trving to loeate 
Money in a country where he’d never been 
too, that Tommy 
Wire hadn’t seen the Fanning Kid even if 


trip or better, 


days Easy 


heard of I remembered, 


he had found that Funeral horse. The 
two hadn’t been together. I was lower 
than sea level in spirit that night when I 
wired a long night letter to the Old Man 
lown in Texas, explaining everything. The 
gist of the thing was that I was coming 
home on the first train. 

Twenty minutes before train time, the 


next morning, a reply eame 
Easy Money 


sas, Rodeo this week 


Tolville, Kan 
Meet me the re, best 
1ote Tully. 

I'd forgotten the Old Man’s newspapers. 


bucking in 


LD MAN TULLY eame into Tolville 


not fifteen minutes behind me, be 





room, washed and come down agai 

when I bumped into him in the lobby. It 
was a Saturday mid-afternoon, and a 
queer sultry kind of a day for fall weather 
! is half cloudy, and 

made a man ner 
There might 


vous inside himself somehow. 


be a sticky hot lightning storm before 
sundown, o it blizzard vou eouldn’t tell 
ing was brewing in the 
thing to earry us to th 


snapped the Old Man. “An’ 


quick!” He wasn’t bothering with hellos 


some 


, 
“ss 


ind how-are-vous at the moment. He was 
lressed as he had left the home rane] 
id wilted Stetson rveralls, hoots that 
were run down at the heels. Two small 
boys, who had « lently been forbidden to 
go to the fair, were waiting in the street, 
watehing for him to re ippear. Before I 
uuld hail a taxi he was back at my side. 
All the way out to the county fair 
grounds he sat n mute silenee. Onee I 
‘ 


eould see he 


d dn’t 


hear me At the fair ground gates he 


went bursting through, and it took two 
uniformed cops to turn him. There was a 
kind of a dumb, stunned look on his face 
when he finally understood that he 

yuldn’t get below the stands now, couldn’t 


show was over. 


“But—but,” he said, “there’s a 





It might be too late then. 


my boy’s ridin’. 
There’s a horse called Funeral, a big black 
killer, Two men have got it under his 
hoofs already.” 


“No horse by the name of Funeral in 
iis show,” said a smart-Alee gatekeeper. 
The Old Man tried to explain, but it 
was no use. In a stunned, silent way he 
followed me into the stands. The Tolvillk 
fair grounds are a permanent thing, a 
half-mile race track, bleachers and the 
The Old Man sat down on a board 
seat like an automaton, staring before 
him. The show was going on, trick roping 
at the moment. But he didn’t see it. His 
eyes were centered on the makeshift cor 
ral that had been built just inside the in 
ner track rail before the stands. There 
was a great, tall, museled black in there. 
I saw the horse, too. 

It was Funeral. TI didn’t doubt that for 
a moment, even if his clipped coat was a 
kind of dirty brown-black now. I 
the Old Man didn’t. 

It must have 
looked at a programme, 
the way this all had happened, the Ok 
Man heside me, the horse ealled 
Funeral out in the bueckers’ corral—well, 
these things somehow made me afraid to 
look. It seemed that the first name that 
would strike my eye would be that of the 
Fanning Kid from Texas. T was afraid. 
I sat with the paper there in my hands, 
folding and unfolding the sheet. Finally 
I made myself read. 

But I was wrong. The Fanning Kid’s 
name wasn’t there among the entries. I 
scanned the list through twiee. I was 
ready to tell the Old Man when my eye 


settled on another name: 


+) 
t 


like. 


know 


heen moments before I 


Something about 


there 


Johnny Oakey. 
Say, you eould have 


with a straw! 


knocked me out 
Oakey, the Kid's 
pal, remember, had been dead two or three 
menths now! Longer, I guess... But 
there had to be an explanation somewhere. 
Then I knew what it was. 

Mavhe I never have recognized 
the Kid any other way. He had changed 
so much righteen now—but to look at 
would have said twenty-five 
1 streak of gold in one side of 
his mouth, where the white had 
knocked out. He had a limp—from th: 
Omaha fall, probably—and his face was 
set and hard. Kind of like the Old Man’s 
in that, but it nevertheless looked old. He 
wore a pair of grimy fawn show br 
and a big pearl-grey hat. He hadn't 
grown much sinee I’d seen him last, that 
day when he was riding 

The Kid passed close to us, before the 
stand. The Old Man’s fingers, clamped 
suddenly into the flesh of my arm, felt 
like the jaws of a steel trap. His mouth 
worked, but words didn’t eome—only the 
thick sound of 


The trick 


Johnny 


would 





him, you 
There was 


been 








away. 


his breathing. 

roping was over. The a 
nouncer began to speak. He had 
sort of a radio apparatus over him 
magnified the 


some 
that 
words, so the crowd could 





get them. There was a sign underneath 
advertising the local radio dealer. But 


with the machine, 
buzzed and 
y—sticky hot, with 
clouds overhead that the sun 
through just enough to 

sh idow;: I that 

electrical something in the day, the 
thing that made the erowd nervous and 
the show stock erratie and fretful. The 
instrument squawked when the announcer 


tried to speak. 


something was wrong 


beeause the words hissed. 
M ivbe it was the day 
thin grey 
make 


maybe it was the 


shone 
mean 


same 


Two brone men rode, and one of them 
was pretty good. It wasn’t a bad show, 
as the small money stuff goes. 
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Over in the makeshift corral they were 
getting that vicious black devil into the 
chute, putting the kack on him. I reckon 
there wasn’t the least bit more doubt in 
the Old Man’s mind as to who was going 
to climb aboard that black killer, than 
there was in mine. It would be the Kid. 
Whether he’d drawn the black, or whether 
he’d bribed one of the boys to trade with 
him, I never knew. I didn’t know*then 
that the Kid had only been out of the 
hospital three days and that his ribs were 
still bandaged, but this was also true. 

Minutes seemed to follow each other a 
long, long way apart. The Old Man’s 
face looked like stone, earved white 
marble, 

“Johnny Oakey riding Easy Money,” 
bawled the announcer. The words hissed, 
sputtered. We saw the Kid again, over 
beside the chute, feeling his cinch latigo. 
The announcer was one of those funny 
birds. “Johnny Oakey aboard the hurri 
cane deck of Easy Money,” he bellowed, 
sputtering. “Easy Money! Watch close 
now, folks. Don’t let him steal any 
leather.” 

The erowd in the stands twittered ner- 


vously beeause they knew was meant 





for a joke. I heard later that the an 
nounecer was the mayor of Tolville, and 
people thought they should laugh if he 
meant for them to. But the Old Man 
didn’t know this. His face turned from 
white t 1. He stood slowly up, shaking 
ind lif his two arms. The thing was 
more of a surprise to me than anybody 


else, I reckon. 

“Rasy Money!” he yelled, and his voice 
sounded louder than the radio apparatus 
ind it didn’t hiss. “You lie, mister. That 
horse is Funeral! Funeral, I said! That’s 
my boy ridin’ him, too—th’ Fanning Kid, 
from Texas. He don’t steal leather, Mis 
ter... Ride ’im, Kid!” he shouted. 

Did the crowd laug! They turned 
round in their seats and roared. Old Man 
Tully was dressed just like he’d come from 
the ranch, you know, and for him to yell 
1 thing like that, eall Tolville’s mayor a 
liar, in faet—well! And in the roar of 
e stands the Kid came out of the chute, 
iding Funeral. I reckon he’d heard, too. 
kind of sob broke in the Old Man’s 
t and he grabbed at me for support. 

We'd heard the crowd laugh, heard them 
roar. We heard the stands go utterly 
silent now. So still and quiet that you 
heard just the thud, pound, smash of Fu 
neral’s murderous hoofs slashing the dust. 
The pick-up man was riding close. A cow 
boy behind had his rope down, the loop 
free, ready. 

The Kid might have been riding a hur 
ricane deck; he might have been riding 
invthing Few men ever rode Funeral 
clean until the whistle blew. That horse 


was a vicious fury, big, powerful, as lithe 
ind swift as the mountain eats in the Oro 
janas where he’d run wild from a two- to 
a five-year-old. He had every trick in the 
rade of outla 
and beside this, his heart was wicked. 
You could see th ! 

first—he meant to send a man off where 


they would catch and trample him. 


w horses trained to buck; 


e way his hoofs went at 


A rodeo isn’t for this sort of thing, al 


though I suppose the crowd often enough 
a vesn’t see the differen e. I’ve read about 
those old contests they onee had, ’way 
back yonder, in tome—gladiators, the 


tined fork and net fights, and such. B: 


bar us, thev’re called. We ll, all I ean say 
s that a rodeo is for sport, ind that horses 
ke Funeral don’t belong in it 
He was death, this terrible black! A 
pounding, screaming monster of black 
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fury and hate. Whoever had named him 
Funeral had been right. 

You could see the elastic, curling snap 
he put into the peak of each plunge. He 
would land with forelegs stiff as hammer 
ing rams and crouch like a cat for the next 
leap. He knew the tricks and he was a 
devil inside himself. It looked like the 
Kid was suspended in air sometimes, over 
that arched, ecatapulting back; it looked 
like the Kid and the saddle were about to 
fly off into space together. I don’t see 
why they didn’t. That horse could roll 
in the air, shiver and double as fast as 
anything alive. 

Somebody in the stands let out a cheer. 
But the crowd, as a whole, was too inter 
ested to cheer, too breathless. Old Man 
Tully didn’t move a straining muscle, a 
nerve. Only big, lopsided, salty tears were 
running down his cheeks. 

It couldn’t have been much over a min 
ute until the whistle blew, even if it did 
seem like an hour. The Kid had made his 
ride, now; he could pull leather, jump 
clear, fall off, anything, and it wouldn’t 
affect the judges decision. The pick up 
man spurred forward, ready to lift the 
Kid bodily from th: torturing saddle. 
The whistle shrieked second time. The 
pick-up man cut in, close. 

I saw the Kid push the man away with 
one stiff, out-flung arm. Then the black 
was against the rail of the track. He 
doubled clear, 
pick-up man made a second attempt to lift 
the Kid bodily from the saddle. The 
announeer 





screamed in anger. The 


whistle had gone wild. The 
was bellowing something into that squawky 
horn. 

Then the crowd suddenly got the idea. 
It suddenly realized that the Kid was rid 
ing the black to a standstill, whistles, 
pick-up men, ethies and all else be 
damned! It was a ride to the end, and 
the crowd went wild for a second. 

The Kid didn’t pull leather. But I saw 
that his nose was bleeding, streaking his 
lips and spattering into his eyes. A man 
doesn’t want to ride much more after that 
happens. It’s mighty dangerous. It means 
that he’s been shook up so hard that things 
are breaking inside. It’s bad. But the 
Kid did ride. 

I heard later that Funeral as far as it 
was known, had never been ridden to a 
standstill. He was tottering now. Only 
the black heart of the devil kept his mus 
cles alive. He crow hopped down the 
length of the bus king arena, The cowboy 
with the rope was afraid to throw, for 
fear the black would catch the Kid in the 
spill. The pick-up man made a third at 
tempt to pull the Kid from the saddle, but 
he didn’t sueceed. It was a ride to the 
end, weak as both were. 

But it didn’t look like much now. 
Funeral was almost done. Yet anybody 
who’s rode knows what each of those 
spent jumps and plunges felt like to the 
Kid; each felt like it was pulling his body 
apart, muscle by muscle, shred on shred. 

With a final great shudder of his body, 
the black reared. Deliberately, with a 
last ounee of strength, he threw himself 
backward, to crush the Kid under him. 
He stood suspended in the air, on his hind 
hoofs, for a split seeond, and his big brute 
body seemed to collapse from within as he 
went on over. 

It was this, perhaps, that gave the Kid 
his chance, because he seemed too weak and 
stunned to fling himself free. He came 
out of the saddle, and the black fell away 
from him. Just leg was pinned. 


the Old Man threw people 
through 


They 


right and left as he went down 





There can only be one 


best! 


In regulation uniforms, Marines all 
over the world know that “best” 
means 


HANOVER 


Whether it’s Regulation Khaki Uni- 

form Shirts, Slacks, Breeches, Caps 

or Ties, HANOVER is deservedly 

the Leatherneck’s favorite. Ask 
your Post Exchange. 


HANOVER UNIFORM CO. 


A Division of Hanover Shirt Oo., Ine 


BALTIMORE, MARYLAND 





TOPS 
= TASTE | 











ahe ae. ct SA ~ 


General Brewing a . ‘San acd 
Los Angeles - . Portland + + Seattle 





| WASHINGTON LAUNDRY 
27TH AND K STS., NORTHWEST 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Telephone WEst 1020 


Laundering Dry Cleaning | 











the stands. I don’t know, but I know we 
went through without any trouble. The 
black hadn’t moved. We had to get a rail 
to pry his body off the Kid’s leg. 

That’s about all there is to the story. 
Officially, because the Kid had entered 
under that name in his last ride, it was 
Johnny Oakey astride a horse called Easy 
Money. But some crook lost the price of 
a large evening’s entertainment when 
Easy Money did get to his feet. They say 
that big spectacular brute brought $20 
from a corn farmer. The buck was gone 
from him. 

The Old Man, salty-eyed, grabbed the 
Kid’s shoulder. “I could hide the day- 
lights out of you for this,” he bellowed. 

“Yes sir,’ mumbled the hard-faced Kid, 
who looked to be twenty-five. You could 
see the gold teeth under his bloody lips. 
He was quivering with weakness. 

“You’re comin’ home with me an’ Wick 
on th’ next train.” 

“Ves sir, pa ” 

‘‘You’re stayin’ on th’ Crowfoot from 
now on. Hear me?” 

“Yes sir, pa. Home will look right 


good.” 


59 











THE GAZETTE 


Total Strength 


Marine Corps on June 30 


COMMISSIONED AND WARRANT—June 30 


Separations during July 


Appointments during July 


Total 


Joinin 


Total 


Strer 


Strength on July 31 
ENLISTED—T 


Sseparat 


1 Strength on June 30 
ions during July 
rs during July 
Strength on July 31 
gxth Marine Corps on July l 


18,213 
1,312 
13 








THE U. S. MARINE CORPS 
COMMISSIONED 


Thomas Holcomb, The 
Commandant 


(en 


Maj 
} 


General 


Brig Ger Claytor RB Vogel The Ad 
jutant and Inspector 

Brig. Ger Huet Matthews, The Quar 
termaster 

Brig Ger Harold ¢ Reisinger The 


Paymaster 
Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 
Maj. Ger I rt 
Brig. Ger James J Meade 
Col. Sydney 8S. Lee 
Lt. Col. Williar N. Best 
Maj. Thomas J Cushmatr 
Marcellus J. H 
Ist Lt. John |} Weber 
Officers last to make numbers in grades 
indicated: 
MeCarty Litth 


Capt ward 





Ma Ger I 


Brig. Ger J J Meade 
Col Svdne' S les 

Lt. Col. W ar N. Best 
Ma Thoma I. Cushn 

‘ap Marcellu ] How 





IULY 

Major To! 7. we } 7 Jul 
l ! 1 Head USMeé Ww 1). ¢ 
to MB. Q \ \ de ( 
Aug 

M Lew Merritt o » ZT 
19 ! ed A FMF, NAS, San Dic 
Calif A‘ Mar Brig., FMI MI 
i iT \ 

Maj W I Richa l 
Sept ’ letached MI R kef d 
Mas to MB, NS, Guan via ndersor 
sailing San Fran co about 27 Sept 1937 

Capt LePage Cronmiller Ir orders 
dated ’ April 1937 modefied about l 
Sept 1937, detached Office Judge Advocate 


General, Navy 
Marines, Sl} 


Dept., Wash., D. C., to 4th 


inghai, China, via commercial 


steamer from San Francisco 25 Sept 1937 
Auth. delay enroute to 24 Sept 1937 

Ist Lt. Edward L. Hutchinson, about 
August 1937, detached FMF, MCB, Sar 
Diego, Calif to Fleet Machine Gun School 
USS Utah 


Ch. Qn Clk. Harold H. Rethmar about 


20) =«6July 193% detached AC? NAS Sar 
Diego, Calif to MB, Quantico, Va Auth 
delay ne montl n reporting 

The f lowing i d officers w be r 
l i from duty t MI Quar Va 
t r tl } \ . 37 a 

o MCS, MB, Q t Va., for d 

Senior Course 

Lt. ¢ M.¢ H 

Major C. T. Beec! 

Major R. R. Rot 

Maior J.T. W 

Major § i 

Major J ‘ 

Major R.C. kK 

Major R. O. Sar 

Major F. S. Rol 

Ma rG.H.M 

Major } Hf 

Maj« DG. 0 

Major 1! \ 

({ page 61) 


60 
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RECENT ENLISTMENTS 


ARNOLD Harry, 7-1-37, Quantico for 
Quantico, Va 

OWENS, Gilbert 
for San Diego 

ROTH, Theodore, 7-1-37, Washington for 
Marine Band, Washington 

WALLER, Clyde Turner, 7-2-37 
Pensacola, Fla 

STEFFEN, Harry John, 6-29-37, Los An- 
geles for MCB, San 

GRASBORG, Joseph §-29-37 
for Bremerton 

MARTIN, Eugene Milas, 6-22-37 
many, for USS “Wyoming.’ 


Lloyd, 7-24-37, San Diego 
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Diego 
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Kiel, Ger 


O'BRIEN, Chester Thomas, 6-28-37, Bren 
ertor for NYd, Bremerto 

POLAKOWSKI Alexander John 6-26-37 
Bremerton for NYd, Bremerton 

SLEZAK John, 6-24-37 Sar Diego for 


FMF. San Diego 


iOO! Albert, 7-4-37, Norfolk for NOB 
Norfolk 

LOCKE, John Julian, 7-6 New York for 
NYd,. New York 

STEPKA Joseph Francis 7-6-37, Quart 
tico for FMF, Quantic« 

RALDWIN, Harry Benjai 7 7, Pa 


ris Island for P. I 
HOYLE, Earl John, 7-2-37, San Francisco 
or Hawthorne Nev 


KEIG Robert Daniel, 7-1-37, San Dieg 
for MCB, San Diego 

STALEY Darrell Shawar 7-1-37 Sar 
Diego for San Diego 

COLE, Carlton Gleasor 7-3-37, San Dieg 
for NAS, San Diego 

‘OUR Y. James, Shanghai for 


SS} ng 
lang 


NE 
h 
DAKE, L 


ai, China 
ouis, 7-3-37 
Mare Island 
McKAY Robert Harold 
Cavite for NYd, Cavite 
COLLINS, Auburn Russell 
folk for NOB, Norfolk 
COLLINS, Vance Wynn, 7-12-37, Washing- 
tor _ & for Mare Island 
PITTS. Charles Olen, 7-10-37, Norfolk for 
Norfolk 
TOWNSLEY, 
For NYd, 
MARTIN 


Mare Island for NP 


James, 


7-11-37, Nor 


Ember, 7-7-37 

Mare Islan 

Harold Vellmer 7-6-37 Sar 

Diego for MCB, San Diego 

CLARK, Ottis Anthony, 7-30-37, San Die 
go for MCB, San Diego 

KURTZ. Morris Krist 
for MB, Quantico 

DECKER, Glen Lewis, 7-14-37 
NYd. Boston, Mass 

HALI Renjiamin Theodore r 
ington for Norfolk 

KEDSEY. Fred H., 7-14 
qJuantico 

SMITH, Robert Andersor 
delphia for Philadelphi 


Mare Island 


7-13-37, Quantico 
Boston for 
14-37, Was! 


Wi Quantico tor 


SAMUELS Rubin Dallas for 
NOB, San Diego 

\LEXANDER, Drummond, 7-8-37, Bremer 
te for Bremertor 

COURSON Raymond Howard 7 7 


Quantico for Quantic 
Harold Ross, 7-15-37, Quantico 


S es Edward, 7-14-37 re 
‘R. Toledo 
7-14-27. Portsmouth for 
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Junior Course 
Capt. C. C. Brown 
G. Dreyspring 


“s J o 
‘apt. B. F. Kaiser, Jr 
‘apt. P. M. Rixey, Jr 
‘apt. J. E. Curry 

‘apt. L. R. Kline 

apt. E. E. Shaughnessey 
‘apt. W. |. Jordan 

‘apt. S. K. Bird 

‘apt. L. S. Hamel 

‘apt. F. H. Brink 

‘apt. R. L. Griffin, Jr 
‘apt. EF. H. Phillips 

‘apt. J. M. Ranck, Jr 
‘apt. R. D. McAfee 


‘apt. W. H. Troxell 
‘apt. J. H. Coffman 
‘apt. J. F. Shaw,Jr 
‘apt. D. M. Shoup 
apt. T. H. Saunders 
apt. W. A. Reaves 
G. Newhart 
apt. F. J. Cunningham 
‘apt. J. D. Blanchard 
t. W. H. Fromhold 
Ist Lt. B. T. Holeomb, Jr 
t. J. T. Wilbur 
ist Lt. A. F. Moe 
Ist Lt. R. Lloyd 
Base Defense Weapons Course 
2nd Lt. N. VanDam 
2nd Lt. H. O. Smith, Jr 
2nd Lt. L. J. Fields 
2nd Lt. L. C. Reinberg 
2nd Lt. W. W. Buchanan 
2nd Lt. P. J. Speckman 
2nd Lt. J. M. Clark 
2nd Lt. D. J. Decker 
2nd Lt. FE. A. Law 
2nd Lt. W. M. Nelson 
The following-named officers will be re- 
lieved from duty with the First Marine 
Brigade, Fleet Marine Force, MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., not later than 14 August, 193 
and assigned to MCS, MB, Quantico, Va 
for duty and instruction 
Junior Course 
Capt. F. P. Pysick 
Capt. J. H. N. Hudnall 
Capt. L. C. Goudeau 
Ist Lt. A. Larson 


Also, the following-named officers will 
be assigned to the MCS, MB, Quantico 
Va.. for additional aviation duty and in- 
struction, not later than 14 August, 1937 


Senior Course 
Major F. O. Rogers 
Capt. J. F. Plachta 

Junior Course: 

Capt. C. R. Freemat 
Capt. C. J. Chappell 
Capt. T. C. Green 
Capt. L. Norman 
Capt. W.C. LemIls 
Capt. W. G. Manley 
Capt. J. N. Hart 
Capt. FE. L. Pugh 

1ULY 20. 1937 


Major Robert L Montague bout 14 
Aug., 1937, relieved from Ist Marine Brig 
FMF, and assigned duty MB, Quantico, Va 


Major Lucian W turnham, detailed ar 
Asst. Quartermaster, effective 1 Aug., 1937 

Maior William (. Hall, on 27 July, 1937 
detached Hdars., Marine Corps, Wash., D 
(. to MB, NYd, Portsmouth, N. H 

Major Lewis B. Reagan, about 29 Aug 
1937, detached from duty as_ Inspector- 
Instructor, 5th Bn., FMCR, Wash a < 
to MCS, MB, Quantico, Va for duty and 
nstruction in Senior Cr 

Capt Louis €C. Plain, about 14 Aug 
1937, relieved present duties MB, Quar 
tico, Va and assigned Junior Cr... MCS 

Capt. George H. Potter, detached FMF 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to°-MD, USS ev- 


Mullaly on 30 J 


Capt Eugene TL 
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1937, detached MB, Parris Island, S. C., to 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to report not later 
than 27 Aug. 

ist Lt. Floyd B. Parks, about 30 July, 
1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
authority to delay one month enroute. 

Ist Lt. Ralph K. Rottet, about 30 July, 
1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
authority to delay one month enroute. 

Ist Lt. Lawrence B. Clark, about 23 
July, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
authority to delay one month enroute 

Ist Lt. Robert O Bisson, about 23 
July, 1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., with 
authority to delay one month enroute. 

2nd Lt. George A. Roll, about 11 Aug., 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego 
Calif., to lst Mar. Brig... FMF, MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

2nd Lt. Frank L. Kilmartin, about 1 
August, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to Ist Mar. Brig., FMF, MB, 
Quantico Va., with authority to delay in 
reporting to 1 Sept 

2nd Lt. James 8S. O'Halloran, detached 
MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., to 
MB, Quantico, Va., for duty and instruc- 
tion in Base Defense Weapons Cr., MCS 

2nd Lt Richard H. Crockett, detached 
MB, NYd, New York, N. Y., to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., for duty and instruction in Base 
Defense Weapons Cr., MCS 

2nd Lt Merlyn D. Holmes, detached 
MB, SB, New London, Conn., to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., for duty and instruction in Base 
Defense Weapons Cr., MCS 

Mar. Gnr. Olin L. Beall, detached FMF, 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., to Ist Mar. Brig., 
FMF, MB, Quantico, Va 

Ch. QM. Clk John T. Baugh, on or 
about 19 July, 1937, detached MB, NYd, 
Phila.. Pa., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, via USS “Henderson,” sailing Nor- 
folk, 17 August. 

JULY 26, 1937. 

Major Hamilton M. H. Fleming, when 
directed by CO, MB, Norfolk NYd, de- 
tached MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va., 
to MCS, Senior Course, MB, Quantico, Va 
Auth. delay to 14 Aug., 1937 

Major Gus L. Gloeckner, AQM, detailed 
\QM, effective 1 Aug., 1937 

Capt Will H Lee when directed by 
Comat. 14th Nav. Dist., detached MB, NYd, 
Pearl Harbor, T. H., to MB, NTS, Keyport, 
Wash., via “Chaumont.” 

Capt. Francis J. MceQuillen, when directed 
by CG, FMF, MCB. San Diego, detached 
FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif., to AE, 
Peiping, China, as Chinese Language Stu- 
dent, via SS “President Garfield” from 
Wilmington, Calif., on 24 August, 1937. 

Capt. Harold D. Hansen, on 4 September, 
1937, detached O.N.I., Navy Department, 
to AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif. Auth 
delay to 15 Oct., 1937 

Ist Lt. Sidney S. Wade, about 14 Aug., 
1937, detached 4th Mar. Shanghai, China, 
to Dept of the Pacific, San Francisco, 
Calif.. via “Ramapo” from Shanghai about 
16 Aug., 1937 

Ist Lt. Theodore C. Turnage, about 14 
Aug., 1937, detached 4th Mar. Shanghai, 
China, to Dept. of the Pacific, San Fran- 
ciseo, Calif.. via “Ramapo” from Shanghai 
about 16 Aug., 193 

Ist Lt. Elmore W Seeds, about 6 Aug., 
1937. detached NAS Pensacola, Fla., to 
AC2, FMF, NAS, San Diego, Calif., 1 month 
delay 

2nd Lt. Leonard PD. Davis, about 6 Aug., 
1937, detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
AC2, FMF. NAS, San Diego, Calif Auth 
1 month delay 

2nd Lt. Robert E. Galer, detached AC1, 
Ist Marine Brig... FMF, MB, Quantico, 
Va to Basic School MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa 

2nd Lt. John E. Morris, detached MD, 
Ree. Ship, San Francisco, Calif., to MD, 
NP, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Ludolf F. Jensen, when 
directed by CG, FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
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saint 


ate tough meals 
and owned 
tough gums— 


Sut modern he-men eat 
soft foods — they need the help 
of Ipana and massage 


HERE was no electric ice box on ships 

that flew the Jolly Roger. Captain Kidd 
ate meals as hard as boulders. His gums 
were so tough he could have gargled with 
grapeshot. 

Modern he-men want strong gums too — 
but they wouldn’t want Kidd’s victuals any 
more than they’d want his conscience. Now- 
adays, even veteran leathernecks go for soft, 
creamy, delicious dishes. Robbed of heavy 
chewing, their gums need the extra stimula- 
tion of Ipana and massage. 

Ipana is designed to help your gums as 
well as your teeth. It swabs down your 
bicuspids until they sparkle like diamonds. 
Massaged onto the gums, it quickens the 
circulation—helps rouse them to healthy 
hardness. 

If your tooth brush “shows pink’’—see 
your dentist. Ask him to plan your oral 
maneuvers. Probably you only need the 
helpful stimulation of Ipana and massage — 
but let him make that decision. 

And buy a tube of Ipana Tooth Paste 
today. It is and should be Necessity No. 1 
in every leatherneck’s locker. 
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An Alka-Seltzer Tablet in ao glass of 

water mokes o pleasant-tasting, olka QUICK 
lizing solution which contains an anol RELIEF 
gesic (sodium acetyl! salicylate). You 

drink it and it does two importont 

things. First, because of the analgesic 

it brings quick, welcome relief from 

your discomfort — and then becouse it 

is also alkalizing in its nature Alka 

Seltzer helps correct the cause of the 

trouble when associ 

ated with an excess 


acid condition 
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Calif detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
Calif... to MB, NAD, Oahu, T. H., via 
“Chaumont” from San Pedro, 7 Sept., 1937. 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Frank O. Lundt, when di- 
rected by Comdt. 14th Nav. Dist., detached 
MB, NAD, Oahu, T. H., to MD, NP, NYd, 
Mare Island, Calif., via “Chaumont.” 
AUGUST 2 1937 

Major Jame dD McLean, detached 
Hdars., USMC Wash., D. C.. and ordered 
duty and instruction at Army Industrial 
College Wash., PD. C 

Major Gilbert D. Hatfield, about 14 Aug., 
1937, detached MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., to 
Army Industrial College, Wash., D. C 

Major Richard Livingston, detached Ist 
Marine Brig.. FMF, MB, Quantico, Va., 
and ordered home to retire on 1 Oct., 1937 

Capt William W Davidson, about 13 
Sept 1937, detached MD, RR, Wakefield, 
Mass., to Junior Crs., MCS, MB, Quantico, 


Cant. James E. Kerr, relieved from duty 
at MCR, NOR, San Diego, Calif and as- 
signed to FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif., 
for duty 

Capt John H Stillman, when directed 
by CG, FMF, MCR, San Diego, Calif.. de- 
tached FMF, MCR, San Diego, Calif to 
MR NYad Mare Island, Calif 

2nd Lt. Loren S. Fraser, orders detach- 
ing this officer from duty with FMF. MCB, 
San Diego, Calif to Field Artillery School 
Fort Sill Okla Revoked 

2nda_siLt Jack Tabor when directed bv 
MCR, San Diego, detached FMF 
Diewo, Calif... to Field Artillery 





School, Fort Sill, Okla Auth. delay until 
0 Aue 1837 

2nd Lt Tames G. Frazer, on completion 
temporary duty at Camp Perry Ohio 
ibout 12 Sent 1937 ordered temporary 
duty i Ordnance Field Service School 
ltaritar Arsenal, Metucher N. J to report 
18 Sept 1987, on completion of which, 
rbout 1) Thee 1937, detached FMF, MCB 
Sar Diego. Calif to MRB Parris Island 
=> | 


2nd Lt Noel OO. Castle about 13 Sept., 
37, detached MD, RR, Wakefield, Mass., 
to Ist Mar. Brig FMF, MB, Quantico, Va 
Ch. Mar. Gnr Frank F. Wallace when 
directed CO MB, Puget Sound NYd, de 
tached MB, Puget Sound NYd, Bremerton 
Wasl to FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif 
Mat (inr. George F. Haubensak, when 
directed CG, FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif 
detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, Calif., to 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Ch. QM. Clk. Albert O. Woodrow, orders 
dated 18 June 1937, modified: on expira- 
tion of delay ibout 31 July 1937, ordered 
to ME, Quantico 

Ch. QM. Clk. Harold H. Rethman, orders 
dated 12 July, 1937, modified; on expiration 
of delay, ordered to MB, NYd, Phila., Pa 
The following officers were promoted to 
the grades indicated, by and with the ad 
vice and consent of the Senate, on 23 
July, 1937, with rank from the dates showr 
opposite their names 


Colonel Jeter R. Horton, AQM, 1 July 





Colonel Svdnev S. Lee 1 July 1937 

Lt. Col. Field Harris, 30 June, 1937 

Lt. Col. Donald Curtis, 1 July, 1937 

Lt. Col. Ery M. Spencer, 1 July, 1937 
Lt. Col. William N. Best, 1 July, 1937 
Major Thomas J. Cushman, 1 July, 1937 
Capt. Paul D. Sherman 0 June, 1937 
Capt. Cornelius P. Van Ness, 30 June, 


AUGUST 4, 1937 

Capt Max W. Schaeffer, about 16 Au- 
gust, 1937, detached MD, USS “Argonne,” 
to QM Motor Transport School, Holabird, 
Mad Auth. delay until 10 Sept., 1937 
Capt. George H. Bellinger, on 7 August, 

37 detached MCS, MB, Quantico, Va., 
to MD, USS Argonne.” 
2nd Lt. Charles F. Duchein, when di- 
rected by CO, USS “Omaha” detached MD, 
USS “Omaha to MB, NOB, Norfolk 

On acceptance of commissions as second 
lieutenants in the Marine Corps, the follow- 
ing-named second lieutenants are assigned 
to active duty and ordered to the Basi 
School, Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Phila- 
delphia, Pa to report as indicated 

Fletcher L. Brown, to report not later 
than 5 Aug 

John F. Dunlap, to report not later than 


\ug 
Glenn E. Fissel, to report not later than 
Aug 
lohn J. Gormley, to report not later than 
\ug 
Jame D. Hittle, to report not later than 
\ug 


Hugh R. Nutter, to report not later than 
Aug 





Robert H. Ruud, to report not later than 
5 Aug 
Joseph L 
than 5 Aug 
Marvin © 
than 5 Aug 
Tom M. Trotti, to report not later than 
» Aug 

Jack F. Warner, to report not later than 
Aug 

Richard A. Beard, Jt to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

Golland L. Clark, Jr., to report not late) 
than 11 Aug 

Parker R. Colmer, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

John P Coursey 
than 11 Aug 
Edmond M. Glick, to report not late 
than 11 Aug 

Robert D. Heinl, J! to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

William R. Lantz, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

Neil R. MactIntyre to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

William J. O'Neill, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

Ronald R VanStockum to report not 
later than 11 Aug 

Zedford Burriss to report not later 
than 11 Aug 
James A 
than 11 Aug 
Lawrence C. Hays, Jr to report not 
later than 11 Aug 

Sidney M Kelly, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

William W. Lewis, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

Austin C. Shofner, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

MeDonald 1. Shuford, to report not later 
than 11 Aug 

QM Clk. Paul G. Chandler, on acceptance 
of appointment as Quartermaster Clerk it 
the Marine Corps, assigned to active duty 
it MB, Washingtor Db «¢ 

QM Clk. Rupert EF. Stone on acceptan 
of appointment as Quartermaster Clerk it 
the Marine Corps assigned to active duty 
in Office of Quartermaster, Hdqrs Wash 


DC 


Stewart, to report not later 


Stewart, to report not later 


to report not later 


Embry, to report not later 
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Cpl. Ernest L. Castle, Jr 
New York 
JULY 19, 1937 

Ist Set. Juett A. Hurst——Charleston to 
FMF, Quantico 

Staff Set. Clyde H. Warren—San Diego 
to Quantico 

Tech-Set 
Diego 

Cpl. Francis J. Cannon—Washington to 
Norfolk 

Cpl. Walter L. Whitmarsh—War College 
to Quantico 
JULY 20, 1937 

Ist Set Alfred TD. Kelly—Quantico to 
USS “Texas.” 

QM-Set Herbert England—-Norfolk 
Pearl Harbor 

Tech-Set. Alfred L. Brigham—Pearl Har- 
bor to Quantico 

Cpl. Newsome Bazley—Quantico to Oahu 

Cpl Edward Db King—Washington to 
Quantico 

Cpl. John C. Haves—Norfolk to Boston 

Cpl. James P. Falzone Norfolk to Bos- 
ton 

Cpl. Albert L. Evans—Quantico to San 


Quantico to 


Abraham Olf Peiping to Sa 


Cpl. Ernest C. Kaehler War College to 
Quantico 

Cpl Clarence J Stines—Quantico t 
Philadelphia 
JULY 21, 1937 

Cpl. Frank B. Cowan—Quantico to P. I 
Tech-Sgt. John Murawski—Quantico to 
y & 


I 
JULY 23, 1937 

Sgt-Maj. Charles Davis—W. C. to Asiat- 
Plat-Set. Clarence B. McKinstry—New 
York to Quantico 

Set. Charles W. Chambers, Jr 
Quantico to Aviation San Diego 


Aviation 


Cpl Thos F. Jennings—Quantico to 
Philadelphia 
Cpl Max bb Atwood Portsmouth to 


Washingtor 
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JULY 24, 1937 

Set. Joseph J. Welkey Wc, to Peiping 
JULY 26, 1937 

Ist Set Alfred Sylvester—FMCR to 
Quantico 

Set. Wm. R. Stuart Wc, to Shanghai 
Cpl. Frank Vrana—New York to Mare 
Island 
JULY 27, 1937 
Set. Charles T. White Quantico to USS 
Astoria.” ‘ 
JULY 28, 1937 

Pl-Sgt Ralph B McKinley WC, to 
Aviation Quantico 

Pl-Sgt. Paul C. Bradford—WC, to Avia- 
tion Quantico 

Set Gerald \ Newhouse—Eastern 
Rectg. to Eastern Reserve Area 
JULY 29, 1937 

Set. Mike Davidovi« Wc, to Lakehurst 
Set. Claude Vale Norfolk to Coco Solo 
Cpl. Matthew T. Kotch Dover to Phila- 
delphia 

Cpl. Robert C. Marshall—-Washington to 
Asiatic 

JULY 30, 1937 
Ist Set Jack G Williams USS Vin- 
cennes to FMCR Boston 

Pl-Set Dort Ee Arnold—San Diego to 
Quantico 

Cpl Walter I White Quantico to 
Philadelphia 

Cpl. Joseph A Brozowski—Newport to 
Boston 


JULY 31, 1937 

Ist Set. James Hohnson—WC, to Asiatic 
Set Edward P. Walsh Washington to 
Hingham 

Set George M Mathis—Charleston to 
\siatie 

(pl. Lloyd J. Little WC to Quantico 
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VON TERSCH, Paul Joseph, 7-9-37, Sat 
Francisco for APM, San Francisco 

HINRICHS Glen John, 7-13-37 Keyport 
for NTS, Keyport 

KILPATRICK, Benjamin Franklin, 7-10 
Norfolk for Norfolk 

MURRAY, Frank Francis 7-10-37, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego 

YINGLING, Wm. Ralph, Jr 7-6-37, Pearl 
Harbor for NYd, Pearl Harbor 

BEACOCK, Linn Loyal, 7-13-37 
Bremerton 

MANN, Raymond Willard 7-10-37, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego 

CASTLEMAN, William, 7-14-3 
land for Hawthorne Nev 

HENNRICH, Charles, 7-20-37, Peiping for 
Peiping, China 

HOLTON Claude Lynn 7-16-37 Parris 
Island for Parris Island 

MAYBERRY., Frederick Marshall, 
San Diego for MCB, San Diego 

HASTINGS James Frederick 7-19 
Philadelphia for Philadelphia 

BOURNE Arthur Herbert 7-12-37, St 
Thomas for St. Thomas, V. I 

LESKOVITZ, Frank Joseph, 7-17-37, New 
York for NYd, New York 

WHITMARSH Walter Lewllyn, 7-14-37, 
Mare Island for Mare Island 

IONES Paul, 7-19-37, Charleston for 
Charlestor 

LAVERTY William Jr 7-16-37, Mare 
Island for Mare Island 

LORENZ, Charles, 7-16-37, 
Rremerton 

THOMPSON, John LeRoy, 7-20-37, Quan- 
tico for Quantico, Va 


Seattle for 


Mare Is- 


- 49 


Bremerton for 


RFPEWAN, Sol, 7-21-37, Quantico .or MB 
Qua ‘ 

TOLL! James Benjamir 7-19 Kansas 
or MB, Quantico 

GOSS, Pau Lewis, 7-17-37, Savannah for 


IRENE, Erie Elwood, 7-15-37, Denver for 


LILLY Arthur Henry, 7-22-37 Quantico 
for MB, Quantico 

MARVIN, Milton Calvin, 7-15-37, San Di- 
ego for MCB, San Diego 

NOWELS, Roy Everett, 7-23-37, Washing 
ton, D. C., for MB, Washingtor 

HOLD. Wilburn Elmer, 7-23-37, Quantico 
for MB, Quantico 

JOHNS, Alto Lee, 7-24-37, Macon for MB, 
Quantico 

CARTER Flovd Edison, 7-23-37, Charles- 
ton for NYd, Charlestor 

GASS, James Shermar 7-24-37, Washineg- 


ton for Marine Band Washingtor 


Neptember, 1937 


HEY, August Arthur, 7-24-37, 


MB, Quantico 
HONYUST, Spencer Thomas 

Diego for MCB, San Diego 
KEANE, Garrett Robert, 7-1 

ego for MCB, San Diego 
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KIDD, Daniel Boone, 7-22-37, 


for MB, Quantico 
KING, Curtis Perryman, {7-2 
for MB, Quantico 
MESSINA, John Domonick, 7 
ego for NAS, Pensacola 
JENNINGS, Robert Henry, 
vannah for NOB, Norfolk 
PACE, Joseph Hemman, 7 
Island for Parris Island 
BELOVICH, Marke George, 
field for NOB, San Diego 
TSCHETTER, Michael, Jr., 
Diego for San Diego 


YOUNT, Cecil Hiram, 7-25-37 


for MCB, San Diego 


GUFFY, Joe Robert, 7-28-37, 


N Yd, Mare Island 


CANNON, Francis John, 7- 


ington for Portsmouth 
INN, Stanley Casimer, 7-3 
for MB, Quantico 
THOMPSON, Marion Ev 
Charleston for NYd, Char 


PROMOTIONS 
TO MASTER TECHNICAL 
Donald M Hyde 
TO FIRST SERGEANT 
Charlie C. Swearengen 
TO GUNNERY SERGEANT 
Earl M. MeWilliams 
James N. Crocker 
Harry EF. Rudder 
TO PLATOON SERGEANT 
Floyd D Hudson 
John J. Nagazyha 
William J. Peterson 
William H. Parsons 
Joseph \ Grober 
Daniel H. Nelson 
Frederick H Hast 
William Seyler 
Jobe F. Smith 
Thomas P. McCloskey 
Clarence B. McKinstry 
Fred Smith 
Jack Hopper 
TO STAFF SERGEANT 
Gaston D. Davis 
Walter R. Giles 
Robert M Hendrickson 
Hubert N. Thomas, Jr. 
TO SERGEANT, REGULAI 
Carl Richartz 
Earl W. Whitaker 
Anthony J. Vroblesky 
Benjamin F. Rippy 
Louis L. Noe 
Wellington J. Clegg 
Earl W. Bell 
Dwight Sulcebarger 
Roy C. Roberts 
Dan Sullivan 
Carl J. Broberg 
Norman H. Spellaman 
Johnny Jennings 
Adam Thomas 
Lyman R. Waugh 
George L. Bluemke 
Dean C. Barnum 
Frank D. Shinn 
Nobel B. Coffinbarger 
Charles R. Christenot 
Robert J. Covington 
Harry W. Gerr 
Michael Doyle 
Stanley King 
Joseph V. Murray 
(George A Helleher 
Amerigo J. Campanelli 
William R. Hopkins 
George E. Nerschl 
Charles T. White 
John EF. Waddick 
Orel G. Thoedorson 
Gene P. Welch 
Joe W. Crousen 
William C. Garwood 
Bernard E. Johnson 
Harold D. Bloesser 
Richard E. McKinney 
James W. Dorsey 
Chester J. Ventress 
William J. Reid 
Joe A. Tillas 
Junior B. Broadus 
Charles D. Earson, Jr 
Raymond A. Rothfuss 
William J. Seales 
Harold C. Miller 
Alexis A. Jedenoff 
Frank Zorman 
Burleigh E. Hudson 
Raymon A. Clark 


Quantico for 
, 77-19-37, San 


Q.9° 
Vrodd, 


San Di- 
Mare Island 


»-37, Quantico 


7-27-37 Sa 
-27-37, Parris 
28-37, Wake- 


7-24-37, San 
7, San Diego 
Chicago for 


31-37, Wash- 


0-37, Quantico 


ans, 7-28-37, 


leston 


SERGEANT: 


i WARRANT 
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RIFLE MARKSMANSHIP 
BADGES 
Tarnishproof RHODIUM Finish 


Expert Rifleman, each $1.10 
Ritle Sharpshooter each. 1.00 
Rifle Marksman, each a 65 


BASIC QUALIFICATION BADGES 
Tarnishproof RHODIUM Fin 
ish, each $ 50 
QUALIFICATION BARS 
Tarnishproof RHODIUM Fin 
i rnations, each....8 .25 


ish, all desig 


At Your Post Exchange or 
" 





Dealers Evervwhere 
ANOTHER H-H QUALITY NY 
PRODUCT t 


Hilborn-Hamburger, Inc. ; 
15 East 26th Street 
New York, N. Y. | 
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AGE-DATED, BEER 


Ceneral Brewing Corporation - rancisco 
Los Angeles - - Portland - + Seattle 





POTOMAC JEWELRY SHOP 


R. SINGER, Prop. 


WATCH REPAIRING 
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Quantico Virginia 

















MARINES 


. . » From Boot to Brigadier .. . 
YOUR HOME TOWN PAPER 
Wants a story on your lives, travels, and 
adventures. Write for free details. 
R. HORN 
CEDARVILLE, CALIFORNIA 




















“SAVINGS” 


A Savings Account is the Foundation of 


SECURITY 


Whether you stay in the service or 
return to civil life a need for ready 
cash is inevitable. Open an account 
so that when that need arises you will 
know what it means to— 


“Have money in the bank.” 


The First National Bank 


of Quantico, Va. 


Member of 
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 


TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND SPECIAuw 








Picture Albums 


You have always wanted pictures of your 
travels and the places you have seen to show 
to the folks at home, or for your best girl, or 
perhaps for your own enjoyment, but some- 
how you just never got around to it. 


NOW 

You can get very easily and very cheaply a 
complete album, chuck full, mounted and writ 
ten up authentically with genuine photographs 
of China, Philippine Islands, Hawaii, Chinese 
executions, cartoons, service poems, Marine 
oddities and many other items of interest to 
Marines. If you are interested in one of these 
complete albums, send a card for prices and 
particulars 


Representatives Wanted 


TAGER PHOTOS 
134 6th Street, N. E., Washington, D. C. 








Be Sure It’s— 


> 
SEKEEPING 














yA NO. 1 CAFE AND HOTEL Pr 
% MOST MODERN IN QUANTICO = 8 
y Special Reservations for Parties 4 
M4 Houses and Apts. for Rent é 
M QUANTICO, VA. 4 
4 Phone !7 Trucks for Hire rs 
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Guy, Curran & Co., Inc. 


313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 





Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 

Towels, Sheets and Pillowcases, 

Blankets and other Post Exchange 
Merchandise. 


Wholesale Only i 











James L. Mare 
Stephen K. Pawloski 
Lawrence E. Kenaston 
Oscar Melby 

George Sauve Henry A. Elvestad 


WARRANT 
Paul T. Phinney 
Shannon L. Shemwell 


William J. Elliott 
Carlile R. Grey 
Donald E. Waldron 


Claude S. Taylor 
Clarence R. Etheridge 
Spencer Burns 


John J. Beaumont Jack C. Morgan 
Louis S. Juillerat John W. Weldon 
Arthur R. Marcus John Stumpf 


Virgil W. Morgan Walter A. Penny 
Ernest Roessner John Dominic 
Harold E. Tipton John Grew 
Johanison E. Wright Richard A. Harrisor 
Robert D. Brown 


TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT: Merrell A. Duncan 
Earnest R. Ratliff Howard J. J. Weiss 
ney A. Lam Francis L. Heubeck 
George E Klimas James R. Collins 
ee fy See Bertrand J. Rigler 
Joseph J “hy rowley Andrew Mulina 
Charles FE. Werder Newburn C. Key 
Bernard C Muesing Charles E. Flanders 
Walter W. Glazier George R. Gallager 
Bernard J. Stamm Henry R. Salley 
Edmond Lucander - oe 
an S Sayoee TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
Francis J. Everett, Jr WARRANT: 
Ernest L. Castlh It 7 a : 


John W. Townsend 


Ralph T. Sleby 
Arthur CC. Fix 


Haywood ©. Hal - 
Alfred F Dick Wilbur Bestwick 


Herschell Turner Llovd F. Metz 
Walrer A. Yoder Jack C i 
Charles E. Essko 
Wayne D. Rogers Lawrence C. Schaff: 
Matthew T. Kotch Clyde W. Munson, Jr 
Rufus R. Allisor George Azud 

Oscar Lister Delfino P. Rossi 
Louis P. Klein Albert S. Hagan 
John Pietersen, Jr George W. Patrick 
Anthony J. Vroblesky Glenn C. Liffick 
Leonard A. Prey Charles J Sailey 
John J Hough Dock R. Lee, Jr 
Ivan H. Shoemaker Virgil T. Wills 
William C. Hilderbrand Richard Shannon 
Eugene FE. Hensetr John H. MeGuire 
Charles F. King Lawrence Vogel 
John G. Underwood Walter L. Alspaugh 
Frank G. Russell Arthur Ferriera 
Gordon MeG. Spaulding Clifton H. Tabor 


Eugene G Lewis 


Paul J. Von Tersch Arthur O'Donogue 
W es im J Dousa Loraine W fjoatright 
Stanley J. Czoper Ernest Roessner 


Donald E. Ney 
Clair F. Achenbach 
Ir Laverne M. Ruth 
Roy R. Tubb 
Walter J. Deifel 


Gerald E. C. Smith 
Fred W. Stahle 
Carroll W. Hortor 
Sidney Sparks 
Benjamin F ~~ 


. . n Linier R. Brown 
ee wwe kins Orille L. Bibb 
Clifford A. EF rt Hardin M. Smith 
Ray <A. Bet Grover B. Spotts 
Archibald Ho W i Robert C. Caldwell 
W im T. Tow end Robert A. Cronat 
Georg F. Ne TO FIELD COOK 
Lov I Dogwe Euell M. Oldhan 
Cha s J. Os “ Edward Umlautf 

rd M. Sk 
I vd Ss. ¢ ites DEATHS 


The following deaths have 
Marine Corps Headquarters during 
mth of July, 1937 

MERSHON, William Francis, Aviation Ca- 


let, USMCR, died July 1937, as result 
of iirplane crash it Pensacola Fla 
Next of kir John M. Mershor father 


700 Fourth St.. Mena, Ark 
-LUMER Robert A Pvt USMC lied 











July 11 1937 as result of shrapr 
explosion at Camp Kearney, Califorr 
Next of ki Fred | Blumer, father 
Albany, Wis 
taymond J. ce GOODWIN, Norton L.. Ps USMC, died 
wel F. Peters July 1 1937, in an automobile a ident 
Max R. Proske near Triangle, Va. Next of kin: Mrs 
George S. Klatt Annie Goodw r, 25 Chestnut St 
Clyde C. Payn Whitman, Mass 
Alfred 1 — HALE, William B., Pvt.. USMC, died July 
; yn ase 1937, at Peiping, Cl Next of ki 
= a 7 Met . mo wo x. - . ile UsM ¢ Pa 
cane — MARCUM, Carl B.. Pyt.. USMC, died Ju 
. Vv Sheff 4. 1937, at U. S Na Hosp Sai 
pee M nd Mrs. Bas H. Mareur 
nse Ray . 
s L. Hoff parents. Belfry, Ky... nee 
< L. God SAMSON, Max, Cpl, USMC, died July 
oo Mee 137. of disease Pearl Harbor, H 
Williar C. Thomas waii. ‘Next of kin: Mrs. Frada Samsor 
Charles W. Palmer wife, 3854 Swift Ave San Diego, Calif 
s P. Trexler SCHAEF ER Karl E Ir Ist €] Mus 
W J SMC. died July 1937 t Washing 
rR. B n D.C. Nex kin: Mrs. Vire 
EF. Tw W. Schaefer, wife, 228 Twelfth St.. S. E 
treakfield Washington, D. ¢ 
v G. Moor ERICKSEN, Ole E., Ist Set.. USM 
Hirar M. H i tired, died July 9%, 1937, at I S. Nava 
e A. Kr Hospital. Mare Island, ¢ f Next 
nrvy F set cir Willian Lund frie i R No 
WW Fris tox 361, Vallejo, Calif 
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JAEGLE, Joseph A Ist Cl. Mus., USMC, 


retired, died July 25, 1937, of disease at 
Washington, D. C Next of kin: Mrs 
Elizabeth K. Jaegle, wife, 710 “E” St 
S. E.. Washington, D. C 

JESPERSON, Ole L., St. Sgt., USMC, re- 
tired, died July 22, 1937, of disease at 
s Naval Home, Philadelphia, Pa 
Next of kin: Miss Thora Jesperson, sis- 
ter, Rosenborg St. No. 8, Copenhage 
Denmark 

SIMPKINS James Set USMC, retired 
died July 9%, 1937, of disease at U. S 
Naval Hospital Brooklyn, N Y Next 
of kin: Miss Grace Stewart, friend 212 
Ralph Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y 

CONRAD, Fred C., Pvt., Class IV, FMCR 
inactive, died July 21, 1937, of disease 
at U. S. Army Hospital, Fort Hoyle, Md 
Next of kin: Mrs. Emilie Conrad, moth 
er, 271 W. Wingohocking St., Philadel- 
phia, Pa 

JOHNSTON LeRoy J.. Pfe. Class VI 
USMCR nactive, died June 14, 1937, of 
disease at General Hospital, Los An- 
geles, Calif Next of kir Mrs Rose 





D. Konover mother 540 Leavenworth 
St San Francisco, Calif 
NEVEL Ira O Ife Class VI USMCR 
nactive, died July 21, 1937, at Charlers 
Pa Next of kin Mrs Bess Nevel 
mother. 117 Lookout Ave Charleroi, Pa 
PrATRICK, Edgar M., Cpl., Class IV, FM 
cr nactive died June 13, 1937, in ar 
airplane erash at San Marino Cali 
Next of ki Edgar W. Patrick, father 
288 Harriet St Altadena, Calif 


TENTATIVE SAILINGS 
CHAUMONT Arrive Honolulu 10 Au- 











gust, dey 13 August; arrive San Fran- 
sco Area 20 August, depart 4 Septem- 
ber irrive San Pedro 6 September, de 
part 7 September: arrive Honolulu 14 Sep- 
he depar 16 September 
Frat sco 22 September depart 
De ! ve Sar Pedr« 
depart 28 September rrive 
Septe er lepar 2 October 
ne oO ber part 16 
G mo 19 O »yber 
ober ri e NOB, N fol 
epart 8 November 
HENDERSON Depart Norfolk 17 A 
gust irrive Guantanamo 21 August de 
pa 21 Augus rrive Canal Zone $f Au 
gust, depart 26 August: arrive San Dieg 
7 Septem! epart 9 September rrive 
Sa Pedro % September. depart 10 Septem- 
tee rrive S F sco Area 12 Sep 
r rt 27 Sey mber irriv Hone 
$j ©) par 6 On he rriv 
: ( epart 9 O ber ar 
M 24.0 er ul 2 Ne ! 
r G D> I I 2 
p Hone 2 Dp 
| ’ t t y ~ ~ 
‘ y } , ; , 
NITR¢ ) ! Norfolk J r 
raves Ba N b i Jd l ir 
New p Au Ss lepart 4 
\ugus Bos depar 
Aug rive I Is + Augus 
ar August e Philadelphia 
\ugus pa 17 August; arrive Norft 
August depart September arrive 
(Juantanam< 7 September depart 7 Sep- 
nber irrive Canal Zone 10 September 
depart 15 Septe ber rrive San Diego 2 
Sep depart 1 October irrive S 
Pedre 9 Octoher depart \ October 
é Ma Is 
October rrive 
AN TARES—I 
e Ca Z 
24 August rr 
lep rt 2% \ £ 
August par 
~ 11] Se! 
SIRIUS Ar 
t Ss e Pug S ] 
~ } 1 & September " 
e Sy } r } 4 ) 
e I g ‘ } 
‘ oO 
- t) ‘ 
\ 
\ \ é \ 
re ) e Aug 
~ ‘ ey 
Oo ' 
Z ‘ \ ( ‘ 
- 7 '~ - » 
S } « 
Ny f } Ar 


19 November, depart 19 November; arrive 
Puget Sound 22 November 

RAMAPO—Now on Asiatic Station as 
temporary relief for Pecos Future move- 
ments indefinite at this time 

SALINAS—Arrive Houston 4 August 
depart 5 August; arrive Norfolk 12 Au 
gust, depart 20 August; arrive Houston 
27 August, depart 28 August; arrive 
Guantanamo 3 September, depart 4 Sep- 
tember: arrive Norfolk 11 September, de- 
part 14 September; arrive Charleston 16 
September 

Note: SALINAS under overhaul at Navy 
Yard, Charleston, S. C., from 16 September 
to 6 December 


RETIREMENTS 


The following named men were placed 
on the retired list of enlisted men of the 
tl". S. Marine Corps on the date set oppo- 
site each name 

Quartermaster Sergeant John F. Berli! 
USMC, August 1, 1937 

Sergeant Major Edward Richards, USMC, 
Julw 31, 1937 

Paymaster Sergeant Melvin E. Stam: 
FMCR, July 31, 1937 
Quartermaster Sergeant Lyman G. F1 
er. FMCR, July 31, 1937 
Sergeant Joseph V. Ryar FMCP Au 
gust 1, 1937 


Sergeant Raymond Mansfield, FMCR 
July 31, 1937 
Gunnery Sergeant Otic H Holstine 


FMCR, July 31, 1937 
Master Technical Sergeant Charles H 
Hamilton, FMCR, July 31, 1937 
First Sergeant Charles R x 


July 31, 1937 





RESERVE CHANGES 


Appointments 
The following appointments have hee 
ide in the Marine Corps Reserve vit 


Se nd Lieut I I Ss Wade VMECR 

July 1937, Ne ‘ 

Se nd Lieut Frank \ Mar hech 
VMCR 5 July, 1937, N 9 

Se ad Lieut Georg I Bluse VMCR 

Ti 1937, Ne 14 

Se d Lie Step! I ( hi 
VMCR, 15 July 37, N 1 


VMCR, 15 July 1937 No. 2 





Second I Willia ( ( I 
VMCI is J 7 = 2 

Sec 1 Lieut \ n § er VMCI 

1 137. No 

Se ! Lie i } Ww Mille 
VMCR, 15 July 1937, No. 39 

~ 1 Lieut. Wil | Gettvs, VM 

July, 1937, No. 45 

Ss nd Lieut. Albert | Luca VMé 

Tuly 1937, No 4° 

Second Lieut. Gr t Crane VMCR 

: 1927. Ne - 4 

Se nd Lieut. J es Otis, VMCTI 
July, 1937. No. 5 

Second Lieut. Spencer V. Rice VMCR 
5 July, 193 No. 54 

Second I t. Ja I D VMCI 1 





July, 1937, No ’ 
Second Lieut. Da IL. Eal VMCI 
1 July 37. Ne HF 





5 July, 1937, No. 70 
Se | t Ar » Swartz, VMCI 
927 Nié 77 
Second L t. John W Ir. VMCR 
Tul 1937. > 7S 
~ ‘ } | G } rR re ‘ 
MCR July 37 ‘ 
S Li« G ( r. VMCT 
-  % 
S L D Mag VMCI 
— } H \ vw 
< | + ¢ ~ 1 
J 7. N 
= T + | “ WwW re Vv Mi 
937, N 
~ } T t Edw M S J 
Wey | 19°27 249 
> Lie Rot LP VMC! 
5 J 1937, N 2 
GS d Lieut Ralr | ( VMCT 
July, 1937, No. 48 
@, Tieut S T Sadler. VMCI 








PROCESS- 
AGING 


the exclusive Edgeworth 
method to enrich flavor 


and take out tongue bite 





Try it at our Risk 


\ HAT happens in fine wines hap- 
pens in tobacco—aging mellows 
and enhances flavor. 

As every tobacco expert knows, pipe 
tobacco can be rushed through the plant 
and save big sums of money. Edgeworth 
does not do this—that’s why Edgeworth 
is different. 


Edgeworth is PROCESS-AGED, a 
method as vital to these fine tobaccos 
as aging is to fine wines. Process-Aging 
requires twelve steps, each under scien- 
tific control. It takes 4 to 7 times as 
long as might seem necessary. But that’s 
how we guarantee that Edgeworth will 
not bite the tongue. 


If Edgeworth is not the most delicious 
pipe tobacco you ever smoked or if it 
bites your tongue, your money will be 
cheerfully refunded. 


NOTE: There are three kinds of 


Edgeworth for you to choose from: 


1 — Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed —a cool, 
long-burning tobacco preferred by seasoned 
pipe smokers. 

2 — Edgeworth Plug Slice — for the pipe 
smoker who likes to crumble the tobacco 
in his hands until it’s just right for him 
3— Edgeworth Jr —for the pipe (and 
Cigarette) smoker—the same tobacco also 
Process-Aged, but cut for “roll your own” 
and manufactured to give a milder, more 
free-burning smoke. 


EDGEWORTH 
EDGEWORTH -. 
SS Smoking 


Tobaccos 








BUY AT YOUR 
POST EXCHANGE 














We invite all Marines, their 
families and friends, to stop 
here when in New York. 


44: STREET 
HOTEL 


120 WEST 44TH STREET 


Located just around the corner 
from Times Square, convenient to 
all shopping and business listricts, 
and within a few minutes walk to 
over seventy-five theatres and 


night clubs. 


300 light airy rooms all modern- 
ly and comfortably furnished with 


showers or baths. 


Single $2.00 and up. 
Double $3.00 and up. 


Dining Room, Cocktail Lounge 
and Bar serving unusual well. 


cooked food both Table d’Hote 
and A la Carte together with com- 


plete choice of Wines and Liquors 
at popular prices. 


Whether your stay in New York is 


alone or with your family; for a 
day, week or month, stop here and 
make it economical as well as com- 


fortable and convenient. 


H. H. CUMMINGS, Manager. 
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15 July 1937, No. 84 
Second Lieut Menard Doswell, IIT, 
VMCR, 15 July, 1937, No. 31 


Aviation Cadet George A. Graves, 1 July, 


1937 


Aviation Cadet John F. Carey, 21 July, 


1937, No. 1 

Aviation Cadet Henry \ Ellis, Jr., 21 
July 1937, No. 2 

Aviation Cadet Robert \ Harvey 21 
July, 1937, No. 3 

Aviation Cadet Robert L Knight 21 
July 1937, No. 4 


Aviation Cadet Joseph E. Sager, 21 July, 


1937. No. 6 

Aviation Cadet Floyd FE. Beard, 28 July, 
1937, No. 1 

Aviation Cadet Howard B ifenderson, 
28 July 1937, No. 2 

Aviation Cadet James C Lindsay, 28 
July, 1937, No 

Aviation Cadet Normat WwW Noble 28 
July, 1937, No. 4 

Aviation Cadet Vernon F. Victor, 28 
July 1937, No. 5 
Promotions 

The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corp Reserve 

First ieut. John RB. Bake VMCR, 13 
May 1937 No 15 

First Lieut. Charle M. Nees, FMCR, 7 
March, 1937, No. 1 





Separations 
The following separations have occurred 
from the Marine Corps Reserve 
DISCHARGED 


Aviation Cadet Robert FP Rewat eff 
tive July 22, 1937 


First Lieut. William RB. Barbet FMCR 
eff tive Tuly a0) 19 
RESIGNED 


a 

> 
t 

- 
f 


VMCR, effective July 6, 1937 
Second Lieut, John J. MeDonald. VMCR 


Second Lieut. Lyman R. McAboy. effec 
Tulw 25 1937 


First Tieut Walter Amory VMCR, ef- 


ve July 27, 1937 
TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES 
Sergeant Maio Otte N hRioo 
Class It(d) July 15 ‘19 





lress Navy YMCA, Sand Street. Brookly1 
New York 


Sergeant Elmer Howard Weiss, USMC 
Class Ii(d), July 31 1937 Future Ad 
lress 146 Cedar Stree Ss Diege Cali 


Headquarters Bulletin 
Number 142—15 July 1937 
COMMENDATION 


The President of the United States has 


presented = the NAVY CROSS to Major 


Tohr WwW Thomasor Jr for service in 
France during the World War 

TATION For gallantry in action at 
Soissor July 18, 1918 While attacking 


through the Forest de-Retz his company 
was stopped by heavy casualties from 
Violent machine gun fire The enemy ma- 
chine gun nest was discovered to be in 

derbrush about fifty yards distant from 
the company's positior To prevent fur- 
ther severe isualties he together with 
nlisted man, advanced on the enemy 
chine gun nest from a flank, and with 


ne ¢€ 


xreat gallantry captured the nest con- 
taining two heavy machine guns. and 
killed the crew of thirteer 


The following foreign awards have been 
received by the State Department and are 
being held until such time as Congress 
shall authorize their acceptance 

Major William FE. Riles Diploma of the 
le ration of the National Order of Honor 


ind = Merit of Hait ! the grade of 
Officer conferred by the (;overnment of 
Hai 
Capta \Tavlor Br I x i ind 
lipl 1 f } a oration of } Order « 
BRovaca n the grade of Officer, conferred 
the Government of Columbia 


REQUESTS FOR TRANSFER— 
ENLISTED MEN 


Sey plaint l beer mad ) 
} recently 1 enlisted met P 
! t tha hey wer ! pet 
1 } vr I ests r 
rt he Maior ¢ ul Con in- 
’ I his mne he following 
l Nava Reg s Ss quoted 
} h rr ' ll } 1 rh4 
tt t 
Art 0S ( Na Regula 
( ) \ «vet er throug) Ww 
t bord S¢ 


transmittal to higher authority shall for- 
ward the same if in proper form and lan- 
guages as soon after their receipt as 
practicable and shall invariably state their 
opinions in writing, by indorsement or 
otherwise, in relation to every subject so 
submitted by themselves for decision.’ 


GOOD CONDUCT ALLOWANCE— 
PRISONERS 

The following is quoted from a letter 
of the Judge Advocate General of the 
Navy and is of interest to the service: 

“Naval Courts and Boards, 1937, con- 
tains no instructions relative to good con- 
duct allowance for prisoners because it is 
deemed that this matter is purely one of 
prison regulations and should not be in- 
cluded in a publication such as Naval 
Courts and Boards The prison regula- 
tions relative to this have been made ap- 
plicable to confinement in places other 
than naval prisons by departmental let- 
ters These provisions are still in effect 
It does not matter whether the confine- 
ment is the result of a sentence by a gen- 
eral or summary court-martial.” 


EXAMINATION FOR PROMOTION— 
MESS BRANCH 

\ number of recommefdations are on 
file at Headquarters Marine Corps for 
candidates who have been recommended 
for promotion to the ranks of mess ser- 
geant, chief cook, mess corporal, field 
cook and assistant cook These recom- 
mendations are recorded upon receipt and 
are considered as vacancies occur in the 
ranks indicated 

Candidates having knowledge of being 
recommended for promotion in one. of 
these ranks should prepare’ themselves 
for examination in accordance with the 
provisions outlined in Article 6-24 (17 and 
22), Marine Corps Manual By being pre- 
pared the candidate avoids any unneces- 
sary delay when his promotion is author- 
ized 


VACANCIES—ASSISTANT COOKS 

About fifty vacancies exist in the rank 
of Assistant Cook 

Commanding Officers are urged to rec- 
ommend for promotion such privates of 
their command who in their opinion are 
qualified (Article 6-24 (18), Marine Corps 
Manual) to perform the duties of that 
rank 


eee FOR CLEANING 
UMINUM WEAR 

At a recent sale of surveyed aluminum 
tock pots at the Philadelphia Depot, the 
highest bidder on this item remarked that 
the life of aluminum articles was prac- 
tically indefinite if they were properly 
eared for, and he further invited atten- 
tion to the fact that the pitted condition 
and brown discoloration, which was the 
eause of their unserviceability, was, un- 
doubtedly, caused by the use of lye 

In view of the above, it is requested 
that commanding officers issue the follow- 
ing instructions relative to the care and 
preservation of aluminum wear 
Ordinarily the free use of pure soap 
and clean, hot water will keep either the 
inside or outside clean 

Burned food, burned grease or other 
stains, usually can be removed from in- 
side or outside by the use of No. 0 Steel 
Wool and lather of good soap 

If food is badly burned, it can be re- 
moved more easily if soaked in hot water 
before scouring 

The outside polished surface can be 
kept bright by the use of No. 0 Steel 
Wool and lather of good soap 

DO NOT use vinegar and salt FOR 
CLEANING 

DO NOT use lye, ashes, ammonia or any 
washing powder or soaps containing 
strong alkali These injure and discolor 
pure aluminum 

DO NOT serape with a knife or other 
sharp instrument 


LIMITATION SYMBOL FOR 
LABOR ROLLS 


The appropriation bulletin published by 


the Bureau of Supplies and Accounts, 
July 1 1937, giving Navy age tenner ena 
and ubheads and showing accounting 
nuenbere on page 13 under PR ne Corps 
the limitation 002 Group IV (b) and 
Salary Schedules” covers the same ] 


of labor as shown on page 10 of bu 
dated July 1, 1936, as amended by 
No. 2 007 Group IV ¢b) and Nativ 





Alien Salary Schedules.” <All other labor 
vill be charged to limitation 001 <All 
Other Expenditures.” 
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SUBMISSION OF REQUISITIONS Duplicators 


Hereafter requisitions for the following Musical instruments for bands ES BANK HERE~:~ BY MAIL 
articles will be submitted direct to the Refrigerators, mechanical 





Quartermaster, Headquarters Marine Corps, Adding machines 1 COMPOUNDED INTEREST « Lit 
Washington, D. C., for approval, and not Mimeographs N 
direct to the Depots from which supplies Guidons, special : PAID 0 YOUR Savinas * 

ire ordinarily obtained Ranges, Army, No. 3 and No. 5 

Awnings Sereens for doors and windows 

Office furniture Items of special types of ammunition 

Typewriters appearing in Marine Corps Order No. 43 

SAVINGS BAN K 





Seniority List, Sergeants Major 
Same | an “Date “< Sot 1. Roster. Rudolph. L March. 1833 Cau Fi OR 

























































1 
rs : , om 2. i 1 32 
> — ss S vA 12 +44 12. Freeman, Robert C March 13, 1933 
3. Lang, Arthur J “Oct. 27. 1919 13. Niles, Oscar F. July 24, 1934 
4. Dean. Samuel C Nov. 1. 1919 14. Powers, Robert W Oct. 21, 1935 
; Alexander, Leland H. Dec. 20, 1919 15 Feltwell, Ernest E. Dec. 4 1935 
, McCallum, Charles P. Jan. 27. 1920 16. Jagiello, Anthony July 7, 1936 
7 Hanford, Chester O. July 3 — ~~, B ~~ ms, ter P I 18. 1927 
8. Plumadore, Joseph A. Jan. ° ao teed xox ga oe ee 
9 Sonam Patrick J Tule 2. Jouanillou, Emile P. July 1, 1936 
10. Wright, Ernest C Dec. 3. Rossich, Louis April 26, 1937 
11 Atkinson, Bennie C. May AV IAT = 4 . + F S 1, 192 
12. Newgarde, Harvey S July 1. Belcher, Benjamin F. Sept. 1, 1924 
, Lane. James 2. . New 2. Henderson, Norman G. Sept. 1, 1924 
14 Steale Arthur fi Mew 3 Esterbrook, Paul B. Sept. 1, 1924 — 
15 Di ‘kerson, Percy J Nov. 4 Blackwell, Harry L. Sept. 1, 1924 the Original 
: tate aioe * 7 : . Turner, Fred April 23, 1927 
. i oe so 6. Kuebel, Edward P. Sept. 5, 1929 
TT Cartmell “Hall v _ 7 Adams, Omer C July 1, 1930 GE -D. TED BEER 
19 Carbary » James ; July . George, Oscar L. July 1, 1930 General Brewing Corporation - mn rene 
7 Siegenthaler Fred "Sept 9 Kurtz, Morris K July 1, 1930 Los Angeles . . Portland - - Seattle 
21. Dietz, Cecil M “Oct Kyle, Clarence B July 1, 1930 
2° Wilkins. Ford E Oct. Morgan, George C. July 1, 1930 —_—— ———— 
23 Larimore Gameer E * Reynolds, Charles July 1, 1930 
24 Abbott Arthur E. ion. Thurman, Roscoe V oo & ee HIN 
93. Shaker. Richard _ “Fei Tobin, Patrick H July 1, 1930 
36. Steele. Edward E tone Turner, John C. July 1, 1930 
°t §=Woods Williar “H ae Zalanka, Earle J. J. July 1, 1930 
RR eT gy ge ~ = Bird, William W March 12, 1931 
$9. Darrah. Clyde Rr ‘ ‘Nav Elmblade. Ralph C. March 12, 1931 RE 
30. Nelson, George. Dec Groves, William G....March 12, 1931 ty MSF 
31. Christian, Wilbourn O. March ——e — ” = le +t Lett 
32. Goldberg, Max M. March Geer, Horace ‘aa oo ere ° 
. Caste Seeaem @ = aap Meachem, Henry ¢ March 14, 1931 Office in 
- tan fae 2 ma Schoenfeld, Kurt F. E..March 14, 1931 
+ eae . = ¢ — Weigand, William H March 14, 1931 | : “13° 
36 el _—— D wed Jordan, Harold R May 21, 19351 | Marine Pharmacy Building 
° Wood. Samuel FH May Blackford, William C June 4, 1931 
38 oe ae ae pd 27. Primm, John W June 4, 1931 
7 emer agg nil ~ E —— . 28. Campbell, Charles C June 9, 1931 Telephone 6 
10 Williams. Don a 1 Ee. te e 29. Pardee, Walter W June 9, 1931 
I a pony slo ype ‘ : , . 30. Ryder, Roger F Feb. 21, 193: : . 
"4 Ss MAIC MR (A&I): eee 91 Dogan, Hubert H. Feb. 23, 1 Daily Service 
. eee Bay he m a 31° a !2. Baisden, Thomas C.....March 11, 1 
~ SERENE, OSS * ou ot, Sree 33. Jenkins, Clyde H July 20, 19: —E——EE = 
- eat rs. a. = m7 Oct. 26, 1928 3 D’Ariano, Daniel July 27, 19: 
. week denen oe 3 Ont. 28 1928 Hauschel, Joseph Feb. 11, 1 
Keller, William R March 1, 1930 } — a aang Re to + o oe 
i Carley, Thomas F April 1, 1931 28 oaner. i on “Mav 20 1° iD “ f 
8. Davis, Henry E aor ese. eres, ne istributors Oo 
MASTER GUNNERY SERGEANTS: |. = 40. Zamberlan. Antonio P.....Oct. 13, 1§ KAYWOODIE PIPES 
l Miller, ewis July 8 935 $1 Towles, Jesse eS Jan. 1, : . 4 = 
2. Finn, Michael T May 14, 1936 (2. Jensen, Hilmar A April 7, 1937 SMOKERS ARTICLES 
} Bailey, Henry M May 14, 1936 SIGNAL CLOCKS _ WATCHES 
. Peters, Leo May 15, 1936 1 Rhinesmith, Samuel Nov. 5, 19: RAZORS — BLADES 
Satterfield, James H May 16, 1936 2. Kilday. Bernard E Jan. 4, 
Hopp, Gordon May 18. 1936 2 Dver Lawrence S May 4, CAMERAS —_— FILMS 
‘; Gustafson, John A Sept. 3, 1936 4. Petrillo, Charles M... March 20, CIGAR LIGHTERS 
%. Buckley, Jessph i ge Bg ay == CIGARETTE CASES 
’ uckley, Joseph E Sept. 24, 1936 6 Noell, George Jt Oct. 4, 19s 7 ‘ 
0 Ry kman. W illis L Sept 28, 5936 7. Steinhauser, Frederick M Send for our illustrated catalogue. 
11 Jones, Thomas . Nov. 6 936 Nov. 16, 1935 
12. Pulver, William F March 22, 1937 8. Stillwell, Rex R Dec. 10, 1936 MORRIS STRUHL 
MASTER TECHNICAL SERGEANTS 9 Burgess, Richard April 5, 1937 
QUARTERMASTER’'S DEPARTMENT BAND DUTY: 9 T 
1. Orthober, Frank Dec. 8, 1916 1. Florea, Hiram H Feb. 1, 1935 24 West 23rd Street 
2 Steinsdoerfer, Joseph G Feb. 8, 1919 2. Jones, Raymond G. April 2: New York, N. Y. 
» Gill, Reginald H., Sr Feb. 28, 1919 3 Giffin, Levis E 
4 webs. Perey April 17 1924 4 Peoples, Frederick L 
: Kool, Sava Aug 1926 5. Olaguez, August A 
4 B urke William J Nov. 27, 1926 6 Isaacson, Erik E ++ 
7 Barks, Howard € Feb. 5. 1927 7 Tichacek, James T. Jr. April 23, 
$) Nilson, Edwin N Sept. 18, 1927 «= MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS ; MARINES! 
Adams, James S Oct. 18, 1927 Anderson, Cecil E March 24, 193% 


Take advantage of this special offer 
Complete Clothing Outfits 


SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED as low as $33.95 


SUIT SHOES TIE 
TO SEND THEIR CHANGES OF ADDRESS GIVING BOTH HAT SHIRT SOCKS 
THE OLD AND NEW ADDRESS BELT or SUSPENDERS 
When you move or are transferred let us know AT ONCE. This GARTERS 
will insure your getting each number of The Leatherneck promptly. : 





: Terms as low as $3.50 monthly 
NAME NEW ADDRESS — PENTER COMPANY, INC. 


= Credit Clothiers for Men and Women 
OLD ADDRESS —_-—-— ~---— 724 BROADWAY 
SAN DIEGO CALIFORNIA 
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TODAY KNOW THEM, 


TRE VIKINGS, WHO TERRORIZED THE CHRISTIAN WORLD 
DURING THE TENTH AND ELEVENTH CENTURIES, WERE 
AMONG THE FIRST REAL “SOLDIERS OF THE SEA" WHO 
ORGANIZED LANDING PARTIES AS U.S, MARINES OF 





wat'’s THE WORLD 
COMING To when 
YOUNG Boys RETIRE 
SRA AFTER ony THIRTY 
YEARS ww fs 








ON JAN.5, 1824, WILLIAM MCFARLAND 
ENLISTED IN THE MARINE CORPS, AND 
CONTINUED WITH UNBROKEN SERVICE 
UNTIL HIS DEATH JUNE 16, 1878. 
DURING HIS NEARLY 65 YEARS OF 
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THE FIRST AMERICAN 
MILITARY MAN TO BE 
BURIED IN JAPAN WAS 

PRIVATE ROBERT WILLIAMS, 
U.5. MARINE CORPS. 








IN IS@l2 MARINES WERE DISCHARGED 
iF THEY PROVIDED A MAN TO 
SUBSTITUTE FOR THEM. 


SERVICE HE PARTICIPATED IN THE 
MEXICAN AND CIVIL WARS AND IN 
MANY SMALL CAMPAIGNS AND FIGHTS, 
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THE FAMOUS “SIEGE OF TROY" BY THE ANCIENT 
GREEKS WAS NOT A SIEGE AT ALL. IT WAS 
ONE OF THE FIRST LANDING OPERATIONS 
CONDUCTED BY THE EARLY GREEK EQUIVALENT 
OF THE FLEET MARINE FORCE. 
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THE LEATHERNECK 
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Age has nothing to do with 
the ability to learn. A recent 
test among two groups of 
men—one group in the 
twenties and the other in the 
forties — in the mastery of a 
technical course revealed a distinct advantage in favor 
of the older group. The explanation for this difference 
was, perhaps. that the older group realized more fully 
the necessity of mastering the course. 

Modernization of training is a major problem fae- 
ing American industry today. And the systematic elimi- 
nation of older men in favor of younger men is no 
solution to this problem at all. The advantages of 
youth are greater enthusiasm and greater vigor. When 
these advantages express themselves in obsolete meth- 
ods of doing things. these natural advantages become 


greater economic disadvantages, that’s all. 


YG CAN LEARN NEW; 
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The truth is, today any business faced with the 
problem of personnel modernization must realize the 
need of modern training for all ages and classes of 
employees, in order to achieve the desired results. 
Vodernization must be an organization-wide program. 

Here. in these organization-wide programs, the In- 
ternational Correspondence Schools offer the most com- 
prehensive and modern means of training available 
anywhere. Over 2400 leading American industries have 
realized this fact and have working agreements with 
this 45-vear-old institution. These industries help make 
available to their employees training on the job — 
training which reflects itself in the personal progress 
of employees and in the profit statements of the con- 
cerns, Executives are invited to ask for our free book, 
“The Business of Building Men.” and should address 
their requests to Scranton. Pennsylvania. Employees 


are also invited to ask for information. 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


BOX 5279-Y, 


SCRANTON, 


PENNA. 





SPRINGBOARD ACE. Jane Fauntz 
Manske says: “It’s Camels for me! 
I smoke Camels and my digestion 
runs smoothly.” The best of meals 
digests easier when you have an 
abundant flow of digestive fluids — 
alkaline digestive fluids. Smoking 
Camels encourages this flow. 


~~ 
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THREE-TIME OLYMPIC WINNER 
in the high dive. Dorothy 
Poynton Hill, of Los Angeles, 
appreciates Camel’s mildness. 
‘As an athlete,” she says, “I 
prefer Camels because they 


don’t get on my nerves.” 


WERICAS AQUATIC 
STARS SAY ABOUT SMOKING... 


LENORE KIGHT WINGARD 

{left}. She has broken 7 

} World's Records—16 Natl 
| Records —in speed swim- 
ming. Lenore comments on 

smoking: “Camels are cer- 


tainly mild. They never jangle 


my nerves. I think it is grand, 


A after an exhausting swim, 1 
to get a ‘lift’ with a Camel.” 
, 2 shacscnaset tt 


AQUAPLANE EXPERT. “I always 


HAROLD “DUTCH” SMITH, think of smoking Camels and 


{right} who holds Olympic eating as going together,” Miss 


Gloria Wheeden says. “I enjoy 


diving championships, says: 
smoking Camels at mealtimes.” 


I've found great pleasure in 


Camels. I long ago discovered 


me one ~ =_ > 
\ MILLIONS MORE /. aS 
: FOR 


COSTLIER 
TOBACCOS!/ 


PETE DESJARDINS //e/t}— Camels are made from 
internationally famous diver finer, MORE EXPENSIVE 

speaking: “Divers like a TOBACCOS — Turkish and 
mild cigarette that doesn't Domestic —than eny other 
upset their nerves. That's popular brand 
why | prefer Camels.” 


ton-Salem, N.C 


“RS FOR DIGESTION'S SAKE __ SMOKE CAMELS 





